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TO THK 
EIOHT HONOURABLE 

CHARLES, 
EABL OF DALKEITH, 

THIS 

POEM IS INSCRIBED 

Br 

THE AUTHOR. 



THE Poem, no/w ojjkred to the Public, is intended to ilha* 
irate the customs and manners, which ancientlff prevailed on ihe 
Borders of England and Scotland, The inhabitants, living 
in a state partly pastoral, and partly warlike, and combining 
habits of constant depredation with the influence of a rude spirit 
of chivalry, were often engaged in scenes, highly susceptible of 
poetical ornament. As the description of scenery and manners 
was more the object of the Author, than a combined and regu» 
lar narrative, the plan of the Ancient Metrical Romance was 
adopted, which allows greater latitude, in this respect, than 
UHiuld be consistent with the dignity of a regular Poem. The 
same model offered other facilities, as it permits an occasional 
alterixtion 'of measure, which, in some degree, authorises the 
change of rhythm in the text. The machinery also, adopted 
from popular belief, would have seemed puerile in a Poem, 
fvhieh did not partake of the rudeness of the old Ballad, or Me^^ 
trical Romance. 

For these reasons, the Poem was put into the mouth of an 
ancient Minstrel, the last of the race, who, as he is supposed to 
have survived the Bevolution, might have caught somewhat of 
the refinement of modem poetry, without losing the simplicity 
of his original model. The date of the Tale itself is about the 
middle of the sixteenth century, when most of the personages 
actually flourished. The time occupied by the action is Three 
Nights and Three Days. 
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CANTO FIRST. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



The ivay was long, the wind was ooldy 
The Minstrel was infirm and old ; 
His withered cheek, and tresses gray. 
Seemed to have known a better day ; 
The harp, his sole remaining joy. 
Was carried by an orphan boy. 
The last of all the bards was he, 
Who sung of Border chivalry ; 
For, well a-day ! their date was fled. 
His tuaeftil brethren all were dead ; 
And he, neglected and oppressed. 
Wished to be with them, and at rest. 
No more, on prancing palfrey borne, 
He caroU'd, light as lark at mom ; 
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No longer courted and caressM, 

High placed in hall, a welcome guest. 

He poured, to lord and lady gay. 

The unpremeditated lay : 

Old times were changed, old manners gone ; 

A stranger filled the Stuart'^s throne ; 

The bigots of the iron time 

Had called his harmless art a crime. 

A wandering Harper, scorned and poor, 

He beggM his bread from door to door, 

And tuned, to please a peasants ear. 

The harp, a king had loved to hear. 

He passM where Newark^s stately tower 
Looks out from Yarrow^s birchen bower : 
The Minstrel gazed with wishful eyi 
No humbler resting-place was nigh. 
With hesitating step, at last, 

# 

The embattled portal-arch he passed. 
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Whose ponderouis grate and massy bar 
Had oft rolled back the tide of war, 
But never closed the iron door 
Against the desolate and poor. 
The Duchess* marked his weary -pacey 
His timid mien, and reverend face. 
And bade her page the menials tell, . 
That they should tend the old man well : 
For she had kno¥m adversity, 
Though bom in such a high degree ; 
In pride of power, in beauty^s bloom, 
Had wept o^er Monmouth^s bloody tomb ! 

When kindness had his wants supplied. 
And the old man was gratified, 
Began to rise his minstrel pride : 



• Anne, DucfaeBS of Buodeuch and Monmouth, repreaentative of 
the ancient Lords of Bucdeuch, and widow of the unfortunate 
James* Duke of Monmouth, who was beheaded in 1685. 
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And he began to talk amm. 

Of good Earl Francis,* dead asnd gone. 

And of Earl Walter,-}- rest him, Qod I 

A braver neVr to battle rode ; 

And how full many a tale he knew. 

Of the old warrioTB of Bacdeuch : 

And, would the noble Duchess deign 

To listen to an old man^s strain. 

Though stiff his hand, his voice though weak. 

He thought even yet, the sooth to speak. 

That, if she loved the harp to hear. 

He could make music to her ear. 



The humble boon was soon obtained; 
The Aged Minstrel audience gainM. 
But, when he reached the room of state. 
Where she, with all her ladies, sate. 



* Frands Scott, £«rl of Bucdeucb, fiither of tbe DnclieM. 
f Walter, Earl of Bucdeucb, grandfiither of the Dudiess, and a 
celebrated warrior. 

V 

6 
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Perchance he wished his boon denied : 
For, when to tune his harp he tried, 
His trembling hand had lost the ease. 
Which m^rks security to please ; 
And scenes, long past, of joy and pain. 
Came wildering o^er his aged brain—** 
He tried to tune his harp in yain. 
The pitjring Duchess priused its chime. 
And gave him heart, and gave him time. 
Till every string's according glee 
Was blended into harmony. 
And then, he said,' he would full fain 
He could recal an ancient strain. 
He never thought to sing again. 
It was not framed for village churl?. 
But for high dames and mighty earls ; 
He had play'd it to King Charles the Good, 
When he kept court in Holyrood ; 
And much he wished, yet fearM, to try 
The long-forgotten melody. 
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Amid the strings his fingers 
And an uncertain warbling made. 
And ait he shook his hoaiy head. 
But when he caught the measure wild. 
The old man raised his ftoe, and smiled ; 
And lightenM up his fiMled eye. 
With all a poet^s ecstacy ! 
In Tarying cadence, soft or strong. 
He swept the sounding cjioids along : 
The present scene, the future loty 
His toils, his wants, were all fioigot 
Cold dfiffidenoe, and age^s finxt. 
In the lull tide of song were lost ; 
Eadi blank, in fiothless memoiy void. 
Hie poef s glowing thought supplied ; 
And, wUle his haip respanstre rung, 
'TVk dius the Latkst MrMSTKSL sung. 



[ 16 ] 



THE 

LAY OF THE LAST MINSTREL. 



CANTO FIRST. 



I. 

The feast was over in Branksome tower, 

And the Ladye had gone to her secret bower ; 

Her bower that was guarded by word and by spell, 

Deadly to hear, and deadly to tell-— 

Jesu Maria, shield us well ! 

No living wight, save the Ladye alone, 

Had dared to cross the threshold stone. 
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IL 
The tables were drawn, it was idlesse all ; 

Knight, and page, and housdiold squire. 
Loitered through the lofty hall. 

Or crowded round the ample fire : 
The stag-hounds, weary with the ohaoe^ 

Lay stretched upon the rushy floor. 
And urged, in dreams, the forest-race. 

From Teviot-stone to Eskdale-moor. 



III. 
Nine-and-twenty knights of fame 

Hung their shields in Branksome Hall ; 
Nine-and-twenty squires of name 
Brought them their steeds to bower from stall ; 
Nine.4md-twenty yeomen tall 
Waited, duteous, on them all : 
They were all knights of mettle true, 
Kinsmen to the bold Buccleuch. 
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IV. 

Ten of them were sheathed in steel. 
With belted sword,* and spur on heel : 
They quitted not their harness bright. 
Neither by day, nor yet by night : 

They lay down to rest. 

With corslet laced. 
Pillowed on buckler cold and hard ; 

They carved at the meal 

With gloves of steel. 
And they dirank the red wine through the helmet 

barr'd. 



V. 
Ten squires, ten yeomen, mail-clad men. 
Waited the beck of the warders ten ; 
Thirty steeds, both fleet and wight, 
Stood saddled in stable day and night,* 
Barbed with frontlet of steel, I trow. 
And with Jedwood-axe at saddle-bow ; 
vol,. V. B 
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A hundred more fed free in stall : — 
Such was the custom of Branksome Hall. 



VI. 

Why do these steeds stand ready dight ? 
Why watch these warriors, arm^d, by night ?— 
They watch, to hear the blood-hound baying ; 
They watch, to hear the war-horn braying ; 
To see St George's red cross streaming, 
To see the midnight beacon gleaming : 
They watch, against Southern force and guile, 
Lest Scroop, or Howard, or Percy'^s powers, 
Threaten Branksome^s lordly towers. 
From Warkworth, or Naworth, or merry Carlisle. 

VII. 

. ' 

Such is the custom of Branksome^Hall.— 

Many a valiant knight is here ; 
But he, the Chief^n of them all, 
His sword hangs rusting on the wall. 

Beside his broken spear. 
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Bards long shall tell, , , 
How Lord Walter fell ! 
When startled burghers fled, afar,* 
The furies of the Border war ; : 
When the streets of high Dunedin , 
Saw lances gleam, and falchions redden, 
And heard the slogan'^s^ deadly yell — 
Then the Chief of Brahksome fell. 



VIII. 

Can piety the discord . heal, . 

Or staunch the death-feud^s enmity ? . 
Can Christian lore, can patriot zeal, 

Can love of blessed charity ? 
No ! vainly to each holy shrine. 

In mutual pilgrimage, they drew ; 
Implored, in vain, the grace divine 

For chiefs, their own red falchions slew : 

• The war-cry, or gathering word, of a Border dan. 
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While Cessford owns the rule of Car, 
While Ettrick boasts the line ot Scott, 

The slaughtered chiefs, the mortal jar. 

The havoc of the feudal war. 
Shall never, never be forgot ! 



IX. 

In sorrow 6*er Lord Walter^s bier 
The warlike foresters had bent ; 

And many a flower, and many a tear, 
Old Teviot^s maids and matrons lent : 

But o^er her warricn*''8 bloody bier 

The Ladye drt^p^d nor flower nor tear ! 
Vengeance, deep-brooding o^er the skon, 
Had locked the source of softer woe ; 

And burning pride, and high disdain. 
Forbade the rising tear to flow ; 

Until, amid his sorrowing clan. 

Her son lisp*d from the nurse^s knee — 

'^ And if I live to be a man, 

" My father^s death revenged shall be !'*' 
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Then fast the mother'^s tears did seek 
To dew the infanf s kindling cheek. 

X. 

All loose her negligent attire, 

All loose her golden hair, 
Hung Margaret o^er her slaughtered sire, 

And wept in wild despidr. 
But not alone the bitter tear 

Had fiUal grief supplied ; 
For hopeless love, and anxious fear. 

Had lent their mingled tide : 
Nor in her mother's alter'^d eye 
Dared she to look for sympathy. 

Her lover, 'gainst her father's clan. 

With Carr in arms had stood. 
When Mathouse-bum to Melrose ran. 

All purple with their blood ; 
And well she knew, her mother dread. 
Before Lord Cranstoun she should wed, 
Would see her on her dying bed. 
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XL 

Of noble race the Ladye came, 
Her father was a clerk of fame, 

Of Bethune^s line of Picardie : 
He learned the art that none may name. 

In Padua, far beyond the sea. 
Men said, he changed his mortal frame 

By feat of magic mystery ; 
For when, in studious mood, he paced 

St Andrew^s cloister'^d hall, 
His form no darkening shadow traced 

Upon the sunny wall ! 

XII. 

And of his skill, as bards avow, 

He taught that Ladye fair. 
Till to her. bidding she could bow 

The viewless forms of air. 
And. how she sits in secret bower, 
In old Lord David's western tower. 
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And listens to a heavy sound. 

That moans the mossy turrets round. 

Is it the roar of Teviof s tide. 

That chafes against the scaur's* red sidie ? 

Is it the wind, that swings the oaks ? 

Is it the echo from the rocks ? 

What may it be, the heavy sound, 

That moans old Branksome'^s turrets round ? 



XIII. 

At the sullen, moaning sound. 

The ban-dogs bay and howl ; 
And, from the turrets round. 

Loud whoops the startled owl. 
In the hall, both squire and knight 

Swore that a storm was near. 
And looked forth to view the night ; 

But the night was still and clear ! 

* Scaur i a precipitoas bank of earth. 
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XIV. 

From the sound ci Teviof s tide, 
Chafing with the mouHtaki^s side. 
From the groan of the wiad-swung oak, 
From the suUen echo of the rock. 
From the voice of the coming storm, 

The Ladye knew it well ! 
It was the Spirit of the Flood that spoke, 
' And he called on the Spirit of the Fell. 



XV. 

BIVEB SVIRIT. 

" Sleep'st thou, brother ?" 

MOUNTAIN SPIRIT. 

— ** Brother, nay— 
** On my hills the mocm-beams play. 
^' From Craik-cross to Skelf hilUpen, 
By every rillj in every glen, 
^^ Merry elves thdr morrice pacing, 

« To aerial minstrelsy, 
'^ Emerald rings on brown heath tracing. 
Trip it deft and merrily. 



« 



cc 
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" Up, and mark their nimble feet ! 
^^ Up, and list their mumc sweet !^ 



XVI. 

EIVEA SPIEIT. 

" Tears of an imprison''d maiden 
^^ Mix with my polluted stream ; 

^' Margaret of Branksome, sorrow-laden, 
^^ Mourns beneath the moon^s pale beam. 

^^ TeU me, thou, who view^st the stars, 

" When shall cease these feud^ jars ? 

" What shall be the maiden^s fat« ? 

" Who shall be the maiden^s mate i^ 



XVII. 

MOUNTAI17 SPISIT. 

^* Arthur^s slow wain his course doth roll, 
^^ In utter darkness round the pole ; 
" The Northern Bear lowers black and grim ; 
** Ononis studded belt is dim . 



26 THE LAY OF Canto L 



u 



Twinkling faint, and distant far, 
^^ Shimmers through mist each planet star ; 

*' 111 may I read their high decree ! 
^^ But no kind influence deign they shower 
^^ On Teviof s tide, and Branksome^s tower. 
Till pride be quellM, and love be freez- 



es 



XVIII. 

The unearthly voices ceast. 

And the heatry sound was still ; 
It died on the river^s breast, 

It died on the side of the hill. 
But round Lord David^s tower 

The sound still floated near ; 
For it rung in the Ladye'^s bower, 

And it rung in the Ladye^s ear. 
She raised her stately head. 

And her heart throbbM high with pride 
^^ Your mountains shall bend, 
^* And your streams ascend, 

Ere Margaret be our foeman^s bride !* 



(( 
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XIX. 

The Ladye sought the lofty hall, 

Where many a bold retainer lay, 
And, with jocund din, among them all. 

Her son pursued his infant play. \ 
A fancied moss-trooper, the boy 

The truncheon of a spear bestrode. 
And round the hall, right merrily. 

In mimic foray* rode. 
Even bearded knights, in arms grown old. 

Share in his frolic gambols bore. 
Albeit their hearts, of rugged mould. 

Were stubborn as the steel they wore. 
For the gray warriors prophesied. 

How the brave boy, in future war. 
Should tame the Unicorn's pride. 

Exalt the Crescent and the Star.-f- 



* Foray t a predatory inroad. 

f Alluding to the armorial bearings of the Scotts and Carrs. 
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The Ladye forgot her purpose high. 
One moment, and no more ; 

One moment gazed with a mother^s eye. 
As she paused at the arched door : 

Then from amid the armed train, 

She caird to her, William of Deloraine. 



XXL 

A stark moss-trooping Scott was he, 

As e^er couched Border lance by knee : 

Through Solway sands, through Tarras moss, 

Blindf<dd, he knew the paths to cross ; 

By wily turns, by desperate bounds. 

Had baffled Percy^s best blood^hounds ; 

In Eske, or Liddel, fords were none. 

But he would ride them, one by one ; 

Alike to him was time or tide, 

December's snow, or July's pride ; 

Alike to him was tide, or time, 

Moonless midnight, or matin prime : 

11 
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» 

Steady of heart and stout of hand. 

As ever drove prey from Cumberland ; 

Five times outlawed had he been, 

By £ngland'*5 King, and Scotland's Queen. 

XXII. 
*^ Sir William of Deloraine, good at need, 
*^ Mount thte on the wightest steed ; 
** Spare not to spui*, nor stint to ride, 
^< Until thou G(»ne to fair Tweedinde ; 
^< And in Mefarose^s holy pile 
*^ Seek thou the Monk of St Mary's aisle. 
^^ Greet the Father well from me ; 

^ Say that the fated hotur is come, 
^* And to-night he shall watch with thee, 
<^ To win the treasure of the tomb : 
<^ For this will be St Michael's night, 
** And, though stars be dim, the moon is bright ; 
'^ And the Cross, of bloody red, 
** Will point to the grave of the mighty dead. 
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XXIII. 

*' What he gives thee, see thou keep ; 

'^ Stay not thou for food or sleep : 

^^ Be it scroll, or be it book, 

^^ Into it. Knight, thou must not look ; 

^^ If thou readest, thou art lorn ! 

" Better had'^st thou ne'er been bom.'' 



C( 



XXIV. 

O swiftly can speed my dapple-gray steed, 

" Which drinks of the Teviot clear ; 
*^ Ere break of day," the Warrior 'gan say, 

*^ Again will I be here : 
^' And safer by none may thy errand be done, 

*• Than, noble dame, by me ; 
^^ Letter nor line know I never a one, 

*^ Were't my neck-verse at Hairibee.^** ♦ 



* HatrtbeCt the place of executing the Border marauders at Car- 
lide. The ntck-verse is the beginning of the 51st Psahn, MUerere 
met, &C. andently read by criminals rlaiming the benefit of deigy. 
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XXV. 

Soon in his saddle sate he faiat, . . 

And soon the steep descent he past. 
Soon crossed the sounding barbican,* 
And soon the Teviot side he won. 
Eastward the wooded path he rode. 
Green hazels o^er his basnet nod ; 
He pass'^d the Peel -J* of Goldiland, 
And crossed old Borthwick^s roaring strand ; 
Dimly he view'd the Moat-billy's mound. 
Where Druid shades still flitted round : 
In Hawick twinkled many a light ; 
Behind him soon they set in night ; 
And soon he spurred his courser keen 
Beneath the tower of Hazeldean, 



XXVI. 

The clattering hoofs the watchmen mark ;• 
" Stand, ho ! thou courier of the dark."" 



* Barbican, the defence of the outer gate ef a feudal castle. 
t Peei^ « Border tower. 
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*^ For Branksome, ho !^ the knight rejoin^. 
And left the friendly tower behind. 
He turned him now from Teviotside, 

And, guided by the tinkling riU, 
Northward the dark ascent did ride. 

And gained the moor at H^Mraliehill ; 
Broad on the left before him lay. 
For many a mile, the. Roman way.* 

XXVII. 
A moment now he slacked his speed, 
A moment breathed^his panting steed ; 
Drew saddle-^rth and oorslet-band. 
And loosen'^d in the sheath his brand. 
On Minto-crags the moon-beams glint, 
Where Bamhill hew^d his bed of flint ; 
Who flung his outlawed limbs to rest, 
Wh^re falcons hang their giddy nest. 
Mid clilb, frcHn whence his eagle eye 
For many a league his prey could spy ; 



* An ancient Roman road, crossing through part of Roxburgh- 
shire. 
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Cliffs, doubling, on thdr echoes'^borne. 

The terrors of the robber^s horn ; 

Cliffs, which, for many a later year. 

The warbling Doric reed shall hear. 

When some sad swain shall teach the groye. 

Ambition is no cure for love ? 



XXVIIL 
Unchallenged, thence past Deloraine, 
To ancient RiddeFs fair domain. 

Where Aill, from mountains freed, 
Down from the lakes did raving come ; 
Each wave was crested with tawny foam, 

Like the mane of a chesnut steed. 
In vain I no torrent, deep or broad. 
Might bar the bold moss-trooper^s road. 



xxix; 

At the first plunge the horse sunk low^ 
And the water broke o^er the saddle-bow ; 

VOL. V. c 
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Above the foaming tlde^ I ween,. 

Scarce half the ^harger^s neCk wds seeix ; 

For he was bfurded* from counter to tait^. 

And the rider was armed complete in mail ; 

Never heavier man and horse 

Stemmed a midnight torrent's force. 

The warrior's very plume, I say. 

Was daggled by the dashing spray ; 

Yet*, through good hearty and OUr Ladye''s gi*ace, 

At length he gained the landing place. 



XXX. 

Now Bowden Moor the march-man won, 
And sternly shook his plumed head, 

As glanced his eye o'er Halidon ;'f" 
For on his soul the slaughter red 



* Bardcd, or barbed, — applied to a horse aoooutered with defen- 
sive armour. 

f Halidon-Hillf on which the battle of MelioM was fought. 
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Of that unhallowed liiorn arose. 
When first the Scott and Cor were foi^; 
When royal Jiunes beheld the fray. 
Prize to the victor of the day ; 
When Home said Douglas, in the van, 
* Bore down Buccleuch'si retiring clan. 
Till gallant Cessford^s heart-blood dear 
Reek'*d on dark EUiofs Border spear. 

XXXI. 

.In bitter mood he i^urred fast, 
And soon the hated heath was past ; 
And far beneath, in lustre wan, 
Old Melros' rose, and fair Tweed ran : ' 
Like some tall rock with lichens gray, 
Seem\i dimly huge, the dark Abbaye. 
When Hawick he passed, had curfew rung. 
Now midnight lauds* were in Melrose sung. 



I I I 



• Lauds, the midnight service of the Catholic church. 
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The sound, upon the fitful gale. 

In solemn wise did rise and fail. 

Like that wild harp, whose magic tone 

Is wakenM by the winds alone. 

But when Melrose he reached, "'twas silence all ; 

He meetly stabled his steed in stall. 

And sought the convent^s lonely wall. 



Heke paused the harp ; and with its swdt 
The Master^s fire and courage fell : 
Dejectedly, and. low, he bow^d. 
And, gazing timid on the crowd, 
He seemM to seek, in every eye. 
If they approv''d his minstrelsy v 
And, diffident of present praise. 
Somewhat he spoke of former days, 
And how old age, and wandering long, 
Had done his hand and harp some wrong. 
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The Duchess, and her daughters fair. 
And every gentle lady there. 
Each after each, in due degree, 
Grave praises to his melody ; 
His hand was true, his voice was dear. 
And much they longM the rest to hear. 
Encouraged thus, the Aged Man, 
After meet rest, again began. 
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I. 
If thou would^st view fair Melrose aright. 
Go visit it by the pale moon-light ; 
For the, gay beams of lightsome day 
Gild, but to flout, the ruins gray, 
l^hen the broken arches are black in night. 
And each shafted oriel glimmers white ; 
When the cold lights uncertain shower 
^Streams on the ruined central tower ; 
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When buttress and buttress, alternately, 

Seem framed of ebon and ivory ; 

When silver edges the imagery, 

And the scrolls that teach thee to live and die ; 

When distant Tweed is heard to rave. 

And the owlet to hoot oVr the dead man's grave, 

Then go— but go alone the while — 

Then view St David's ruin'd pile ; 

And, home returning, soothly swear, 

Was never scene so sad and fair ! 



II. 

* 

Short halt did Deloraine make there ; 

Little recked he of the scene so fair : 

With dagger's hilt, on the wicket strong. 

He struck full loud, and struck full long. 

The porter hurried to the gate— 

<< Who knocks so loud, and knocks so late T 

" From BtaYiksome I,'' the warrior cried ; 

And strait the wicket opened wide : 

1 



CanhIL THE LAST MINSTREL. 43 

For Branksome^s Chiefs had in battle stood, 
To fence the rights>of f^ir Melrose ; 

And lands and livings, many a rood, 
Had gifted the shrine for their souls^ repose. 

III. 
Bold Deloraine his errand said ; 
The porter bent his humble head ; 
With torch in hand, and feet unshod. 
And noiseless step, the path he trod : 
The arched cloisters, far and wide. 
Rang to the warrior^s clanking stride ; 
Till, stooping low his lofty crest, - 
He entered. the cell of the ancient priest, 
And lifted his barred aventayle,* 
To hail the Monk of St -Mary's aisle. 



* Aventayki visor ^ ibe helmet. 
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IV. 
" The Ladye of Branksome greets thee by me ; 

'^ Says, that the fated hour is come, 
" And that to-night I shall watch with thee, 

" To win the treasure of the tomb." — 
From sackcloth couch the Monk arose. 

With toil his stiffened limbs he rear'd ; 
A hundred years had flung their snows 

On his thin locks and floating beard. 



V. 

And strangely on the Knight looked he. 

And his blue eyes gleamed wild and wide ; 
<* And, darest thou. Warrior f seek to see 

*< What heaven and hell alike would hide f 
^* My breast, in belt of iron pent, 

<* With shirt of hair and scourge of thorn ; 
'< For threescore years, in penance spent, 

'* My knees those flinty stones have worn ; 
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** Yet all too little to atone 
** For knowing what should ne^er be known, 
" Woultfst thou thy every future year 

" In ceaseless prayer and penance drie, 
" Yet wait thy latter end with fear-r-. 
. ". Then^ daring Warrior, foUow me T 

VI. 

" Penance, father, will I none ; 

" Prayer know I hardly one ; 

" For mass or prayer, can I rarely tarry, 

" Save to patter an Ave Mary, 

" When I ride on a Border foray. 

" Other prayer can I none ; 

" So speed me my errand, and let me be gone.'" 



VII. 

Again on the Knight lookM the Churchman old. 

And again he sighed heavily ; 
For he had himself been a warrior bold. 

And fought in Spain and Italy. 
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And he thought on the days that were long rince by, 
When his limbs were strong, and his courage was 

' high :— 
Now, slow and faint, he l6fltbe way. 

Where, cloisterM round, the garden lay ; 

The pillared arches were over their head. 
And beneath their feet were the bones of the dead. 



VIII. 
Spreading herbs, and flowerets bright, 
Glistened with the dew of night ; 
Nor Tierb, nor floweret, glisteti'd there, 
But was carved in the cloister-arches as fair. 
The Monk gazed long on the lovely moon, 

Then into the night he looked forth ; 
And red and bright the streamers light 
Were dancing in the glowing north. 
So had he seen, in fair Castile, 

The youth in glittering squadrons start ; 
Sudden the flying jennet wheel. 
And hurl the unexpected dart. 
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He knew, by the streamers that shot so bright, 
That sfintB were riding the northern light. 

IX 

By a steel-cleiiched postern door. 

They entered now the chancel tall ; 
The darkened roof rose high aloof 

On pillars lofty and light and small : 
The key-stone, that locked each ribbed aisle. 
Was a fleur-de-lys, or a quatre-feuille ; 
The corbells* were carved grotesqlie and grim ; 
And the pillars, with cluster^'d shafts, so brim. 
With base and with captal jSourish\i aiDurid, 
SeemM bundles of lances which garlands had bound. 



X. 

Full many a scutcheon and banner riven,. 
Shook to the cold night-wind of heaven. 



* Corbells, the projections from which the arches spring, usually cut 
in a fantastic face, or mask. 
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Around the screened altar^s pale ; 
And there the dying lamps did burn. 
Before thy low and lonely urn, 
O gallant Chief of Otterburne ! 

And thine, dark Knight of Liddesdale ! 
O fading honours of the dead ! 
O high ambition, lowly laid I 



XI. 
The moon on the east oriel shone 
Through slender shafts of shapely stone. 

By foliaged tracery combined ; 
Thou would'st have thought some fairy's hand 
'Twixt poplars straight the ozier wand. 

In many a freakish knot, had twined ; 
Then framed a spell, when the work was done, 
And changed the wiUow- wreaths to stone. 

The silver light, so pale and faint, 

Shewed many a prophet, and many a saint, 
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Whose image on the glass was dyed ; 
Full in the midst, his Cross of Red 
Triumphant Michael brandished, 

And trampled the Apostate^s pride. 
The moon-beam kissed the holy pane, 
And threw on the pavement a bloody stain. 

XII. 
They sate them down on a marble stone^ 

A Scottish monarch slept below ; 
Thus spoke the Monk, in solemn tone : — 

^^ I was not always a man of woe ; 
** For Paynim countries I have trod, 
'^ And fought beneath the Cross of Grod : 
** Now, strange to my eyes thine arms appear, 
** And their iron clang sounds strange to my ear. 



XIII. 
<' In these far climes, it was my lot 
" To meet the wonderous Michael Scott ; 

VOL. V. D 
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<' A wizard^ of such dreaded fanie> 
'< That when, in Salamanca's care, 
*< Him listed his magic wand to wave, 
<* The bells would ring in Notre Dame ! 
<* Some of his skill he taught to me ; 

« 

** And, Warrior, I could say to thee 

** The words that cleft Eildon hills in three, 

** And bridled the Tweed with a curb of stone : 
'< But to speak them were a deadly sbi ; 
** And for having but thought them my heart within, 

** A treble penance must be done. 

XIV. 
*^ When Michael lay on his dyii^ bed, 
*^ His conecience was awakened ; 
** He bethought him of his sinful deed, 
** And he gave me a sign to come with speed : 
*< I was in Spain when the morning rose, 
" But I stood by his bed ere evening close. 
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" The words may not again be said, 
*^ That he spoke to me, on death-bed laid ; ' 
" They would rend this Abbeye^s massy nAre, 
*^ And pile it in heaps above his grar^. 

XV. 

" I swore to bury his Mighty Bc6k, 

" That never mortal might therein look ; 

" And never to tell where it was hid, 

" Save at his Chief of Branksome^s need : 

^' And when that need was past and oW, 

" Again the volume to restore. 

** I buried him on St Mioha^l-s night, 

^* When the befii tolVd on«, and the moon was bright, 

" And I dug his chamber among the deaid, 

" When the floor of the chancel was staifned red, 

*' That his patron^s cross might oiver him wave, 

" And scare the fiends from th^ Wizard's g'rave. 
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XVI. 

'* It was a night of woe and dread, 

'* When Michael in the tomb I laid ! 

'^ Strange sounds along the chancel past, 

'* The banners waved without a blast,^ — 

— Still spoke the Monk, when the bell tolled one ! — 

I tell you, that a braver man 

Than WiUiam of Deloraine, good at need, 

Against a foe neVr spurred a steed ; 

Yet somewhat was he cbiird with dread> 

And his hair did bristle upon his head. 

XYII. 
'^ Lo, Warrior ! now, the Cross of Red 
^* Points to the grave of the mighty dead ; 
<< Within it bums a wonderous light, 
** To chace the spirits that love the night : 
'^ That lamp shall burn unquenchably, 
" Until the eternal doom shall be.** — 



(^ntoll THE LAST MINSTREL. 53 

Slow moved the Monk to the broad flag-stooe, 

Which the bloody Cross was traced upon : 

He pointed to a secret nook ; 

An iron bar the Warrior took ; 

And the Monk made a sign with his withered hand. 

The gravels huge portal to expand. 

XVIII. 

With beating heart to the task he went ; 

His sinewy frame o^er the grave-stone bent ; 

With bar of iron heaved amain. 

Till the toil-drops fell from his brows, like rain. 

It was by dint of passing strength. 

That he moved the massy stone at length. 

I wotild you had been there, to see 

How the light broke forth so gloriously, 

Streamed upward to the chancel roof, 

And through the galleries far aloof i 
No earthly flsgne blazed e^er so bright : 
It shone like heaven^s own blessed light, 
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And, issuing firom the tomb, 
Shewed the Monk^s cowl, and visage pale. 
Danced on the dark-brow^d Warrior^i mail. 

And kissM his waring plume. 

XIX. 

Before their eyes the Wizard lay, 
As if he had not been dead a day. 
His hoary beard in silver roU^d» 
He seem'^d some seventy winters old ; 

A pahner^s amice wr^p^d him round. 

With a wrought Spanish baldric bound. 
Like a fulgrim frcMn beyond the sea ; 

His left hand held his Book of Might ; 

A silver cross was in hb right ; 

The lamp was placed be^de his knee : 
High and majestic was his look, 
At which the fellest fiends had shook, 
And all unrufied was his face : 
They trusted his soul had gotten grace. 
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Often had WiUiom of Deloraioe 

Rode through the battlers bloody plain, 

And trampled down ihe wairriors slaiid. 

And neither known remorse or awe ; 
Yet now remorse aad awe he own'^d ; 
His breath came diick, his head swam round. 

When ibis strange soene of death he saw. 
BewilderM and un-nerved he stood, 
And the priest pray'd fervently and loud : 
With eyes averted prayed he ; 
He might not endure the sight to see. 
Of the man he bad loved so brotha*ly. 

XXI. 

And when the pmst his deatli-prayer had prayM, 

Thus unto Detoraine he said : — 

" Now, speed thee what thou hast to do, 

" Or, Warrior, we n»y dearly rue ; 
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^^ For those, thou may^st not look upon, 

^^ Are gathering fast round the yawning 8t<»ie !^ 

Then Deloraine, in terror, took 

From the cold hand the Mighty Book, 

With iron clasped, and with iron bound : 

He thought, as he took it, the dead man frownM ; 

But the glare of the sepulchral light. 

Perchance, had dazzled the Warrior^s sight. 

XXII. 

When the huge stone sunk o^er the tomb. 

The night return^, in double gloom ; 

For the moon had gone down, and the stars were few ; 

And, as the Knight and Priest withdrew. 

With wavering steps and dizzy brain. 

They hardly might the postern gain. 

Tis said, as through the aisles, they passed. 

They heard strange noises on the blast ; 

And through the cloister-galleries small. 

Which at mid-height thread the chancel wall. 
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Loud sobs, and laughter louder, ran, 
And voices unlike the voice of man ; 
As if the fiends kept holiday, 
Because these spells were brought to day. 
I cannot tell how the truth may be ; 
I say the tale as \was said to me. 

XXIII. 
" Now, hie thee hence," the Father said, 
** And when we are on death-bed laid, 
^* O may our dear Ladye, and sweet St John, 
^^ For^ve our souls for the deed we have done !"— ■ 
The Monk retiim'^d him to his cell. 

And many a prayer and penance sped ; 
When the convent met at the noontide bell— 
The Monk of St Mary^s aisle was dead ! 
Before the cross was the body laid. 
With hands clasped fast, as if still he prayM. 
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XXIV. 
The Knight breathed fiiee id the f?^yft»ng wind. 
And strove his hardihood to find ; 
He wasglid when he ptiss^d the tombstaiies gmy. 
Which girdle round the fiiir AUbsye ; 
For the mystic Book, to his bosom prest. 
Felt like a load upon his breast ; 
And his joints, with nenres of iron twined. 
Shook, like the ««pen leaves in wind. 
Full fain was be when the dawn of day 
Began to bngbten Cheviot gray ; 
He joy*d to see the chearful li^t. 
And he said Ave Mary, as well as he mif^t 

« 

XXV. 
The sun had brii^iten^d Cheviot gray, 

The sun had brightened the Carter^s side ; 
And soon beneath the rising day 

Smiled Branksome Towers and Teviot'*s tide. 



A inminUun on the border of £Dglancl, above Jedburgh. 
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The wild birds told their warbling tale, 

And wakened every flower that blows ; 
And peeped forth the violet pale, 

And spread her breast the mountain rose* 
And lovelier than the rose so red, 

Yet paler than the violet pale, 
She early left her sleepless bed. 

The fairest maid of Teviotdale. 



XXVI. 

Why does fair Margaret so early awake. 

And don her kirtle so hastilie ; 
And the silken knots, which in hurry dhe would make, 

Why tremble her slender fingers to tie ; 
Why does she stop, and look often around^ 

As she glides down the secret stair ; 
And why does she pat the shaggy bloodrhouivl, 

As he rouses him up from his lair ; 
And, thoUgh she passes the postern alone. 
Why is not the watchman's bugle blown ? 
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XXVII. 

The ladye steps in doubt and dread. 

Lest her watchful mother hear her tread ; 

The ladye caresses the rough bloodJiound, 

Lest his voice should waken the castle round ; 

The watchman^s bugle is not blown, 

For he was her foster-father^s son ; 

And she glides through the greenwood at dawn of 

light, 

To meet Baron Henry, her own true knight. 

XXVIII. 
The Knight and ladye fair are met, 
And under the hawthorn^s boughs are set. 
A fairer pmr were never seen 
To meet beneath the hawthorn green. 
He was stately, and young, and tall ; 
Dreaded in battle, and loved in hall : 
And she, when love, scarce told, scarce hid, * 
Lent to her cheek a livelier red ; 
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When the half sigh her swelling breast 
Against the ^ken ribband prest ; 
When her blue eyes their secret told, 
Though ^aded by her locks of gold— 
Where would you find the peerless fair. 
With Margaret of Branksome might compare ! 



XXIX. 

And now, fair dames, methinks I see 

You listen to my minstrelsy ; 

Your waving locks ye backward tbfow. 

And sidelong bend your necks of snow : 

Ye ween to hear a melting tale. 

Of two true lovers in a dale ; 

And how the Knight, with tender fire. 

To paint his faithful passion strove ; 
Swore he might at her feet expire. 

But never, never cease to love ; 
And how she blush'^d, and how she sighM, 
And, half consenting, half denied. 
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And said that she would die a maid ;-^ 
Yet, might the bloody feud be stayM, 
Henry of Cranstoun, and only he, 
Margaret of Brankeome^s choice should be. 

XXX. 

Alas ! fair dames, your hopes are vain I 
My harp has lost the enchanting strain ; 

Its lightness would my age reprove : 
My hairs are grey, my limbs are (dd, 
My heart is dead, my veins are cold : 

I may not, must not, sing of love. 

XXXI. 

Beneath an oak, mossed oVr by eld, 
The Barott*8 Dwarf his courser held, 

And held his crested helm and spear : 
That Dwarf was scarce an earthly man. 
If the tales were true, that of him ran 
Through all the Border, far and near. 
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'Twas said, whei> the Baron a-hunfii^ rode 
Through Heedadale's glens, ^it rarely trod, 
He heard a voice cry, ^* Lost ! lost ! lost r* 
And, lidce teimk-bfttt by faquet tossed, 

A leap, of d»rty feet and three. 
Made from the gorse thi^ el^ti shape. 
Distorted Kke some dw%ir&^ ape, 

And lighted at Lord Cranstoun^s knee. 
Lord Cranflliocm was some vrlrit disttiay'^d ; 
^Tis said that five good miles he rade. 
To rid him of his company ; 
But where he rode one mile, the Dwarf ran four^ 
And the Dwarf was first at ^ caEHle deor . 



XXXII. 

Use lessens marvel, it is smt) : 

This elvish Dwarf widi ^ Baron staid ; 

Little he ate, and less he ^ke, 

Nor mingled with the menial flock : 
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And oil apart his arms he tossed. 
And of ten mutter'd, <<Lost! lost! lostT 
He was waspish, arch, and litherlie. 
But well Lord Cranstoun served he : 
And he of his service was full fain ; 
For once he had been ta*en or slain, 

An"^ it had not been for his minbtry. 
All between Home and Hermitage, 
Talk'd of Lord Cranstoun's Goblin-Page. 



XXXIIL 
For the Baron went on pilgrimage, 
And took with him this elvish Page, 

To Mary^s Chapel of the Lowes : 
For there, beside Our Ladye^s lake. 
An offering he had sworn to make. 

And he would pay his vows. 
But the Ladye of Branksome gathered a band 
Of the best that would ride at her command ; 
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The try Sting place was Newark Lee. 
Wat of Harden came thither amain. 
And thither came John of Thirlestaine, 
And thither came William of Deloraine ; 

They were three hundred spears and three. 
Through Douglas-bum, up Yarrow stream. 
Their horses prance, their lances gleam. 
They came to St Mary's lake ere day ; ^ 
But the chapel was void, and the Baron away. 
They bum'd the chapel for very rage, 
And cursed Lord Cranstoun'^s Goblin-Page. 

XXXIV. 

And now, in Branksome's good green wood, 

As under the aged oak he stood. 

The Baron'^s courser pricks his ears. 

As if a distant noise he hears. 

The Dwaif waves his long lean arm on high, 

And signs to the lovers to part and fly ; 

No time was then to vow or sigh. 

vol*. V. E 
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Fair Margaiet, through the hazel grove. 
Flew like the startled cushat^ove z* 
The Dwarf the stirrup Hdkl and rein ; 
Vaulted the knight on his steed amain. 
And, p(xulering deep that morning^s scene. 
Rode eastward through the hawthorns green. 



While thus he poiir\i the lengthen^ tale. 
The MinstrePs Toice b^an to fail : 
Full slyly smiled the observant page, 
And gave the withered hand of age 
A goblet, crowned with mighty wine. 
The blood of Velez^ scorched vine. 
He raised the silver cup on high. 
And, while the Ing drop filled his eye. 
Prayed God to bless the Duchess long, 
And all who diear^d a son of song. 



* Wood -pigeon. 
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The attending maidens smiled to see, 
How long, how deep, how zealously, 
The precious juice the Minstrel quaffed ; 
And he, emboldened by die draught, 
Looked gaily back to them, and laughed. 
The cordial nectar of the bowl 
Swelled his old veins, and cheered his soul ; 
A lighter, livelier prelude ran, 
Ere thus his tale again began. 
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CANTO THIRD. 



I. 

And said I that my limbs were old. 
And said I that my blood was cold. 
And that my kindly fire was fled, 
And my poor withered heart waa dead, 

And that I might not sing of love ?'^ 
How oould I to the dearest theme. 
That ever warm'^d a ndnstrers dream, 

So foul, so false a recreant prove ! 
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How could I name lovers very name, 
Nor wake my heart to notes of flame ! 

11. 
In peace, Love tunes the shepherd^s reed ; 
In war, he mounts the warrior^s steed ; 
In halls, in gay attire is seen,; 
In hamlets, dances on the green. 
Love rules the court, the camp, the grove. 
And men below, and saints above ; 
For love is heaven, and heaven is love. 



III. 
So thought Lord Cranstoun, as I ween. 
While, pondering deep the tender scene. 
He lode through Bianksonie^s hawtlioni green. 
But the P^ shouted wild and shrill 

And scarce his hefanet could he don. 
When downward finom the diady hOl 
A stately knight came pricking on. 
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That warrior's steed, so. dapple-gray. 

Was dark with sweat, and splashed with day ; 

His armour red with many a stain ; 
He seemed in such a weary plight, 
As if he had ridden the live Jong night ; 

For it was William of Deloraine. 



IV. 
But no whit weary did he seem, 
When, dancing in the sunny beam. 
He mark'*d the crane on the Baron'^s crest ; 
For his ready spear was in his rest. 

Few were the words, and stern and high, 
That marked the foemen^s feudal hate ; 
For question fierce, and proud reply, 
Gave signal soon of dire debate. 
Their very coursers seem'^d to know 
That each was other's mortal foe. 
And snorted fire, when wheePd around. 
To give each knight his vantage ground. 
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V. 

In rapid round the Baron bent ; 

He sighed a dgh, and prayed a prayer ; 
The prayer was to his patron saint, 

The fflgh was to his ladye fair. 
Stout Deloraine nor sighed nor prayed, 
Nor saint, nor ladye, called to aid ; 
But he stooped his head, and couched his spear. 
And spurred his steed to full career. 
The meeting of these champions proud 
Seemed like the. bursting thunder^^loud. 



VI. 

Stem was the dint the Borderer lent ! 

The stately Baron backwards bent ; 

Bent backwards to his horse^s tail, 

And his plumes went scattering on the gale ; 

The tough ash spear, so stout and true. 

Into a thousand flinders flew. 

But Cranstoun^s lance, of more avail, 

Pierced through, like silk, the Borderer'^s mail ; 

4 
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Through shield, and jack, and acton past, 
Deep in his bosom broke at last.— - 
Still sate the warrior saddle-fast, 
Till, stumbling in the mortal shock, 
Down went the steed, the girthing broke, 
HurPd on a heap lay man and horse. 
The Baron onward passed his course ; 
Nor knew— so giddy rolled his brain— 
His foe lay stretched upon tl^ plain. 

vn. 

But when he reined his courser round, 
And saw his foeman on the ground 

Lie sensdess as the bloody clay, 
He bade his Page to staunch the wound, 

And there beside the warrior stay. 
And tend him in his doubtful state. 
And lead him to Branksome castle-gate : 
His noble mind was inly moved 
For the kinsman of the maid he loved. 
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<< This shalt thou do without deUiy ; 

*^ No longer here myself may stay ; 

*^ Unless the swifter I speed away, 

^^ Short shrift will be at my dying day.*^-— 



VIII. 
Away in speed Lord Cranstoun rode ; 
The Groblin-Page behind abode ; 
His lord'^s command he neVr withstood. 
Though small his pleasure to do good« 
As the corslet off he took, 
The Dwarf espied the Mighty Book ! 
Much he marvelPd, a knight of pride 
Like a book-bosom'*d priest should ride : 
He thought not to search or staunch the wound, 
Until the secret he had found. 



IX. 
The iron band, the iron clasp, 
Resisted long the elfin grasp ; 



r 
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For when the first he had undone. 

It closed as he the next begun. 

Those iron clasps, that iron band. 

Would not yield to unchristenM hand. 

Till he smeared the cover o^er 

With the Borderer^s curdled gore ; 

A moment then the volume spread. 

And one short spell therdn he read. 

It had much of glamoiu* * might. 

Could make a ladye seem a knight ; 

The cobwebs on a dungeon wall 

Seem tapestry in lordly hall ; 

A nut-shell seem a gilded barge, 

A sheeling-|* seem a palace large, 

And youth seem age, and age seem youth — 

All was delusion, nought was truth. 



X. 

He had not read ai\other spell, 

When on his cheek a buffet fell, 

> . ' 

* Magical delusion. -f* A shep|ierd*s hut 
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So fierce, it stretchM him on the plain, 

Beside the wounded I>el(»aine. 

From the ground he rose dismayed. 

And shook his huge and matted head ; 

One word he mutter^, and no more-^ 

'* Man of age^ thou smitest sore r*-— . 

No more the Elfin Page durst try 

Into the wondrous Book to pry ; 

The clasps, though smeared with Christian gore, 

Shut faster than they were before. 

He hid it underneath his cloak.—- 

Now, if you ask who gave the stroke, 

I cannot teU, so mot I thrive ; 

It was not given by man alive. 



XI. 

UnwiUingly himself he address'^d. 
To do his master'^s high behest : 
He lifted up the living oorse^ 
And laid it on the weary horse ; 
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He led him into Branksome hall^ 

Before the beards of the warders all ; 

And each did after swear and say^ 

There only passed a wain of hay. 

He took him to Lord David^s tower, 

Even to the Ladye^s secret bower ; 

And, but that stronger speUs were spread, 

And the door might not be opened, 

He had laid him on her very bed. 

Whatever he did of gramarye,* 

Was always done maliciously ; 

H^ flung the warrior on the ground, 

And the blood weird freshly from tiie wound. 

XII. 

As he repassed the outer court, 

He spied the fair young child at spcn^t : 

He thought to train him to the wood ; 

For, at a word, be it understood,^ 

He was always for ill, and never for good. 

• Magic. 
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rd to the boy, some oomrade gay 
Led him forth to the woods to play ; 
On the draw-bridge the warders stout 
Saw a terrier and liudier passiiig out. 



XIIL 
He led the boy o*er bank and fdl. 

Until they came to a woodland brook ; 
The running stream dissolTed the spril» 

And his own dvish shape he took. 
Could he have had his pleasure Tilde, 
He had crippled the joints of the noUe child ; 
Or, with his fingers long and lean. 
Had strangled him in fiendish spleen : 
But his awful mother he had in dread. 
And also his powar was limited ; 
So he but scowFd on the startled child. 
And darted through the forest wild ; 
The woodland brook he bounding crossed. 
And kugh'd, and shouted, <« Lost ! lost ! kMl r 
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XIV. 
Full sore amazed at the wonderous change. 

And frightened as a child might be. 
At the wild yell and visage strange. 
And the dark words of gramarye. 
The child, amidst the forest bower. 
Stood rooted like a lily flower ; 
And when at length, with trembling pace. 

He sought to find where Branksome lay. 
He feared to see that grisly face 

Glare from some thicket on his way. 
Thus, starting oft, be joumeyM on. 
And deeper in the wood is gone,-— 
For aye the more he sought his way. 
The farther still he went astray,— 
Until he heard the mountains roimd 
Ring to the baying of a hound. 



VOL. V. 
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XV. 

And hark ! and hark ! the deep-mouth^d bark 

Comet nigher still, and nigher : 
Bursts on the path a dark bIood<.hound, 
His tawny muzzle tracked the ground. 

And his red eye shot fire. 
Soon as the wilder^ child saw he. 
He flew at him right furiouslie. 
I ween you would have seen with joy 
The bearing of the gallant boy. 
When, worthy of his noble sire. 
His wet cheek glowM Hwixt fear and ire ! 
He faced the blood-hound manfully, 
And held his little bat cm high ; 
So fierce he struck, the dog, afraid. 
At cautious distance hoarsely bay^d, . 

But still in act to spring ; 
When dashM an archer through the glade. 
And when he saw the hound was stayed. 

He drew his tough bow-string ; 
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But a rough voice cried, ** Shoot not, hoy ! 
" Ho I shoot not, Edward— 'Tis a boy T— . 

XVI. 
The speaker issued from the wood. 
And checked his feUow^s stirly mood, 

And queird the ban-dog'^s ire : 
He was an English yeoman good, 

And born in Lancashire. 
Well could he hit a fallow-deer 

Five hundred feet hiiki fro ; 
With hand more true, and eye more clear. 

No archer bended bow. 
His coal-black hidr, shorn round and cldse, 

Set off his sun-burpM face : 
Old England^s Bign, St George^s cross, 

His barret-cap did grace ; 
His bugle-horn hupg by bis side. 

All in a wolf-skia baldrip tied ; 
And his sh<»rt faulchiora*, sharp and clear, 
Had pierced the throat of many a deer. 
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XVII. 

His kirtle made of forest green, 

Reached scantly to his knee ; 
And, at his belt, of arrows keen 

A furbish'^d sheaf bore he ; 
His buckler scarce in breadth a span, 

No longer fence had he ; 
He never counted him a man, 

Would strike below the knee ; 
His slacken'^d bow was in his hand. 
And the leash, that was his blood-hound^s band. 



XVIII. 

He would not do the fair child harm, 

« 

But held him with his powerful arm. 
That he might neither fight nor flee ; 
For when the Red-Cross spied he. 
The boy strove long and violently. 
Now, by St George,^ the archer cries, 
Edward, methinks we have a prise ! 



€i 



€€ 
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*^ This boy^s fair face, and courage free, 
*^ Shew he is come of high degree.^ 

XIX. 

*' Yes ! I am come of high degree^ 

^^ For I am the heir of bold Buccleuch ; 
*^ And, if thou dost not set me free, 

*^ False Suthfon, thou shalt dearly rue ! 
** For Walter of Harden shall come with speed, 
'^ And William of Deloraine, good at need, 
" And every Scott, from Esk to Tweed ; 
*' And, if thou dost not let me go, 
** Despite thy arrows, and thy bow, 
** ril have thee hang'd to feed the crow r«— 



XX. 

" Gramercy, for thy good will, fair boy ! 
*^ My mind was never set so high ; 
** But if thou art chief of such a clan, 
** And art the son of such a man. 
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^< And ever comest to thy cominand, 

^' Our wardens ha4 need to keep good order ; 
*^ My bow of yew to a hazel wand, 

^^ Though make them work upon the Border. 
*^ Meantime, be pleased to come with me, 
^^ For good Xiord Dacre shalt thou see ; 
^^ I think our work is well begun, 
" When we have taken thy father^s son.'*— 



Although the child was led away. 

In Branksome still he sean'd to stay. 

For so the Dwarf his part did play ; 

And, in the diape c^ tbat young boy. 

He wrought the castle much annoy. 

The comrades of the young Buccleuch 

He pinched, and beatj and overthrew; 

Nay, some of th^n he well nigh slew. 

He tore Dame Maudlin^s silken tire, 

And, as Sym Hall stood by the fire, 

1 
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He lighted the match of his bandelier,* 
And woefully scorchM the hackbutteer.-|- 
It may be hardly thought or said, 
The/ mischief that the urdiih made, 
Till many of the castle gues^'^d^ 
That the young Banm was pq^aess^d ! 

XXII. 

Well I ween the charm he held 
The noble Ladye had soon dispelled ; 
But she wafi deeply busied then 
To tend the wounded Deloraine. 

Much she wondered to find him lie, 

On the stone thceshold stretched along ; . 

She thoyght some sporit of the sky 
Had done the bold moss-trooper wrong ; 
Because, despite her precept dread. 
Perchance he in the Book had read ; 



* Bandelkr, belt for carrying ammunition, 
•f- HackhuUeer, musketteer. 
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But the broken lance in his bosom stood, 
And it was earthly steel and wood. 

XXIII. 

She drew the splinter from the wound, 
And with a diarm she staunched the blood ; 

She bade the gash be cleansed and bound : 
No longer by his couch she stood ; 

But she has ta^en the broken lance, 
And wash'^d it from the clotted gore, 
And salved the splinter o^er and o^er. 

William of Deloraine, in trance. 

Whenever she turned it round and round. 
Twisted as if she gall'^d his wound. 
Then to her maidens she did say. 
That he should be whole man and sounds 
Within the course of a night and day 1 

Full long she toiled ; for she did rue 

Mishap to friend so stout and true. 
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XXIV. 

So passM the day— the evening fell, 
'Twas near the time of curfew bell ; 
The air was mild, the wind was calm, 
Tbe stream was dmootb, the dew waa bi 
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And, spreading broad its wavering light, 
Shakes its loose tresses on the night ? 
Is yon red glare the western star ?— 
O, ^tis the beacon4>laze of war ! 
Scarce could she draw her tighten^ breath. 
For well she knew the fire of death ! 



XXVI. 

The Warder viewed it blazing strcmg. 
And blew his war-note loud and long, 
Till, at the high and haughty sound. 
Rock, wood, and river, rung around. 
The blast alarmed the festal hall, 
And startled forth the warriors all ; 
Far downward, in the castle-yard. 
Full many a torch and cresset glared ; 
And helms and plumes, confusedly tossed. 
Were in the blaze half-seen, half-lost ; 
And spears in wild disorder shook, 
Like reeds beside a frozen brook. 
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XXVII. 
The Seneschal, whose silver hair 
Was reddenM by the torches^ glai%> 
Stood in the midst, with gesture proud, 
And issued forth his mandates loud. — 
" On Penchryst glows a bale* of fire, 
^^ And three are kindling on Priesthaughswire ; 

^^ Ride out, ride out, 

" The foe to scout ! 
^^ Mount, mount for Branksome,-}* every man ! 
^^ Thou, Todrig, warn the Johnstone clan, 

' ^^ That ever are true and stout— 
^^ Ye need not send to Liddesdale ; 
^^ For when they see the blazing bale, 
^' Elliots and Armstrongs never faiL— 
^' Ride, Alton, ride, for death and life ! 
^^ And warn the warder of the strife. 
^^ Young Gilbert, let our beacon bla|;e, 
^' Our kin, and dan, and friends, to raise.^ 



* BdU^ beaooD-faggot. 

t Mount fir Branktomtt was the gathering woid of the Scotts. 



/ 



98 THE LAY OF Qmta III. 

XXVIII, 

Fair Margaret, from the turret head. 
Heard, far below, the ooursera* tread. 

While loud the harness rung. 
As to thdr seats, with clamour dread. 

The ready horsemen sprung ; 
And trampling hoofs, and iron coats. 
And leaders^ voices, mingled notes. 
And out ! and out ! 
In hasty route. 

The horsemen galloped forth ; 
IXsperang to the south to scout. 

And east, and west, and north. 
To view th^ ccming enemies. 
And warn thor vassals and allies. 



The ready page, with hurried hand. 
Awaked the need.fire'*s* slumbering brand. 
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And ruddy blush'^d the heaven : 
For a sheet of flame, from the turret high, 
Waved like a blood-flag on the sky, 

All flaring and uneven ; 
And soon a score of fires, I ween, 
From height^ and hill, and cliff, were seen ; 
Each with warlike tidings fraught ; 
Each from each the signal caught ; 
Each after each they glanced to sight, 
As stars arise upon the night. 
They gleamed on many a dusky tarn,* 
Haunted by the lonely earn ;-f* 
On many a caim^s| grey pyramid. 
Where urns of mighty chiefs lie hid ; 
Till high Dunedin the blazes saw. 
From Soltra and Dumpender Law ; 
And Lothian heard the Regent^s order. 
That all should bowne§ them for the Border. . 



* Tarn, « mountain lake. f Earnt » Scottish eagle. 

$ Caim^ a pQe of itonM. § Bownt, make veady. 
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XXX, 

The Uvfelong night in Branksome rang 

The ceaseless sound of flteel ; 
The casde-bell, with backward clang, 

Sent forth the lanim peal ; 
Was frequent heard the heiavy jar, 
Where massy stcHie and iron bar 
Were piled on echoing keq> and tower. 
To whelm the foe with deadly shower ; 
Was frequent heard the chtoging guard, 
And watch-woid fronl the sle^less ward ; 
While, wearied by the endless din^ 
Blood-hound atd bon^deg yelPd within. 

XXXI. 

The noble Dame, amid the btoil, 
Shared the gray Seneschal^s high toil, 
And spoke of danger with a smile ; 
Cheer'^d the young knights, and council sage 
Held with the chiefs of riper age. 
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No tidings of the foe were brought, 
Nor of his numbers knew they aught^ 
Nor in what time the truce he sought 

Some said, that there were thousauds ten ; 
And others ween'^d that it wad nou^t 

But Leven Clans^ or TynedaJe men, 
Who came to gather in black-mail ;* 
And Liddesdale^ with small avail. 

Might drive them lightly back agen. 
So passed the anxious night away, 
And welcome was. the peep of day. 



Ceased the high sound — ^the listening throng 
Applaud the Master of the Song ; 
And marvel much, in helpless age. 
So hard should be his pilgrimage. 

* Protection-money exacted by free-booters. 
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Had he no friend — no daughter dear. 
His wandering toil to share and cheer ; 
No son to be his father^s stay. 
And guide him on the rugged way ? 
'^ Ay, once he had— but he was dead !^— 
Upon the harp he stooped his head. 
And buaed himself the strings withal. 
To hide the tear, that fain would fall. 
In solemn measure, soft and slow. 
Arose a father^s notes of woe 
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ssoastaaasa* 



I. 

Sweet T^viot ! on thy s^ver tide 
The glaxing bale-fires blaze no more ; 

No longer steel-dad warrioFsr ride 
Along thy wild and willow^d shore ; 

Wherever thou wind^st, by dale at hiU, 
All, all is peaceful, all is stiQ, 
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As if tby waves, since Time was bom, 
Since first they rolPd upon the Tweed, 
Had only heard the shepherd'*s reed. 

Nor started at the bugle-horn. 



IL 

Unlike the tide of human time. 

Which, though it change in ceaseless flow^ 
Retains each grief, retains each crime. 

Its earliest course was docMn^d.to know ; 
And, darker as it downward bears. 
Is stainM with past and present tears. 

Low as that tide has ebVd with me, 

» 

It still reflects to Memory^s eye 
The hour, my brave, my only hoy. 
Fell by the side of great Dundee. 
Why, when the volleying musket play^ 
Against the bloody Highland blade. 
Why was not I beside him laid !-— 
Enough — ^he died the death of fame ; 
Enough— he died with conquering Grseme. 
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III. 

Now. over Border, dale and fell. 
Full wide- and far was terror spread ; 

For pathless mansh, and mountain cell. 
The peiasant left his. lowly shed. 

The frightened flocks and herds were pent 

Beneath the peePs rude battlanent ; 

And maids and matrons dropped the tear, 

While ready warriors seized the spear. 

From Branksome^s towers, the watchman^s eye 

Dun wreaths of distant smoke can spy. 

Which, curling in the rising sun. 

Shewed southern ravage was begun. 

IV. 

Now loud the heedful gate-ward cried — 
" Prepare ye all for blows and blood I 

^' Watt Tinlinn, from the LiddeLside, 
^^ Comes wading through the flood. 

" Full oft the Tynedale snatchers knock 
^^ At his lone gate, and prove the lock ; 
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^^ It was but last St Bamabright 

** Tbey sieged Urn a whole summer night, 

<< But fled at momiBg ; well they knew, 

*' In vain he never twanged the yew* 

« Right sharp has been the erenmg shower, 

'^ That drove him from his liddel Cower ; 

*< And, by my faith,^ the gate-ward said, 

" I think 'twill prove a Warden-Raid'**— 



V. 

While thus he spoke, the bold yeoman 
Entered the ech<nng barbican. 
He led a small and shaggy nag. 
That through a bog, from hag to hag, | 
Could bound like any Billhope stag. 
It bore his wife and children twain ; 
A half-clothed serf | was all thdr train : 
His wife, stout, ruddy, and dark-brow'd. 
Of silver broach and bracelet proud. 



* An inroad oommaoded by the Warden in person. 
'f The broken grtmnd in a bog. 
t Bondsman. 
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LaughM to her fHencU among the orowd. 

He was of stature paMog tall^ 

But spatdy form'd, and lean withal ; ^ 

A batter'd motioii on his btow ; 

A leather jack, aft fenee enow, 

On his broad shoulders loosely hung ; 

A Border axe behind was dung ; 

His spear, six Scottish ells in length, 
Seem'd newly dyed with gore ; 

His shafts and bow, of wondrous strength, 
His hardy partner bore. 

VL 
Thus to the Ladye did Tinlinn shew 
The tidings of the English foe :~ 
« Belted Will Howard is marching here, 
« And hot Lord Dacre, with many a spear, 
« And all the German hackbut-men,* 
" Who have long lain at Askcartcn : 
" They crossed the Liddell at curfew hour, 
« And bum'd my little lonely tower ; 



* Musketeers. 



104 THE LAY OF Canto IF. 

** The fiend jreceive th&r souls therefor ! ' 

^' It had not been burnt this year and more. 

*^ Barn-yard and dwelling, blazing bright, 

^^ Served to guide me on my flight ; 

^* But I was chased the live-long night. 

'* Black John of Akeshaw, and Fergus Graeme, 

^^ Fast upon my traces came, 

^' Until I turn'^d at Priesthaugh Scrogg, 

^^ And shot their horses in the bog, 

" Slew Fergus with my lance outright— 

^^ I had him long at high despite : 

" He drove my cows last Fastern^s night.*" — 



VII. 

Now weary scouts from Liddesdlale, 
Fast hurrying in, confirmed the tale ; 
As far as they could judge by ken. 

Three hours would bring to Teviot's strand 
Three thousand armed Englishmen — 
Meanwhile, full many a warlike band, 
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From Teviot, Aill, and Ettrick shade, 
Came in, their Chiers defence to aid. 
There was sadifliog and mounting in haste. 

There was pricking o^er moor and lea ; 
He that was last at the trysting-place 
Was but lightly .held of his gay ladye. 

VIII. 

From fair St Mary's silver wave, 

From dreary Gamescleuch's dusky height. 
His ready lances Thirlestane brave 

Arrayed beneath a banner bright. 
The tressur'd fleur-de-luce he claims 
To wreathe his shield, since royal James, 
Encamped by Fala^s mossy wave. 
The proud distinction grateful gave, 

For faith ^mid feudal jars ; 
What time, save Thirlestane alone. 
Of Scotland's stubborn barons none 

Would march to southern wars ; 
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And hence, in fair remembrance worn. 
Yon sheaf of spears his crest has borne ; 
Hence his high motto shines reveal'^d^ 
<< Ready, aye ready,"" for the fidd. 



IX. 

An aged Knight, to danger steePd, 
With many a moss«trooper, came on ; 

And azure iii a golden field. 

The stars and crescent graced his shield, 
Without the bend of Murdieston. 

Wide lay his lands round Oakwood tower. 

And wide round haunted Casde-Ower ; 

High over Borthwick^s mountain flood. 

His wood-embosomed mansion stood ; 

In the dark glen, so deep below. 

The herds of plundered England low; 

His bold retmners" daily food. 

And bought with danger, blows, and blood. 
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Marauding chief ! his sole delight 
The moonlight nud, the morning fight ; 
Not even the Flower of Yarrow^s charms, 
In youth, might tame his rage for arms ; 
And still, in age, he spumM at rest. 
And still his brows the helmet pressM, 
Albdt the blanched locks below 
Were white as Dinlay^s spotless snow : 

Five stately warriors drew the swoid 
Before their father^s band ; 

A braver knight than Harden'^s lord 
Ne^er belted on a brand. 



X. 

Scotts of Eskdale, a stalwart band. 
Came trooping down the Todshawhill ; 

By the sword they won their land, 
And by the sword they hold it still. 

Hearken, Ladye, to the tale, 

How thy sires won fair Eskdale.— 



V 
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Earl Morton was lard of that valley fair. 

The Beatdsons were his vassals there. 

The Earl was gentle, and mild of mood. 

The vassals were warlike, and fierce, and rude ; 

High of heart, and hau^ty of word. 

Little they recked of a tame li^e lord. 

The Earl to fair Eskdale came, 

HcHnage and seignory to claim : 

Of Gilbert the Galliard a heriot* he sought. 

Saying, *' Give tliy best steed, as a vassal ought.*" 

— '^ Dear to me is my bonny white steed, 

'^ Oft has he helped me at pinch of need ; 

^^ Lord and Earl Chough thou be, I trow, 

^^ I can rein Bucksfoot better than thou.*" — 

Word on word gave iiiel to fire. 

Till so highly blazed the Beattisons^ ire. 

But that the Earl the flight had ta'en. 

The vassals there th^ lord had slain. 



* The feodal superior, in certain cases, was entitled to the best 
horse of the vassal, in name of Heriot, or Heiezdd. . 
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Sore he plied both whip and spur, 

As he urged his steed through Eskdale muir ; 

And it fell down a weary weight, 

Just on the threshold of Branksome gate. 



XI. 
The Earl was a wrathful man to see, 
Full fain avenged would he be. 
In haste to Branksome^s Lord he spoke. 
Saying — ** Take these traitors to thy yoke ; 
^' For a cast of hawks, and a purse of gold, 
** All Eskdale 111 sell thee, to have and hold : 
** Beshrew thy heart, of the Beattisons^ clan 
^' If thou leavest on Esk^ a landed man ; 
'* But spare Woodkerrick's lands alone, 
** For he lent me his horse to escape upon.'' — 
A glad man then was Branksome bold^ 
Down he flung him the purse of gold ; 
To Eskdale soon he spurred amain. 
And with him five hundred riders has ta'en. 
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He left his merrymoi in the niiat of the hill. 

And bade Uiem hold them dose and still ; 

And alone he wended to the plain. 

To meet with the Galliard and all his train. 

To Gilbert the Galliard thus he sud :— 

*"* Know thou me for thy liq;e-lord and head ; 

^< Deal not with me as with Morton tame, 

^< For Sootts play best at the rou^^iest game, 

*< Give me in peace my heriol due, 

<< Thy bonny white steed, or thou shalt rue. 

** If my horn I three times wind, 

^< Eskdale shall long have the sound in mind,^« 

XII. 
Loudly the Beattison laughed in soorn ; 
<* Little care we for thy winded hom, 
'< Ne'er shall it be the Galliard's lot, 
^< To yield his steed to a haoghty Scott 
<^ Wend thou to Branksome back on foot, 
*^ With rusty ^ur and nury boot,^— 

4 
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He blew his bugle so loud and hoarse, 

That the dun deer started at fair Craikcross ; 

He blew again so loud and clear, 

Through the gray mountain-mist there did lances 

appear; 
And the third blast rang .with such a din, 
That the echoes answerM from Fentoun-linn ; 
And all his riders came lightly in. 

_ ft 

Then had you seen a gallant shock. 

When saddles were emptied, and lances broke ! 

For each scornful word the Galliard had said, 

A Beattison on the field was laid. 

His own good sword the chieftain drew, * 

And he bore the GaUiard through and through ; 

Where the Beattisons^ blood mixM with the riU, 

The Galliard'^s Haugh men call it still. 

The Scotts have scatter'^d the Beattison clan, 

In Eskdale they left but one landed man. 

The valley of Eske, from the mouth to the source, 

Was lost and won for that bonny white horse. 
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XIII. 

Whitsladc the Hawk, and Headshaw came. 
And warriors more than I may name ; ' 
From Yarrow^leugh to Hindhaugh-swair, 

From Woodhouslie to Chester-glen, 
Trooped man and horse, and bow and spear ; 

Thar gathering word was Bellenden. 
And better hearts o^er Border sod 
To si^e or rescue never rode. 

The Ladye markM the aids come in. 
And hig^ her heart of pride arose : 
She bade her youthfiil son attend. 
That he might know his father's friend. 

And learn to face his foes. 
^^ The boy is ripe to look on war ; 

<< I saw him draw a cross-bow stiff, 
^ And his true arrow struck afar 
^* The raven's nest upon the cliff; 
** The Red Cross, on a southern breast, 
^' Is broader than the raven's nest : 
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^^ Thou, Whitslade, shall teach him his weapoti to 

" wield, 
" And o'er him bold his father's shield.*"— 



XIV. 

Well may you think, the wily Page 
Cared not to face the Ladye sage« 
He counterfeited childish fear, 
And shrieked, and shed full many a tear, 

And moaned and plained in manner wild. 
The attendants to the Ladye told. 

Some fairy, sure, had changed the child. 
That wont to be so free and bold. 
Then wrathful was the noble dame ; 
She blushed bloodr-red for very shame : — 
^^ Hence ! ere the clan his faintness view ; 
^' Hence with the weakling to Buccleuch I- 
" Watt Tinlinn, thou shalt be his guide 

To Rangleburn's lonely side. — 

VOL. V. H 



cc 



4 i4 THE LAY OF Ca^ IK 

^* S^te sottfe fell fiend had cursed our line, 

^^ That coward should e^er be son of mitie r — 



XV. 

A heavy task Watt Tmli&n had. 

To guide the eountorfeited kuL 

Soon as the palfrey felt the weight 

Of that ill-omened elfish freight. 

He bolted, sprung, and rearM ^niaiii. 

Nor headed bit, nor curb, nor rein. 
It cost t^att Tinlimi mfickle to3 
Tor drlte hiht but a Scottirii mile ; 

But Bs a shallow brdok they crossed. 
The elf, itmld the running stream. 
His figure phanged, like form hi dreaifl. 
And fled, and shouted, ^ Lost ! lost ! lost !^ 

Full f^kst the urchin ran' and laughed. 

But fastei* still a cloth-yard shaft 

Whistled from startled ^inlinrfs yew. 

And pierced his shoulder through and through. 
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Although the imp might not be slain, 
And thou^ die wound soon heaPd again. 
Yet, BB he ran^ he j^^ for pain; 
And Watt of TlnlinB^ mudb aghast. 
Rode back to Bmnksome iery fesl. 



XVl. 

Soon on the hill's steep verge he 8l;ood, 
That looks o'^cr Braoksome^s towers and wood ; 
And martial murmurs, from, b^w, ' 
Proclaimed the approoidbing southern foe. 
Through the dark wood, in mingled tone. 
Were Border-pipes and bugles blown ; 
The courser s^ neighing he couM ken, 
And measured tread of marching men ; 
While broke at times the solemn huin. 
The Almayn's sullen kettle-drum ; 
And banners tall, of crimson sheen. 
Above the copse appear ; 
And, glistening through the hawthorns green. 
Shine helm, and shield, and spear. 
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XVII. 

Light foi^ayerBf first, to view the ground. 
Spurred their fleet counts loosely round ; 
Behind, in dose mr^-y^ luid £9st, 

The Kendid ardiers, all in greeny 
Obedient to the bugle blast. 

Advancing from the ^ood were seen. 
To back and guard the archer band. 
Lord Pacre^s Inll-men were at hand.: 
A hardy rac^, on Irthipg bred. 
With kirtles wbit^, and crosses red, * 
Arrayed benefith the banner tall. 
That streamed o^er Acre^s conquered wall ; 
And minstrels, as they mar^'^d in order, 
Played, ^' Noble Jjfxd D^cr?, he dwells on the 

Border." 



XVIII. 

Behind the English bill and bow. 
The mercenari^, firm and slow. 
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Moved on to fight, in dark array. 
By Conrad; led of Wolfenstein, 
Who brought the band from distaxit Rhine, 

And sold their blood for foreign pay ^ 
The camp their home, their Jaw the sword^ 
They knew no country, own'd no lord : 
They were not arm^d like England'^s sens. 
But bore the levin-darting guns ; 
Buff coats, all frounced and ^broiderM oW^ 
And morsing-horns* and scarfs they wore ; 
Each better knee was bared, to aid 
The warriors in the escalade ; 
All, as they marchM, in rugged tongue. 
Songs of Teutonic feuds they sung. 



XIX 

But louder still the clamour grew. 
And louder still the minstrels blew, 

. * Powder-flasks. 
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When, from iKneath llie greenwood Irc^, 

Bode forth Lord.HoMmrd^s chiraky ; 

His jnen^aUaoBM, <widi gUnre attd cpeiir. 

Brought 4ip die bsttle^s ghtliering metir. 

There many a youthful knight, fidl kecm 

To gain his spurs, in arms was seen ; 

With fivvmar in :his ^rest, or glosre. 

Memorial of his ladye4oive. 

So rode they iibrth in £ur jam^. 

Till full their lengdien'^d lines display ; 

Then calPd a liait, and made a sliand. 

And cried <' St Gieocge, £or merry Ei^buid T 



Now evCTy English eye, intent. 

On Branksome'^s armed towers was bent ; 

So near they were, that they might know 

The straining harsh of each cross4)ow ; 

X)ii battlement and bartizan 

Gleam'^d axe, and spear, and partizan ; 
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Falcon and ciilver,'^ og e^af^ ioyii^^ 
Stood prompt their 4Q»dlj h^ul to sljipFer ; 
And flashing armour frpquent brp(ce 
From eddying mkW ^ ^h mok^^, 
Where upon i0w&r ,mA torreft fee^, 
The seethhi^ pit^h md mdU^ le^ 
ReekM^ Uke a wit^^s e^(|rpn r^i}. 
Whil^ yjet they gaze^ .tbe b^dg^ &H, 
The wicket opes, and from the wall 
Rides forth the hoary Seneschal. 



XXI. 

Armeid he rode, all sajvie the head. 

His white bei^d .o'er his IweaistrpUite spi^ad.; 

Unbpike by age, .€96^ his seat. 

He ruled his e^ger courser'^ gait; 

Forced hina, with iihasteiii'd fir^, to prance. 

And, high auFiisetting, alc^w advance ; 



• Andent pieces of artillery. 
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In sign of truce, his better hand 
Display^ a peeled willow waiid ; 
His squire, attending in the rear, 
Bore high a gauntlet on a spear. 
When they espied him riding out. 
Lord Howard and Lord Dacre stout 
Sped to the front of their array. 
To hear what this old knight should say. 



XXIL 

*' Ye English warden lords, of you 

" Demands the Ladye of Buccleuch, 

" Why, Against the truce of Border tide, 

^^ In hostile guise ye dare to ride, 

^' With Kendal bow, and Gilslalid brand, 

^^ And all yon mercenary band. 

Upon thie bounds of fair Scotland ? 

My Ladye reads you swith return ; 
" And, if but one poor straw you burn, 
" Or do our towers so much molest, 
" As scare one swallow from her nest^ 



« 



«( 
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*' St Mary ! but well light a brand 

"i Shall warm your hearths in Cufliberland.'" — 

xxni. 

A wrathful man* was Dacre^s lord^ 

But calmer Howard took the word : — 

" May'^t please thy Dame, Sir Seneschal, 

" To seek the castle'^s outward wall, 

" Our pursuivant-at-arms shall shew 

" Both why we came^ and when we go,'' — ^ 

The message sped, the noble Dame 

To the wall's outward circle came ; 

Each chief around lean'd on his spear. 

To see the pursuivant appear. 

All in Lord Howard's livery dress'd, 

The lion argent deck'd his breast ; 

He led a boy of blooming hue — 

O sight to meet a mother's view i 

It was the heir of great Buccleuch. 

Obeisance meet the herald made, 

And thus his master'^ will he said. 
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XXIV. 

<^ It iricsy high Das^e» my noble liordbSf 
^^ ^Gainst ladye fair to draw their swords ; 
** But yet they may not tamely see^ 
^^ All through the western wardenry, 
^^ Your law-eont^mning kinsmen ride, 
'^ And burn and spoil the Border-side ; 
And ill beseepis your rank and birth 
To make yoi^r towers a fiem^ni^firtjbu* 
^^ We flwn £roivi thee WillMm of Del^r^inp^ 
*' That he n^^y suffix manch-trie^Bison pain.i* 
<' It was but last St CMihbi^> i^m 
" He pricJ^Vl to ^pletrni qn LeveP) 
^^ Harried :j: the lands of Richard Musgra^e, 
^^ And slew his brother by dint of glaive. 
'^ Then, since a lone and widowed Dw)e 
'' These restless riders may not tame, 



u 
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« An asylum for oudaws. f Border treason. 

± Plundered. 
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^^ Either receive ^s^in 1hy tomer^ 

/' Two backed oisaj jiaasterls fxrwers, 

'^ Or straght &ey «ound their warrison,^ 

'^ And storm and spoil thy garrison : 

^' And this fair boy, to Loodod kd, 

'' Shall good Eing Edwjrd's page he bred.^^— 

XXV. 

He ceased — and loud the boy did cry. 
And stietchld bis litl^ ,anxis on hi^ ; 
Implored fiaar^aid .eadi weU-knowm £ace. 
And gijoave to seek the Darnels embrace* 
A moment :chaiiged that Lady^'^s ^beer^ 
GiudiM to her eye the unbidden tear 4 
She gazed upon the leadecs ronnd. 
And dark and sad each warrior frowned ; 
Then^ deep within her sobbing l»*east 
She lock'^d the struggling sigh to rest ; 



Note of assault. 
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UnalterM and collected stood, 

And thus replied, in dauntless mood : — 

XXVI. 

Say to yoor Lords of high emprizey 

Who war on wcnnen and on boys, 
'^ That either William of Deloraine 
'^ Will cleanse liim, by oath, of march-treason stain, 
'^ Or else he will the combat take 

^Grainst Musgrave^ for his honour^s sake. 

No kni^t in Cumberland so good. 

But William may count with him kin md htood. 
^ Knighthood he took of Douglas^ sword, 
*' When English blood swell'*d Ancram ford ; 
^' And but Lord Dacre^s steed was wight, 
^^ And bare him ably in the flight, 
'^ Himself had seen him di^bb^d a knight. 
^^ For the young heir of Branksome'^s line, 
>^ Grod be his aid, and Grod be mine ; 
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" Through me no frieijid shall m^t his doom; ^ 
^' Here, while I live, no foe finds ropm. 
<^ Then, if thy Lords their purpose urge, 

^^ Tak^ our defiance loud and high ; 
*^ Our slogan is their lyke-wake* dirge, 
** Our moat, the grave where they shall lie.''- 



XXVII. 
Proud she looked round, applause to ckdm— r 
Then lightened Thirlestane^s eye of flame. 

His bugle Watt of Harden blew ; 
Pensils and pennons wide were flung. 
To heaven the Border slogan rung, 

" St Mary for the young Buccleuch T 
The English war-cry answer'*d wide, 

And forward bent each southern spe^ ; 
Each Kendal archer made a st|ide, 

* Lyke-wakCy the watching a corpse previous to intermen 
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And drew the bDw-«trkig to Ma ear ; 
Each miiutrePs war-note loud was Mown ;*- 
But, ere a grey-goose diaft had flown, 

A harBeman gaBopVI from the fear. 



c< 
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XXVIII. 

^* Ah ! noble Lords !^ he, breathless, said, 
^ What treason has your inarch betrayed P 
*^ What make you here, from aid so far. 

Before you walls, around you war ? 

Your foemen triumph in the thought, 
^* That in tlie toils the lion^^s caught. 
^' Already on dark Ruberslaw 
'^ The Douglas holds his weapon-schaw ;* 
*^ The lances, waving in his train, 
^< Clothe the dun heath like autumn grain ; 
^ And on the LiddePs northern strand, 
" To bar retreat to Cumberland, 

* Weapon-schaWy the military array of a county. 
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** Lord MaxwefU ranks his- irierty-mea good, 
'^ Beneath the eagle and the toad ; 
^^ And J^wdod, £^^, ^d T^vi<^(ldle^ 

^< Have to pto^ Afigili^ d(^d ; 
^^ And all the Merse and Lauderdale 
" Have risen with htfUghty Home. 
" An exil^ from Northumbei'Iand^ 

" Ih Lidd6sdale I've tfrandeiM long ; 
" But still my heart was with merry l^ngland, 
** And cannot brook my country's wrong ; 
" And hard IVe spurred all night, to shew 
" The musteriflg of the coining foe."— 

XXIX. 

" And let thdm come !" fierce Dacre cried ; 
" For soon yon crest, my father's pride, 
" That swept the shores of Judah's sea, 
" And waved in gales of Galilee, 
" From Branksome's highest towers displayed, 
" Shall mock the rescuers lingering aid !— . 
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*^ LeTel each harquebuss on row ; 
** Thaw, merry anthers, draw the bow ; 
*^ Up, bill-pnen, to the walk, and cry, 
^ Dacre for Engbind, win <^ die P — 



XXX. 

" Yet hear,^ quoth Howard, *^ calmly bear, . 

*^ Nor deem my words the words of fear : 

*^ For who* in field or foray slack, 

*^ Saw the blanche lion eVr fall back ? 

*^ But thus to risque pur Border flower 

^^ In strife against a kingdom'^s power, 

^ Ten thousand Scots ''gainst thousands three, 

Certes, were desperate policy. 

Nay, take the terms the Ladye made, 
^^ Ere conscious of the advancing aid : 

Let Musgrave meet fierce Deloraine 

In single fight, and, if he gain. 

He gains for us ; but if he^s crossed, 
" 'Tis but a single warrior lost : 
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** The rest, retreating as they came, : 

^* Avoid defeat, and deaths and 8hame.^_ 



XXXI. 

SI could the haughty Dacre brook : 
His brother warden^s sage rebuke : 
And yet his forward step he staid. 
And slow and sullenly obey'd. 
But neW again the Border side 
Did these two lords in friendship ride ; 
And this slight discontent, men say, 
Cost blood upon another day. 



XXXII. 

the pursuivant-at-arms again 
Before. the castle took his stand ; 

His trumpet called, with parleying strain. 
The leaders of the Scottish band ; 

And'he deiSed, in Musgrave^s right, 

Stout Deloraine to single fight ; 

VOL. V. I 
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A gauntlet at their feet he lidcl. 
And thus the terms of fight he said :«^ 
*< If in the lists good M usgrave^s sword 
^* Vanquish the Knight of Deloraine, 
<< Your youtfafitl chidftiiin, Brankacmie^s Lord^ 

** Shall hosti^ finr his dan ranain : 
*^ If Deloraine foil good Muflgnre, 
<< The boy his liberty shall have. 
<« Howe^er it ftlks the English band. 
Unbanning Soots, by Scots unhannVl, 
In peaoGliil maidi, fike men iinaim*d^ 
<« Shall stndi^t retreat to Cumberbiid.* 



«< 



<c 



xxxin. 



Unconscious of the near sdefy 

Ihft piolBer pleased cadi Seutlish dnef, 

TlKNigh modi the Ladye si^ gabnajr^d ; 
For thongh dkdr hearts ivere bnnve and trae^ 
Fiun Jedvoods recent san ther Knev, 

Hov taidr vas the RqsentV aid * 
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And you may guess the noble Daitie 

Durst notr the secret prescience 0WXI9 ' 
Sprung from the art she might not namey 

By which th6 coiiiing help was known. 
Closed was the compact, and agreed. 
That lists should be inclosed with speedy 

Beneath the castle, on a lawn : 
They fix'd the morrow for the strife, 
On foot, with Scottish axe and knife. 

At the fourth hofir from peep of dawn ; 
When Del(»raine, from sickness freed. 
Or else a champion in his stead. 
Should for bimdelf aiMl chieftain standi 
Against stout Musgrave, hand to hand. 



XXXIV. 

I know right well^ that, in their lay. 
Full many minstrels sing and say. 

Such combat should be made oh horse, 
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On foaming steed, in full career. 
With brand to aid, when as the spear 

Should shiver in the course : 
But he, the jovial Harper, taught 
Me, yet a youth, how it was fought. 

In guise which now I say ; 
He knew each ordinance and clause 
Of black Lord Archibald'^s battle-laws. 

In the old DougW day.. 
He brooked not, he, that scoffing tongue 
Should tax his minstrelsy with wrong. 

Or call his song untrue : 
For this, when they the goblet plied. 
And such rude taunt had chafed his pride, 

The Bard of Reull he slew. 
On Teviot'^s side, in fight they stood. 
And tuneful hands were stained with blood ; 
Where still the thorn's white branches wave. 
Memorial o'er his rival's grave. 

13 
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XXXV. 



Why should I tell the rigid doom, . 
That dragged my master to his tomb ; 

How Ousenam^s maidens tore their hair. 
Wept till their eyes were dead aiid dim. 
And wnmg their hands for love of him. 

Who died at Jedwood Air ? 
He died !— his scholars, one by one, 
To the cold silent grave are gone ; 
And I, alas ! survive alone, 
To muse o'er rivalries of yore, 
And grieve that I shall hear no more 
The strains, with envy heard before ; 
For, with my minstrel brethren fled. 
My jealousy of siong is dea4* 



He paused : the hstening dames again 
Applaud the hoary Minstrel'^s strain^ 
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With many a wotd <^kiiidj cheer, — 
In pity half, and half anoere, — 
ManrdTd the DucheB Imiv ao wdi 
His Iq^endaiy song could tell — 
Of ancient deeds, ao long fixgoC ; 
Of feuds, vhose memoiy mas not ; 
Of forests, now laid waste and faaie; 
Of towers, whkji harbour now the hare ; 
Of manners, long sinoe dianged and gone ; 
Of chiefs, who under their gray slone 
So long had slqit, that fickle Fame 
Had blotted from her ndls thdr name. 
And twined round some new minion''s head 
The fading wreadi for whidi they Ued ; 
In sooth, Hwas strange, this aid man^s vme 
Could call them finom their marble hearse. 



The Harper smiled, well^eased ; for ne^er 
Was flatttfy lost cm poet*s ear : 
A simple race ! they waste th^ toil 
For the vain tribute of a smile ; 
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£^en when in age their flame expires. 
Her dulcet breatli can fan its fires : 
Their drooping fancy wakes at praise. 
And strives to trim the short-lived blaze. 



Smiled then, well-pleased, the Aged Man 
And thus his tale continued ran. 
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CANTO FIFTH. 



I. 

Call it not vain :-r^they do not err. 
Who say, tibat, when the Poet dies. 

Mute Nature mourns her worshipper, 
And celebrates his obsequies ; 

Who say, tall cliff, and ycav^n lone, 

For the departed Bard make moan ; 

That mountains weep in crystal rill ; 

That flowers in tears of balm distil ; 



140 THE LAY OF Canto K 

Through his loved groves that breezes sigh. 
And oaks, in deeper groan, reply ; 
And rivers teach their rushing wave 
To murmur dixies round his grave. 



11. 

Not that, in sooth, o^er mortal urn 
Those things inammate can mourn ; 
But that the stream, the wood, the gaie. 
Is vocal with the {^ntive wail 
Of those, who, else forgotten long, 
Lived in the poe^s faithful song. 
And, with the poet^s parting breath. 
Whose memory feels a second death. 
The Maid's pale shade, who wails her lot^ 
That love, true love, should be forgot. 
From rose and hawthorn shakes the tear 
Upon the gentle Minstrefs bier : 
The phantom Knight, his glory fled. 
Mourns o'er the field he heaped with dead ; 



I 
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Mounts the wild blast that sweeps amain/ ' 

And shrieks along the battle-fdain : 

The Chief, whose iuiUque.crownlet long 

Still sparkled in the feudal song, 

Now, from the Aiountain's misty throne^ 

Sees, in the thanedom once his own, 

His ashes undistinguished lie. 

His place, his power, his memory die : 

His groans the loliely caverns fill, 

His tears of rage impel the rill ; 

All mourn the minstrePs harp unstrung. 

Their name unknown, their praise unsung. 

IIL 

Scarcely the hot assault was staid. 

The terms of truce were scarcely made. 

When they could spy, from Branksome^s towers, 

The advancing, march of martial powers. 

Thick clouds of dust afar appeared. 

And trampling steeds were faintly Iieard ; 
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Bright spears, abcwe th^ colurims dun^ 
Glanced iiioinendny Jto the son ; 
And feudal banners fair disjday^d * 
The bands that moved to Braiiksoihe^s aid. 



IV. 

Vails not to tell each hardy clan. 

From the fair Middle Marches caiiie ^ 
The Bloody H^rt blazed in the van. 

Announcing Douglas, dreaded nakne ! 
Vails not to tell what steeds did spurn. 
Where the Seven Spears of Wedderbume 

Their men in battle-order set ; 
And Swinton laid the lance in rest. 
That tamed of yore the sparkling crest 

Of Clarence's Plantagenet. 
Nor lii|t I say what hundreds more. 
From the rich Merse and Lammermore, 
And Tweed'^s fair IxH'ders, to the war. 
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Beneath the cresi of Old DunbiU', 
And HepbumV ttimgled banner^ come, 

Down the steep mbuntkin glittering Hit, 
And shoutiiig still, ^^ A Itcmi^ i a Home r 



Now squire and knight, from Branksbme sent. 
On many a courteous message Went ; 
To every diief and lord they psid 
Meet thanks for prompt and powerful aid; 
And told them, — ^how a tiruce was made. 
And how a day cf fight was talen 
*Twixt Musgrave and stout Deloriiine ; 

And how the Ladye prayed them dear. 
That all would stay the fight to see. 
And deign, in love and courtesy. 
To taste of Branksome cheer. 
Nor, while they bade to feast each Scot, 
Were England^s noble Lords forgot. 
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Himself, the hoary Seneschal, 
Rode forth, in seemly terms to call 
Those gsilant foes to Branksome HalL 
Accepted Howard, than whom knight 
Was never dubVd, more bold in fight ; ' 
Nor, when from war and armour free^- 
More famed for stately courtesy : 
But angry Dacre rather chose 
In his pavilion to repose. 



VI. 
Now, noble Dame, perchance yon ask, 

How these two hostile armies met ? 
Deeming it were no easy task 

To keep the truce which here was set; 
Where martial spirits, all on fire^ 
Breathed only blood and mortal ire.**— 
By mutual inroads, mutual blows. 
By habit, and by nation, foes. 
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They met on Teviot^s strand ; — 
They met and sate them mingled down, 
Without a threat, without a frown, 

As brothers meet in foreign land : 

.»' 

The hands, the spear that lately graspM, 

r 

Still in the mailed gauntlet claspM, 

Were interchanged in greeting dear ; 
Visors were raised, and fa^es shewn. 
And many a friend, to friend made known, 

Partook of ikx;ial cheer. 
Some drove the jolly bowl about ; 

With dice and draughts some chased the day ; 
And some, with many a merry shout, 
In riot, revelry, and rout. 

Pursued the foot-ball play. 



VII. 
Yet, be it known, had bugles blown, 
Or sign of war been seen, 

VOL.. V. K 
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Those bands, so fiur togeUier rai)ge4» 
Those hvids, ao fhuddy interduuiged. 

Had dyed with gore the greoi : 
The merry about by Tey]olsid9 
HaShsunk in war-cries wild and wide. 

And in tite groan of death ; 
And whingers,* now in fnendship bare. 
The social meal to part and share. 

Had found a Uqody sheath, 
^Twixt truce and war, such sudden change 
Was not infrequent, nor held strange. 

In the old Border-day : 
But yet on Branksome^s towers and town. 
In peaceful merriment, 3unk down 

The sun^s declining niy. 

yiH. 

The blithesome signs of wassel gay 
DecayM not with the dyiqg djEty ; 



* A sort of knife* or poniard. 
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Soon durpu^ the laltioM windows tall 
Oi lofty Branksome^s lordly ball. 
Divided square by shafta i)i fftoae^ 
Huge flakes of ruddy lustre shone ; 
Nor }es8 the gilded rafters rang 
With merry harp and beakers^ clang : 

And frequent, on the darkening plain. 
Loud hollo, whoop, or whistle ran. 

As bands, their stragglers to regain. 
Give the shiill watch- word of their pJun ; 
And revellersf, o^er th^r bowl^, prochior 
Douglas or Dacre^s conquering naine* 

IX. 
Less frequent heard, ai^d fjEunter still. 

At length the various clamours died : 
And you might hear, from Branksome hill. 

No sound but Teviofs rushing tide ; 
Save when the changing centinel 
The challenge of his watch could tell ; 
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And save, where, through the dark profound. 
The clanging axe and hammei^s sound 

Rung from the nether lawn ; 
For many a busy hand toiled thore, ' 
Strong pales to shape, and beams to square, > 
The lists^ dread barriers to prepare 

Against the morrow^s dawn. 



Margaret from hall did soon retreat. 
Despite the Dame*s reproving eye ; 

Nor marked she, as she left her seat. 
Full many a stifled sigh ; 

For many a noble warrior strove 

To win the Flower of Teviof s love. 
And many a bold ally.— 

With throbbing head and anxious heart. 

All in her lonely bower apart, 
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In broken sleep she lay : 
By times, from silken couch she rose ; 
While yet the bannered hosts repose. 

She viewed the dawning day : 
Of all the hundreds sunk to rest. 
First woke the loveliest and the best. 



XL 

She gazed upon the inner court. 

Which in the tower^s tall shadow lay ; 
Where coursers^ clang, and stiunp, and snort. 

Had rung the live-long yesterday ; 
Now still as death; till stalking^slow,-— 

The jingling spurs announced his tread,— 
A stately warrior passed below ; 

But when he raised his plumed head-— 
Blessed Mary ! can it be ?— • 
Secure, as if in Ousenam bowers. 
He walks through Branksome^s hostile towers. 
With fearless step and free. 
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She dared not agn, die dared not speak-—' 
Oh ! if one puge^s sluiDberB break. 

His Uood tbe price must pay ! 
Not all the pearls Queen Mary wears, 
Not Margaret^s yet more precious tears. 

Shall buy hb life a day. 

XII. 

Yet was his hazard small ; for well 
You may bethink you of the spdl 

Of diat dy urdiin Page ; 
This to his lord he did import. 
And made hkn seem, by glamour art, 

A knight from Hermitage. 
UnchaUenged thus, the warder'^a post. 
The court, undiidenged, thus he crossM, 

For all the vassalage : 
But O ! what magic^s quaint disguise 
Could blind fair Margaret^s azure eyes t 
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She started from her seat ; 
While with surprise and fear she strove. 
And both could scarcely master love^-* 

Lord Henry'^s at her feet. 

XIIL 
Oft have I mused, what purpose bad 
That foul malicious urchin had 

To bring this meeting round ; 
For happy lovers a heavenly sight, 
And by a vile maUgnant sprite 

In such no joy is found ; 
And ofl Fve deemed, perchance he thought 
Their erring passion might have wrought 

Sorrow, and sin, and shame ; ^ 
And death to Cranstoun'^s gallant Knight, 
And to the genUe ladye bright. 

Disgrace, and loss of fame. 
But earthly spirit (Sould not tell 
The heart of them that loved so well. 



i 
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True love's the gift which God has given 
To man alone beneath the heaven ; 
It is not fantasy's hot fire. 

Whose wishes, soon as granted, fly ; 
It liveth not in fierce desire. 

With dead desire it doth not die ; 
It is the secret sympathy. 
The silver link, the silken tie. 
Which heart to heart, and mind to mind, 

r 

In body and in soul can bind»— - 

Now leave we Margaret and her Knight, 

To tell you of the approaching fight. 

XIV. 
Their warning blasts the bugles blew. 

The pipe'is shrill port* aroused each clan ; 
In haste, the deadly strife to view. 

The trooping warriors eager ran : 
Thick round the lists their lances stood. 
Like blasted junes in Ettricke wood ; 



* A maitial piece of miuic» adapted to the 
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To Branksome many a look they threw. 
The combatants^ approach to view. 
And bandied many a word of boast, 
About the knight each favourM most. 



XV. 

Meantime full anxious i^as the Dame ; 
For now arose disputed claim. 
Of who should fight for Deloraine, 
Twixt HardeQ and ^twixt Thirlestaine - 

They ^gan to reckon kin and renty 
And frowning brow on brow was bent ; 

But yet not long the strife— for, lo ! 
Himself, the Knight of Deloraine, - 
Strong, as it seem'd, and free from pain> 

In armour sheath'^d from top to toe. 
Appeared, and craved the combat due;^ 
The Dame her charm successful knew,* 
And the fierce chiefs their claims withdrew. 



« See p. 8& Stanza XXI II. 
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XVI. 

When for the lists they sought the phdn. 
The stately Ladye^s silken rein 

Did noble Howard hold ; 
Unarmed by her side he walkM, 
And much, in courteous phrase, they talk'^d 

Of feats of arms of old. 
Costly his garb--his Flemish ruff 
Fell o^er his doublet, shiqied of buff. 

With satin slashed and lined ; 
Tawny his boot, and gold his spur. 
His cloak was all of Poland fur. 

His hose with silver twined ; 
His Bilboa blade, by Marchmen felt. 
Hung in a broad and studded bdt ; 
Hence, in rude phrase^ the Bcnrderers still 
Caird noble Howard, Belted Will. 



XVII. . 
Behind Lord Howard and the Dame, 
Fair Margaret on ber palfrey came, 
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Whose foot4;loth swept the gn>und ; - 
White was her wimple, iahd her veil. 
And her loose locks a chaplet pale 

Of whitest roses boiind ; 
The lordly Angus^ by her side^ 
In courtesy to cheer her tried ; 
Without his aid, her hand in vttti 
Had strove to guide her broider^d rein. 
He deemM, she shudderM iat the s^ht 
Of warriors met for m<»rtal fight ; 
But cause of terror, all unguess^d, 
Was fluttering in her gentle breast, 
When, in their chairs of crimson plftced, 
The Dame and she the barriers graced^ 

XVIII. 
Prize of the field, the young Buccleuch, 
An English knight led forth to view ; 
Scarce riied the boy his present plight, 
So much he longM to see the fight; 
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Within the listi^ in kni^tly piide^ 
Hi^ Home and haughty Dacre ride ; 
Thdr leading staffs of sted they 'wieU, 
As marshals of the mortal field ; 
While to each knight their care assigned 
Like vantage of the sun and wind. 
Then heralds hoarse did loud proclaim^ 
In King and Queen, and Warden^s name, , 

That none, while lasts the strife, 
Should dare, by lopk, or agn, or w<n^ 
Aid to a chtfm|non to affcHrd, 

On peril of his life ; 
And not a breath the silence broke^ 
Till thus the alternate Heralds spoke :— 

XIX. 

ENGLISH HERALD. 

<< Here standeth Richard of Musgrave, 
*< Grood knight and true, and freely bom, 

<* Amends from Delonune to crave, 
^* For foul despiteous scathe and scorn. 
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<^ He sayeth, that William of Deloraine 

** Is traitor false by Border laws ; 
*^ This with his sword he will mainUun, 

^^ So help him Grod, and his good cause i^'^^ 



XX. 

SCOTTISH HKRALP* 

^' Here standeth William of Deloraine, 
^^ Good knight and true, of noble strain, 
*^ Who sayeth, that foul treason^s stain, 
*^ Since he bore arms, ne^er soiPd his eoat ; 
^< And that, so help him God above, 
^* He will onMusgrave^s body prove, 
^^ He lies most foully in hb throat.^-^ 

LORD D ACRE. 

** Forward^ brave champions, to the fight ! 
" Sound trumpets T-^ 

. LOED HOME. 

^^ God defend the right ^-^ 

Then, Teviot ! how thine echoes rang, 
When bugle-sound and trumpet-clang 
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Let loose the martial foes^ 
And in mid list, vith shield poised high. 
And measured step and wary eye, 

The oombatants dBd dose. 



lU would it suit your gentle ear. 

Ye lovely listeners, to hear 

How to the axe the hefans did sound. 

And Uood poured down fiom many a wound ; 

For deapoate was the strife and long. 

And either wanior fierae and stDong. 

But, were each dame a, fahaiing knight ! 

I wdl could tdl how wai i' iu c fc fi^t ! 

For I have sem war*s ligfatning flashing. 

Seen the daymoie with bayonet dashing. 

Seen thiou^ red Uood the warJhKne dashing. 

And soom'd, amid the leehng 



To yidd a step iiar deaA or hfe.— » 

T 
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XXII. 

Tis done, ^tb done I that fatal blow 
Has stretched him on the bloody plain ; 

He strives tq rise^^Braye Muag9:aye» no ! 
Thence never sbalt thou rise again I 

He chokes in blood ; soma friendly hand 

Undo the visor^s barred band. 

Unfix the gorget^s iron dai^. 

And give him room for life to gasp ! — 

O, bootless aid !-r-jiaste, holy Friar, 

Haste, ere the sinner shall expire ! 

Of all his guilt let him be shriven, 

And smooth his path from earth to heaven ! 

XXIII. 

In haste the holy Friar sped ;-<- 
His naked foot was dyed with red, 

As through the lists he ran ; 
Unmindful of the shouts on high, 
That hailed the conqueror^s victory. 

He raised the dying man ; 
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Loose waved his silver beard and hair, 
As cfer him he kneeled down in prayer ; 
And still the crucifix on high 
He holds before his darkening eye ; 
And still he bends an anxious ear, 
His faultering penitence to bear ; 

Still props him from the bloody sod, 
Still, even when soul and body part. 
Pours ghostly comfort on his heart. 

And bids him trust in God ! 
Unheard he prays ;— 4he death-pang^s oVr ! 
Richard of Musgrave breathes no more. 

XXIV. 

As if exhausted in the fight, 
Or munng o^er the piteous sight. 

The nlent victor stands ; 
His beaver did he not unclasp, 
Marked not the shouts, felt not the grasp 

Of gratulating hands. 
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When lo I strange cries of wild surprise. 
Mingled with seeming terror, rise 

Among the Scottish bands ; 
And all, amid the thronged array, 
In panic haste gave open way 
To a half-naked ghastly man. 
Who downward from the castle ran : 
He crossed the barriers at a bound. 

And wild and hagard looked around. 
As dizzy, and in pain ; 

And all, upon the armed ground. 
Knew William of Deloraine ! 
Each ladye sprung from seat with speed ; 
Vaulted each marshal from his steed ; 

" And who art thou,'' they cried, 
" Who hast this battle fought and won ?" 
His plumed helm was soon undone— 
. " Cranstoun of Teviot-side ! 
** For this fair prize IVe fought and won,''— 
And to the Ladye led her son. 

VOL. V. x 
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XXV. 

Full oft the rescued boy she kiss^d^ 
And often pressM him to her breast ; 
For, under all her dauntless show. 
Her heart had throbbed at every blow ; 
Yet not Lord Cranstoun deigned she greet. 
Though lov he kneeled at her feet 
Me hsts not tell what words were made. 
What Douglas, Home, and Howard said—* 

-rFor Howard was a generous foe — 
And how the clan vinited prayed. 

The Ladye would the feud forego, 
And deign to bless the nuptial hotpr 
Of Cranstoun^s Lord and Teviot'^s Flower. 



XXVI. 
She looked -to river, looked to hill, 

Thought on the Spirits^ prophecgr. 
Then broke her silence stern and still,—- 
Not ]K>u, but Fate, has vanquished me ; 



« 
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^' Their influence kindly stars may shower ! 

^* On Teviot^s tide and Branksome^s tower, I 

"^For pride is quelled, and love is free.'' , ; 

She took fur Margaret by the hand. 
Who, breathless, trembling, scarce might stand; 

That hand to Cranstoun^s lord gave she :— 
^' As I am true to thee and thine, 
^^ Do thou be true to me and mine ! 

*^ This clasp of love our bond shall be ; 
^* For this is your betrothing day, 
*^ And all these noble lords shall stay« 
To grace it with their company .'^-^ 



c< 



XXVII. 

All as they left the listed plain. 

Much of the story she did gain ; 
How Cranstoun fought with Deloraine, 
And of his Page; and of the Sook 
Which from the wounde^ knight he took ; 
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And how he sought her castle high, 
That mom, hy help of gramarye ; 
How, in Sir William^s armour dight. 
Stolen by his Page, while slept the knight. 
He took on him the ^ngle fight. 
But half his tale he left unsaid. 
And lingerM till he join'^d the maid«-» 
Cared not the Ladye to betray 
Her mystic arts in view of day ; 
But well she thought, ere midnight came. 
Of that strange Page the pride to tame, 
From his foul hands the Book to save. 
And send it back to MichaePs gravel- 
Needs not to tell each tender word 
'Twixt Margaret and 'twixt Cranstoun's lord; 
Nor how she told of former woes. 
And how her bosom fell and rose. 
While he and Musgrave bandied blows.-— 
Needs not these lovers^ joys to tell : 
One day, fair maids, you^ll know them weU. 
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XXVIII. 

William of Delorwie, some chance 
Had wakened from his deathlike trance ; 

And taught that, in the listed plidn, 
Another, in his arms and shield, 
Against fierce Musgrave axe did wield, 

Under the name of Deloi^ne. 
Hence, to the field, unarmed, he ran, 
And hence his presence scared the clan. 
Who held him for some fleeting wraitli,* 
And not a man .of blood and breath. 
Not much this new ally he loved. 
Yet, when he saw what hap had proved, 

He greeted him right heartilie : 
He would not waken old debate. 
For he was void of rancorous hate, 
Though rude, and scant of courtesy ; 
In raids he spilt but seldom blood, 
Unless when men at arms withstood, 

• The epectral apparition of a living penon. 
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Or, as was meet, fo^lcfeadIy feud. 
He ne^er bore grudge for stalwart bloW, 
Ta*en in fair fight finom gaOant foe : 
And so \wa8 seen of him, e^en now, 

When on dead Mu^raye he ldok*d d6wn $ 
Grief diurkenM on his rugged brow. 
Though half disguised with a frbwn ; 
And thus, while soarow bent hib heai^ 
His foeman^s epitaph he made. 



« 



Now, RichaM Musgrave, Uest 

<* I ween, my deadly enemy ; 
^' For, if I slew thy brother dear, 

^' Thou slew^st a aster^s scm to me ; 

And when I lay in dungeon dark, 

^' Of Naworth Castle, long months threes 
^ Till ransimfd tot a diousand vmAy 

'^ Dark Miisgrave, it was loog of thee. 



(C 



Qmio r. THE LAST MINSTREL. 167 

^^ A^d, Miisgrave, could our fight be tried, 

^^ And thou wert now aliye, as I, 
^^ No mortal man should us divide, 

^^ TiU one, or both of us, did die : 
** Yet rest thee God ! fbr well I know 
^^ I ne^er shall find a nobler foe. 
^^ In all the notthenk counties here, 
^^ Whose word is Snafle, spur, and spear,* 
" Thou wert the best tA follow gear. 
" 'Twas pleasure, as we lo6k'd bdiind, 
" To see how thou the x;hase tJduldst wind, 
^^ Cheer the dfark blood-houhd on his way, 
" And with the bugle route the fray ! 
" I'd give the lands of Deloraine, 
" Dark Musgrave were alive again.^^*— 

XXX. 

So mouni'^d be, till Lord Dacre's band 
Were bowning back to Cumberland. 



* The lands, that over Ouse to Berwick forth do bear. 
Have for their t>iazon bad, the snafle, spar, and 'spear. 

Poly-AUnony Song xiii. 
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They raised brave Musgrave from the field. 
And laid him on his bloody shield ; 
On levelled lanoes, four and four, 
By turns, the noble burden bore. 
Before, at times, upon the gale. 
Was heard the MinstrePs plaintive wail ; 
Behind, four priests, in sable stole. 
Sung requiem for the warrior's soul : 
Around, the horsemen slowly rode ; 
With trailing pikes the spearmen trod ; 
And thus the gallant knight they bore. 
Through Liddesdale to Leven's shore ; 
Thence to Holme Coltrame's lofty nave. 
And laid him in his father's grave. 



The harp's wild notes, though hush'd the song. 
The mimic march of death prolong ; 
Now seems it far, and now a-near, 
Now meets, and now eludes the ear ; 
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Now seems some moimtain side to sweep, 
Now faintly dies in valley deep ; 
Seems now as if the MinstreFs wail. 
Now the sad requiem, loads the gale ; 
Last, o^er the warrior^s cloang grave, 
Rmig the full choir in choral stave. 

After due pause, they bade him tell. 
Why he, who touched the harp so well. 
Should thus, with ill-rewarded toil. 
Wander a poor and thankless soil. 
When the more generous Southern Land 
Would well requite his skilful hand. 

The Aged Harper, howsoever 
His only friend, his harp, was dear. 
Liked not to hear it ranked so high 
Above his flowing poesy : 
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Less Eked lie stilly that seonrfiil jeor 
litspriaed the land he loved so dear ; 
Sgh was the sound, as thus again 
The Baid rasumed his nhinstid strain. 
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I. 

Breathes there the man, with soul so dead, 
Who never to himself hath said, 

This is my own, my native land ! 
Whose heart hath ne^er within him burned. 
As home his footsteps he hath turn'^d, 

From wandering on a foreign strand ! 
If such there breathe, go, mark him well ; 
For him no Minstrel raptures swell ; 
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High though his titles, proud his uame^ 
Boundless his wealth as wish can daim ; 
Despite those titles, power, and pelf. 
The wretch, concentered all in self. 
Living, shall forfeit fair renown, 
And^ doubly dying, shall go down 
To the Tile dust, from whence he sprung, 
Unwept, unhoi]our*d, and unsung. 

II. 

O Caledonia ! stem and wild, 

« 

Meet nurse for a poetic child ! 

Land of brown heath and shaggy wood. 

Land of the mountain and the flood. 

Land of my ores ! niiat mortal hand 

Can eVr untie the filial band. 

That knits me to thy rugge4 strand I 

Still, BA I view each well-known scene. 

Think what is now, and what hath been. 
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Seems as, to me, of all bereft, 

Sole friends thy woods and streams were left ; 

And thus I love them better sti]!. 

Even in extremity of ill* 

By Yarrow^s streams still let me stray, 

Though none should guide my feeble way ; 

Still feel the breeze down Ettricke break. 

Although it chill my withered cheek ; ' 

Still lay my head by T^viot stone, 

Though there, forgotten and alone. 

The B§rd may draw his parting groan. 



III. 

Not scorned like me ! to Branksome Hall 

The Minstrels came, at festive call ; 

Trooping they came, from near and far, 

The jovial priests of mirth and war ; 

Alike for feast and fight prepared. 

Battle and banquet both they shared. 

Of late, before each martial dan. 

They blew their death-note in the van, 

10 • 



/ 
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But now, for every merry mate, 

Rose the portcullis^ iron grate ; 

They sound the pipe, they strike the string. 

They dance, they revel, and they sing, 

Till the rude turrets shake and ring. 



IV. 

Me lists not at this tide declare 

The splendour of the spousal rite, 
How mustered in the chapel fair 

Both maid and matron, squire and knight ; 
Me lists not tell of owches rare. 
Of mantles green, and braided hair. 
And kirtles furred with miniver ; 
What plumage waved the altar round. 
How spurs, and ringing chainlets, sound : 
And hard it were for bard to speak 
The changeful hue of Margarets cheek ; 
That lovely hue which comes and flies. 
As awe and shame alternate rise. 
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V. 
Some bards have sung, the Ladye high 
Chapel or altar came not nigh ; 
Nor durst the rites of spousal grace, 
So much she feared each holy place. 
False slanders these :— I trust right well 
She wrought not by forbidden spell ; 
For mighty words and signs have power 
O^er sprites in planetary hour : 
Yet scarce I praise their venturous part, 
Who tamper with such dangerous art. 
But this for faithful truth I say, 

The Ladye by the altar stood. 
Of sable velvet her array. 

And on her head a crimson hood. 
With pearls embroidered and entwined. 
Guarded, with gold, with ermine lined ; 
A merlin sat upon her wrist. 
Held by a leash of silken twist. 

VOL. V. M 
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VL 

The spousal rites were ended soon : ' 
*Twas now the meny hour ot noon. 
And in the lofty arched hall 
Was spread the gorgeous festival. 
Steward and squire, with heedful Jiastet 
Marshalled the rank of every guest ; 
Pages, with ready blade, were there. 
The mighty meal to carve and share * 
O^er cap(xi, heron-shew, and crane. 
And princely peaoock^s ^ded train. 
And o^er the boar-head> garnished brave. 
And cygnet from St Mary^s wave ; 
O^er ptarmigan and venison, 
. The priest had spoke his benison. 
Then rose the riot and the din. 
Above, beneath, without, within ! 
For, from the lofty balcony. 
Rung trumpet, shakn, and psMtery. 
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Their clanging bowls old warriors qiiafiPd, 
Loudly they spoke, and loudly laughed ; 
Whisper^ young knights, in tone more mild, 
To ladies fioiir, and ladies smiled. 
The hooded hawks, high perchM on beam. 
The clamour join^'d with whistling scream. 
And flapped their wings, and shook their belts, 
In concert with the stag-hounds^ yells. 
Round go the flasks of ruddy wine. 
From Bourdeaux, Orleans, or the Rhine ; 
Their tasks the busy sewers ply. 
And all is mirth and reveliy. 



VII. 
The Goblin Page, omitting still 
No oppwtunity of ill, 
Strove now, while blood ran hot and high. 
To rouse debate and jealousy ; 
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Till Conrad, Lord of Wolfenstein, 
By nature fierce, and warm with idne. 
And now in humour highly crossed. 
About some steeds his band had lost. 
High words to words succeeding still. 
Smote, with his gauntlet, stout HunthiU ; 
A hot and hardy Rutherford, 
Whom men call Dickon Draw-the-sword. 
He took it on the Pagers saye, 
Hunthill had driven these steeds away. 
Then Howard, Home, and Douglas rose^ 
The kindling discord to compose : 
Stem Rutherford right little said. 
But bit his glove, and shook his head.— > 
A fortnight thence, m Inglewood, 
Stout Conrad, cold, and drenched in blood. 
His bosom gored with many a wound. 
Was by a woodman^s lyme-dog found ; 
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Unknown the manner of his deaths 

Grone was his brand, both sword and sheath ; 

But ever from that time, ^twas said. 

That Dickon wore a Cologne blade. 

VIII. 
The Dwarf, who fear'd his master^ eye^ 
Might his foul treachery espie. 
Now sought the castle buttery, , 

Where many a yeoman, bold and free, 
Revelled as merrily ahd well 
As those that sat in lordly selle. 
Watt Tinlinn, there, did frankly raise 
The pledge to Arthur Fire-the-Braes ; 
And he, as by his breeding bound. 
To Howard^s merry-men sent it round. 
To quit them, on the English side, 
Red Roland Forster loudly cried, 
A deep carouse to yon fair bride !^^ 



« 
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At every pledge, from vat and paily 
Foamed forth in floods the nut-brown ak ; 
While shout the riders every one. 
Such day of mirth ne^er cheered their clan. 
Since old Buccleuch the name did gain. 
When in the clench the buck was ta^en. 



IX- 

The wily Page, with vengeful thought. 

Remembered him of Tinlinn^s yew. 
And swore, it should be dearly bought, 

That ever he the arrow drew. 
First, he the yeoman did molest. 
With bitter gibe and taunting jest ; 
Told, how he fled at Solway strife. 
And how Hob Armstrong cheered his wife : 
Then, shunning still his powerful arm. 
At unawares he wrought him harm. 
From trencher stole his choicest cheer, 
DashM from his lips his can of beer ; 
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Then, to hid knee sly creeping on. 

With bodkin pierced him to the bone : 

The venom'd wound, and festering joint, 

Long after rued that bodkin's p(^t 

The startled yeoman swore and spumed. 

And board and flagons overtum^d. 

Riot and clamour wild began; . 

Back to the hall the Urchin ran ; 

Took in a darkling nook his post. 

And grinn'd, and mutter'd, <' Lost ! lost I lost !*" 

X. 

By this, the Dame, lest further fray 
Should mar the concord of the day. 
Had bid the Minstrels tune their lay. 
And first stept forth old Albert Graeme, 
The Minstr^ of that ancient name : 
Was none who struck the harp so well, 
Within the Land Debateable ; 
Well friended too» his hardy kin. 
Whoever lost, were sure to win ; 
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They sought the beeyes that made their broth, 
In Scotland and in England both. 
In homely guise, as nature bade. 
His simple song the Borderer said. 



XL 

ALBERT OKfiME. 

It was an English ladye bright, 

(The sun shines fair on Carlisle wall,) 

And she would marry a Scottish knight. 
For Love will still be lord of all. 



Blithely they saw the rising sun, 
When he shone fair on Carlisle wall, 

But they were sad ^te day was done. 
Though Love was still the lord of alL 

Her sire gave brooch and jewel fine. 
Where the sun shines fair on Carlisle wall ; 

Her brother gave but a flask of wine, 
For ire that Love was lord of all. 
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For she had lands, both meadow and lea^ 
Where the sun shines fair on Carbsle wall, 

And he swore her death, ere he would see 
A Scottish knight the lord of all ! 



XII. 

That wine she had not tasted well, 
(The sun shines fair on Carlisle wall,) 

When dead, in her true lovers arms, she fell. 
For Love was still the lord of all ! 



He pierced her brother to the heart, 

(Where the sun shines fair on CarUsle wall :-«) 
So perish all, would true love part, 

That Love may still be lord of all ! 

And then he took Xhe cross divine, 

» 
(Where the sun shines fair on Carlisle wall,) 

And died for her sake in Palestine, 

So Love was still the lord of all. 



186 THE LAY OF Cmio WI. 

Now all ye loren, that fiuthful pioy^ 
(The sun ahinea fair on Carlisle waU^) 

Pray for their souls who died for love. 
For Love shall still be lord of all ! 



XIII. 

As ended Albert^s mmple lay. 

Arose a bard of loftier port ; 
For sonnet, rhjrme, and roundelay, 

Renown'*d in haughty Henry^s court : 
There rung thy harp, unrivalled long, 
Fitztraver of the silver song i 

The gentle Surrey loved his lyrer*- 
Who has not heard of Surrey^s famd ? 

His was the heroes soul of fire. 
And his the bard^s immortal name. 
And his was love, exalted high 
By all the glow of chivalry. 
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XIV. 
They sought, together, climes afar, 

And oft, within some olive grove^ 
When even came with twinkling star. 

They sung of Surrey's absent love. 
His step the Italian peasant stieud. 

And deemed, that spirits from on high, 
Bound where some hermit saint was laid, 

'Were breathing heavenly melody ; 
80 sweet did harp and voice combine^ 
To praise the name of Geraldine. 

XV. 

Fitztraver ! O what tongue may say 
The pangs thy faithful bosom knew. 

When Surrey, of the deathless lay, 
Ungrateful Tudor's sentence slew ? 

Regardless of the tyrants frown. 

His harp called wrath and vengeance down« 
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He left, for Naworth^s iron towers, • 

Windsor^s green glades, and courtly bowers. 
And, faithful to his patron^s name. 
With Howard still Fitztraver came ; 
Lord William^s foremost favourite he. 
And chief of all his minstrelsy. 



XVI. 

FITZTBAVER. 

^Twas All-soul^s eve, and Surrey^s heart beat high ; 

He heard the midnight bell with anxious start, 
VHiich told the mystic hom-, approaching nigh, 

When wise Cornelius promised, by his art. 
To shew to him the ladye of his heart. 

Albeit betwixt them roared the ocean grim ; 
Yet so the sage had hight to play his part. 

That he should see her form in hfe and limb. 
And marK, if still she loved, and still she thought of 
him. 
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XVII. 

I 

Dark was the vaulted room of gramaiye, 

To which the wizard led the gallant Knight, 
Save that before a mirror, huge and high, 

A hallowed taper shed a glimmering light 
On mystic implements of magic might ; 

On cross, and character, and talisman. 
And almagest, and altar, nothing bright ; 

For fitful was the lustre, pale and wan. 
As watch-light by the bed of some departing man. 



XVIII. 
But soon, within that mirror huge and high. 

Was seen a self-emitted light to gleam ; 
And forms upon its breast the Earl ^gan spy. 

Cloudy and indistinct, as feverish dream ; 
Till, slow arranging, and defined, they seeiA 

To form a lordly and a lofty room. 
Part lighted by a lamp with silver beam. 
Placed by a couch of Agra^s sUken loom. 
And part by moonshine pale, and part was hid in 
gloom. 
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Fair all the pageant— 4iot how paflsiiig fiur 

The slender form, which lay <» couch of Ind ! 
O^er her wUte boaom stray'd her haxel hair, 

Pale her dear dieek, as if for love she pined ; 
All in her night-robe loose she lay reclined^ 

And, pensive, read from tablet eburaine 
Some strain that seem'^d her inmost soul to find :— 

That favourM strain was Surrey's raptured lin^ 
That fair and lovely form, the Lady Genddine. 



Slow roll'*d the clouds upon the lovely fiMm, 

And swept the goodly vision all away— -^ 
So royal envy roIPd the murky storm 

O'er my beloved Master's gkxious day. 
Thou jealous, ruthless tyrant ! Heaven repay 

On thee, and on thy children's latest line. 
The wild caprice of thy despotic sway. 

The gory bridal bed, the plunder^ shrine. 
The murdered Surrey's blood, the tears ot Geraldine ! 
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Both Scots, and Southern chiefs, prolongv 
Applauses of Fitztraver's song ; 
These hated Henry^s name as death. 
And those still held the ancient faith.*— • 
Then, from his seat, with lofty air. 
Rose Harold, bard of braTe St Clair ; 
St Clair, who, feasting high at Home, 
Had with that lord to battle come. 
Harold was bom where restless seas 
Howl round the storm-swept Orcades ; 
Where erst St Clairs held princely sway 
O^er isle and islet, strait and bay ; — 
Still nods their palace to its fall. 
Thy pride and sorrow, fair Kirkwall !— 
Thence oft he marked fierce Pentland rave. 
As if grim Odinn Tode her wave ; 
And watchM, the whilst, with visage pale. 
And throbbing heart, the struggling sail ; 

10 
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For all of wonderful and wild 
Had rapture for the lonely child. 

XXII. 

And much of wild and wonderful 
In these rude isles might fancy cuU ; 
For thither came^ in times afar. 
Stem Lochlin'^s sons of roving war. 
The Norsemen, train'^d to spoil and blood. 
Skilled to prepare the raven^s food. 
Kings of the main their leaders brave. 
Their barks the dragons of the wave. 
And th6re, in many a stormy vale. 
The Scald had told his wondrous tale ; 
And many a Runic column high 
Had witnessed grim idolatry. 
And thus had Harold, in his youth. 
Learned many a Saga's rhyme uncouth,-*- 
Of that Sea-Snake, tremendous curPd, 
Whose monstrous circle girds the world ; 
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Of those dread Maids, whose hideous yell 

Maddens the battlers bloody swell ; 

Of Chiefs^ who, guided through the gloom 

By the pale death-lights of the tomb. 

Ransacked the graves of warriors old. 

Their &ulchions wrenched from corpses'* hold, 

Waked the deaf tomb withwar'^s alarms, 

And bade the dead arise to arms ! 

Witli war and wonder all on flame, 

To Roslin^s bowers young Harold came. 

Where, by sweet glen and greenwood tree. 

He learned a milder minstrelsy ; 

Yet something of the northern spell 

Mix'd with the softer numbers well. 



XXIII. 

HAROLD. 

O listen, listen, ladies gay ! 

No haughty feat of arms I tell ; 
Soft is the note, and sad the lay, 

That mourns the lovely Rosabelle. 

VOL. V. N 
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— -<< Moor, moor the barge, ye gallant crew ! 

*< And, gentle ladye, deign to stay ! 
^^ Rest thee in Castle Ravensheuch, 

" Nor tempt the stormy firth to^y. 

^* The blackening wave is edged with white ; 

^' To inch* and rock the seaFmews fly ; 
*^ The fishers have heard the Water Sprite, 

'^ Whose screams forebode that wreck is nigh. 

^^ Last night the gifted Seer did view 

^< A wet shroud swathed round ladye gay ; 

<< Then stay thee. Fair, in Ravensheuch : 
" Why cross the gloomy firth to-day P" 



^* ^Tis not because Lord Lindesay^s heir 
<< To-night at Roslin leads the ball, 

^^ But that my ladye-mother there 
^< Sits lonely in her castle-hall. 



* Inch^ Isle. 
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" 'Tis not because the ring ttey ride, 
^< And Lindesay at the ring rides well, 

^^ But that my sire the wine will chide, 
« If tis not fiird by Eosabelle.''— 

O^er Roslin all that dreary hight 
A wondrous blaze was seen to gleam ; 

^Twas broader than the^watch-fire^s light, 
And redder thail the bright moon-beam. 

It glared on Roslin^ castled rock. 
It ruddiied all the copse-^ood glen ; 

^Twas seen from Diryden'^s groves of oiik, 
And seen fn>m cavem'd HawthOrnden. 



Seemed all on fire that chapel proud, 
Where BosUh''s chiefs uncoffin^d lie, 

Eaeh Baxon, for a sable ^hroud. 
Sheathed in his iron panoply. 
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Seetn'^d all on fire within, around. 

Deep sacristy and altar'^s pale ; 
Shone every pillar foliageubound. 

And glimmar'd all the dead men^s mail. 

Blazed battlement and jmmet high. 

Blazed every rose-carved buttress fiur— 

So still they blaze, when fate is nigh 
The kurdly Kne of high St Clair. 

There are twenty of Roslin^s barons bold 
Lie buried within that jvoud chapelle; 

Each one the holy vault doth hold- 
But the sea holds lovely Rosabelle ! 

And each St Clair was buried there. 

With candle, with book, and with kndl ; 

But the sea-caves rung, and the wild winds sung» 
The dirge of lovely Rosabelle. 
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XXIV. 

So sweet was HaroId^s piteous lay, 

Scarce marked the guests the darkened haU, 
Though, long before the sinking day, 

A wondrous shade involved them all : 
It was not eddying mist or fog, 
Drain'd by the sun from fen or bog ; 

Of no eclipse had sages told ; 
And yet, as it came on apace. 
Each one could scarce his neighbour's face,} 

Could scarce his own stretched hand behold. 
A secret horror check''d the feast, 
And chill'^d the Qoul of every guest ; 
Even the high Dame stood half aghast. 
She knew some evil on the blast ; 
The elvish Page fell to the ground. 
And, shuddering, muttered, ^^ Found ! found ! 
*' found I'' 
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XXV. 

Then sudden, through the darken'^d air 

A flash of Ughtmng came ; 
So broad, so bright, so red the glare. 

The castle seemed on flame. 
Glanced every rafter of the hall. 
Glanced every shield upon the wall ; 
Each trophied beam, each sculptured stone. 
Were instant seen, and instant gone ; 
Full through the guests* bedazzled band 
Resistless flashed the levin-brand. 
And filTd the hall with smouldering smoke. 
As on the elvish Page it broke. 

It broke, with thunder long and loud, 

DismayM the brave, appallM the proud,— 
From sea to sea the larum rung ; 

On Berwick wall, and at Carlisle withal. 
To arms the startled warders sprung. 
When ended was the dreadful roai;, 
The elvish Dwarf was seen no more ! 
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XXVI. 
Some heard a voice in Branksome Hall, 
Some saw a sight, not seen by all ; 
That dreadful voice was heard by some, 
Cry, with loud summons, ^ Gylbin, coice !^ 
And on the spot where burst the brand. 

Just where the Page had flung him down, 
Some saw an arm, and some a hand. 
And "Same the waving of a gown. 
The guests in sUence prayed and shook. 
And terror dimmed each lofly look. 

But none of all the astonished train 

• 

Was so dismayed as Deloraine ; 

His blood did freeze, his brain did burn, 

^Twas feared his mind would ne^er return ; 

For he was speechless, ghastly, wan. 

Like him, of ^hom the story ran. 

Who spoke the spectre-hound in Man«* 

At length, by fits, he darkly told, 

With broken hint, and shuddering cold-— 

* The Isle of Man—See Note. 



800 THE LAY OF OmIo VL 

That he had seen, right certain 
A shape with amice wrapped around j 
With a wrought Spanish baldric bound. 

Like pilgrim Jironi beyond the sea ; 
And knew— -but how it mattered notf— 
It was the wizard, Michael Scott. 

XXVII. 
The anxious crowd, with horror pak^ 
All trembling, heard the wondrous tale ; 
. No sound was made, no word was qpd^e. 
Till noble Angus silence broke ; 
And he a solemn sacred pli^t 
Did to St Bride of Douglas make. 
That he a pilgrimage would take 
To Melrose Abbey, for the sake 
Of Michael'^s restless sprite. 
Then eadi, to ease his troubled breast. 
To some blessed saint his prayers addressed ; 
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Some to St Modan made their vows, 

Some to St Mary of the Lowes, 

Some to the Holy Bood of Lisle, 

Some to Our Lady of the Isle ; 

Each did his patron witness make. 

That he such pilgrimage would take, 

And Monks should sing, and bells should toll. 

All for the weal of MichaePs soul. 

While vows were ta'^en, and prayers were pray'd , 

^Tis said the noble Dame, dismay'^d. 

Renounced, for aye, dark ma^c^s aid. 



XXVIII. 

Nought of the bridal idll I tell. 
Which after in short space befel ; 
Nor how brave sons and daughters fair 
Blessed Teviof s Flower, and Cranstoun^s heir 
After such dreadful scene, ^twere vain 
To wake the note of mirth again. 
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More meet it were to mark the day 
Of penitence and prayer dinne, 

When jnlgrim-chiefS) in sad array; 
Sought Melrofie^ holy shrine. 



With naked foot, and sackcloth vest. 
And arms enfolded on his breast, 

Did every pilgrim go ; 
The standers-by might hear uneath, 
Footstep, or voice, or high-drawn breath. 

Through all the lengthen'^d row : 
No lordly look, nor martial stride, 
Grone was their glory, sunk ibeir pride. 

Forgotten their renowi| ; 
Silent and slow, like ghosts they glide 
To the high altar^s haUowVI side. 

And there they knelt them down : 

Above the suppliant chieftains wave 

The banners of departed brave ; 

8 
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Beneath the lettered stones were laid 
The ashes of their fathers dead ; 
From many a garnished niche around, 
Stem saints and tortured martyrs fit>wn''d. 



XXX. 

And slow up the dim aisle afar, 
With sable cowl and scapular. 
And snow-white stoles, in order due, 
The holy Fathers, two and two. 

In long procession came ; 
Taper, and host, and book they bare, 
And holy banner, flourished fair 

With the Redeemer's name . 
Above the prostrate pilgrim band 
The mitred Abbot stretched his hand. 

And blessed them as they kneePd ; 
With holy cross he signed them all| 
And pray'^d they might be sage in hall. 

And fortunate in field. 
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Then mass was sung, and prayers were said, 

And solemn requiem for the dead ; 

And bells tolled out their mighty peal. 

For the departed spirit''s weal ; 

And ever in the oflSce close 

The hymn of intercession rose ; 

And far the echoing aisles prolong 

The awful burthen of the song,— 
Dies iKiE, dibs illa, 
Sol VET s^CLUM in favilla ; 
While the pealing organ rung ; 

Were it meet with sacred strain 

To dose my lay, so light and vain. 
Thus the holy Fathers sung. 



XXXI. 

HYMN FOB THE DEAD. 

That day of wrath, that dreadful day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner'^s stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 
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When, shriveUing like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
' Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ! 

Oh ! on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be Tuou the trembling sinner'^s stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away ! 



Hushed is the harp— the Minstrel gone. 

And did he wander forth alone P . > ' ' 

Alone, in indigence and age. 

To linger out his pilgrimage ? . 

No :— dose beneath proud Newark^s tower. 

Arose the MinstrePs lowly bower ; 

A simple hut ; but there was seen 

T he little garden hedged with green, 

The cheerful hearth, and lattice clean. 
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There sfaelter'^d wanderers, by the blaze, 
Ofl heard the tale of cither days ; 
For much he lored to ope his door. 
And give the aid he b^g*d before. 
So passed the winter^s day ; but still. 
When summer smiled on sweet. Bowhill, 
And July's eve, with bahny breathy 
Waved the blue4)dls on Newark heath ; 
When throstles sung in Hare-h^ad shaw. 
And ocH'n was green on Carterhaugh, 
And flourished. Inroad, Blackandro's oak. 
The aged Harper's soul awoke ! 
Then would he «ing achievements high. 
And circumstance of chivalry. 
Till the rapt traveller would stay, 
Forgetful of the closing day ; 
And noble youths, the strain to hear. 
Forsook the hunting of the deer ; 
And Yarrow, as he roU'd along. 
Bore burden to the MinstrePs song. 



NOTES. 



NOTES TO CANTO T. 



Note I. 
7%efeaH was oper ni Mnmksome tower •'^■^U I. p. 1^. 
In the leigii of Jsiiiai i. Sir William Soott of Baedcncli^ 
dilcf df tile ckn beaziiig tiiat dame, exchanged, ^th £fo Thoh. 
mas Inglis of Manor, the estate of Mnrdieetone, in Laiuark* 
ihiie> finr one-half of the barmiy of Branksome, or Brank* 
hohtty* lying npon die Teviotj about tiiree mileft above Ha^* 
ifiek. He waa porobably indneed to this txansaction flrom the 
tSoBity of firanktome td the extensiTe domain which he pofr- 
leiBed in Bttiick Forest and in Teviotdde. In the ^nnser 
dilttiet he hdd hy oteafoaef the ttrtate of Bucdeudi^f and 
WHheftiiefiiNrtknd on the river Bttride. In Teyio«dale» 
he e^jojed the hoonj of EjcUdbsd, by a grant from Holiert IL 



* Bnmxfaehtt IS Ihs ptaper name of the bsroo j $ but Braabieins 
hai been adopted, as fuitabk to die pRmiiiicistioii^ and inoi« psopsr 
iorpsetry. 

1* Tbsce aie no leadgts of s&y btiildhig at Buodoich^ cetcspt thf 
Nate of a chapel, where, according to a trsditklB ewMoS in the 

VOL. V. O 
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to his aneettor^ Walter Soott of Knrknrdl^ finr die apprebendiiig 
of Gilbert Riddeilbid, oonfinned by Robert IIL^ 3d May, 
14^M. Tnditioii impatec the etehange betwixt Soott and 
Ing^ to a conTeraatioii, m wbidi the latter, a man, it would 
tspgeaat, of a mild and forbearing nature, complained mndi 
of the injnries which be was exposed to from the English 
Borderers, who frequently plundered his lands of Branksome. 
Sir William Scott instantly offered him the estate of Muidie- 
stone, in exdiange for that which was snlgect to such egregious 
ineonyenienoe. When the bargain was completed, he drily 
remarked, that the cattle in Cumberland were as good as 
those of Teviotdale; and proceeded to commence a system of 
jrepriaslsiipon Ae Enff^isb, which was regularly pursoed by his 
sueoessors. In the next reign, James II. granted' to Sir Walter 
•Seott of Branksome, and to Sir David, his son, the remaining 
half of the barony of Branksome, to be held in blanche finr the 
payment of -» nd loae. The cause assigned fbr the grant is, 
their fMve and fiudiful exertions in'&Tonr of the King agpunst 
the house of .Don£^, with ilmn : James had been reeendy 
tugging for the throne of SMlflML ms'aharter is dated tiie 
8d February,- 1448 ; and, in die ..sane > month, part of the 
barony of Lan^iolm, and many lands in Lanarkshire, were 
oon&rred upon Sir Wslter and his son by the same monareh. 



•f Scott of Sstchcils, many of the andent bsrons of -BuedeiMb lie 
bWMcU There is abo said to hsTe been a mill near this nUtaty ipot; 
an eztraordinaiy drcunutance, as little or no com grows within set ernl 
miles of Bueeleadi. Satcbdls says it was used to grind com for the 
bounds of the ehieftain. ^"^ 
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After the period of the exchange with Sir Thomas Inglis, 
JBraakaome hecame the principal seat of the Boccleuch f aniily. 
The castle was enlai^ed and strengthened by Sir David Soott^ 
the gnmdson of Sir William^ its first possessor. But^ in 1570-1^ 
the vengeance of Elizabeth, provoked by the inroads of Bac- 
dench, and his attachment to the cause of Queen Mary, de- 
stroyed the castle, and laid waste the lands of Branksome. In 
the same year the castle was repaired and enlarged by Sir Wal- 
ter Scott, its brave poc»essor ; but the work was not completed 
until after hir death, in 1574, when the widow finished the 
building. This appears firom the following inscriptions. Around 
a stone, bearing the arms of Scott of Bucdeuch, appears the 
following legend : '^^r SSS^ ^cott ctlBtaxu^tim iKni^c 2>oe 
0f 4Ui; saHilliam Scott of Stiilut^ ^mt i^eoan ee toorft upon 
ft Q4f of ifiaxt^t 1571 !iec Qt4^a Hepactit at ^tin'a i^eifiDiu 
|C 17 9|nil 1574." On a similar cop«irtment are sculptured 
the arms of Douglas, with this inscription, " Dame Margabet 
Douglas his sfous comtletit the foesaid work in Oc- 
TOBXR 1576." Over an arched door is inscribed the following 
moral verse : — 

• 

3a. batm* i(s* mt^u nature* it0* trouei^t. eat* aal* Usti at- 
dfwieCore. aettu (Son* &d]). \»iU i?e. roti. tl^t- (iune. isaL noci^t. 

ne&ae. 
!&tt 88BaItet ^ot of Btan;:])oIm fIXttiqbU 99at0aret £)ott0la0* 

1517- 
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BnmlnonM CasOe oontiniMd to be the principal «eat of the 
BncdeiKcih ftndly, wfafleaeeoriky was anyokgect in tbrir ehoifle 
of ft mansidn. It haa aiiiee been the rendenoe of the Commia- 
flioiMn» or Chambviainay of die family. From the TsiiaDaal* 
tcniiona whidi the bnflding haa vndcrgon^, it ia not only greats 
ly reatriotfid in ita <Kmenak>n8» but letaina little of the caatdQi^ 
ted ftnn^ if we except one aqnoe tower of maaay thicknetm^ die 
only port of the original bnilding which now lemaina. The 
whole toma ft handaeme modem reridcnce, ktdy inhabited 
by my deceawed friend, Adam Ogilvy, Saq. of Hartwoodmyrca^ 
Connniiwkmer of hia Grace the Duke of Bucdench. 

The'extent of the aadent edifice can atill be traeed by oome 
Tcatigwiof itafoondation, and its stzaigtih ia Obvioils from the 
■itaalion, on a deep bank surrounded by theTenoiand flank* 
•d by ft deep ravine, farmed by a precipitoua brook. It was 
anciently surrounded by wood, as appears from the sonrey of 
Roxbnri^ulhire, made for Font's Atks, and preserved in the 
Advocates' Library. This wood was cut about fifty years ago, 
but is now retraced by the thriving phmtatioAs, which have 
been formed by the noble proprietor, for miles around the^ 
ancient mansion of his forefathers. 

Note IL 
iVtfi« and twenty knights ofjame 
Hung their sMelds m Branktome HalL-^St III. p. 16. 
The ancient barons of Bucdeuch, both from feudal splai- 
dour, and firom their frontier situation, retained in their house* 
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JioULy at Branksome, a number of gpeBtkmen oi their own 
tM09, who held landa from their ch»e( for the military ser- 
vice of watching and warding his castle. SatcheUs tdk us, 
in hi» doggrd poetry^ 

No baron was better served in Britain ; 

The barons of Bucldeugh they kept their call, 

Fonr and twtnty gmtlfinsn in their hall. 

All being of his name and kin ; 

Each two had a servant to wait upon them ; 

Before supper and dinner, most renowned. 

The btUs rung and the trumpets powned ; 

And more than that, I do confess. 

They kept four and twenty pensioners. 

Think not I He, nor do me bhime. 

For the pensioners I can all name : 

There's men alive, elder than I, 

They know if I speak truth, or lie. 

Every pensioner a room* "did gain, 

For service done and to be done ; 

This 1*11 let the reader understand. 

The name both of the mmi and land. 

Which th^ possessed, it is of truth. 

Both from the Lairds and Lords of Buckleugh. 

Aciiirdingly, dismounting from his P^;a8us, Satchells gives 
US; in prose, the names of twenty-four gentlemen^ younger 
brothers of ancimt families, who were pensioners to the house 
of Buccleuch, and describes the lands whidi each possessed for 
his Border service. In time of war with England^ the garrison 



* Bwftn^ portion ef laM. 
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WM doubtless augmented. Sstchells adds, ^ These twenty- 
three pensioners^ sU of his own name of Scott, and WsHer 
Gladstsnes of Whitebw, a near cousin of my lord's, as 
afbressid, were ready on sll oocssions, when his honour 
piessed cause to advertise them. Itisknowntomany of the 
country better than it is to me, that the rent of these landsi, 
'' which the Lairds and Lords of Bucdeuch did finely bestow 
" upon their ftiends, will amount to above twelve or fourteen 
" thoussnd merks a-year."— J7f«tory of the Name of Scdi, 
p. 45. An immense sum in those* times. 

Note III. 
And with Jedwood^axe at saddie^how, — St. V. p. 17. 
** Of a tnith,''^y8Froi«s8rt, " the Scottish cannot boast great 
" skill with the bow, but rather bear axes, with which, in time 
" of need, they give heavy strokes." The Jedwood axe wss a 
sort o partisan, used by horsemen, as appears from the anoa 
of Jedburgh, which bear a cavalier mounted, and armed with 
this weapon. It is also called a Jedwood or Jeddart staff. 

JS 

Note IV. 
They watch against Southern firce and guUe, 

Lett Scroope, or Howard, or Percy's powers. 

Threaten Branksome's lordly towers, 
From Warkworth, or Naworth, or merry Carlisle, — St. VI. p. SO. 

Branksome Castle was contintially exposed to the attacks of 
the English, both from its situation and the restless military 
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disposition of itrinhabitants^ who were seldom on good terms 
wiih tlieir neighbours. The foHowing letter from the £arl of 
Northnniberland to Henry VIII. in IS3S, gives an account of 
a sacoessful inroad of the. English^ in which the country was 
plnndered up to the gates of the castle^ although the invaders 
fidled in their principal ol:ject^ which was^ to kill^ or make pri- 
soner^ the Laird of Bucdeuch. It occurs in the Cotton MS. 
CttUg. B. VIII. f. 982. 
'^ Pleaseth yt your most gracious highnes to be aduertised^ 
that my comptroller^ with Raynald Camaby, desyred licence 
of me to invade the realme of Scotland^ for the annoysaunce 
of your highnes euemys^ where they thought best ex]^it 
" by theyme might be done, and tp haue to concur withe 
theyme.the inhabitants of Northumberland, suche as was 
towards me according to theyre assembly, and as by theyre 
« discrecions vpone the same they shulde thinke most conve- 
nient ; and soo they dyde mete vppon Monday, before night, 
being the iii day of this instant monethe, at Wawhope, up- 
pon northe Tyne water, above Tyndaill, where they were to 
*' the number of xv c men, and soo invadet Scotland, at the 
" hour of viii of the dok at nyght, at a pla^e called Whele 
Causay ; and before xi of the dok dyd send forth a forrey of 
Tyndaill and Ryddisdail, and laide all the resydewe in a 
bushment, and actyvely did set vpon a towne called Branx- 
holm, where the Lord of Budou^ dwellythe, and purpesed 
theymeselves with a trayne for hym lyke to his accustomed 
manner, in rysynge to all frayes ; albdt, that knyght he was 
not at home, and soo they brynt the said Bzanxholm, and , 
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**»tl«rtownc«>«to<iyWhw1ic>»ff,Whidiflgti»Jid«g^<M 
** Whdky, and haid ocdend tibeTViesetf; mo that aowfay of 
*' Ae aaid Loid BncJgngh'a aervpnfiy iriio ^yd uniie iboKtlie 
^ af bia prtesj iraa takyn priaonm. Tliej dfd not leie mtm 
*' houae, one atak of cona^ nar ana ahyaf, withant tlia gpte 
<* of die laid Loi^ Bsdovigh viibiTnt ; «nd tliua aaryiiia§e4 
" and ftijad^ auppaaing the Lard af B«cloii|[^ to be widnn 
'^ iii or iiii myles to have trayned hi|n to the hudinieBt ; 
** and aoo ip the fanyldiig of |he daj dyd 4i« Unej and 
•* Ihe bmhmeiit mete, and lecnled ho mcwa id, majring thayr 
^ way weatwaid ftom tiieyie ioTaiftaB fo ha over Lyddets- 
** dailly wm intending yf the ftay fimne theyve test entry hy 
*.* the Sootii waidiei^ or otfaerwyae by warnyng, ahvUe baoe 
** bene gyven to Gedworth and the countrey of Soodand 
'' theyveaboota of theyve invaaian ; vdneheOadworth ia ftom 
f' die Whelea Canaay vi ra^ea, that thev^ the Seota ahnlde 
** have oonen further vnto theyne;, and none out of oadR ; 
f ' apd aao open anndry good eonadeiEtioiia, before they cnlcr- 
f# ed Lyddmdafl], aa ^^ aooanptiiig the iphabitanta of the 
*.* aame to be towaida jonr higbneaBj and to eaftraa thayme 
4' the move thoehy, aa ajaao ta put an ooculon of afu^eal tq 
f die fimge of Scotta and his connaaill, to l|e talcan 
f ' theyme, anongea dieyneaeheay made prodamaciam^ 
^^ mandiogf vpon payne of dethe, aawnmieB to he ftr the 
^ aaid inhabitanta of Lyddaiadafll, mthaut any prQadioe or 
*' hart to be done by any lagLyman vnto theyme, and aoo in 
^ g8o4 evdie abovte the howve of ten of the (Me beftne nane^ 
'^.fpponeTeniaday, dyd pern domigh the aaid LyddaradioH, 
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^ i»ii0B dyd oone diwraeaf die said inhdbiteiitf tluie te vy 
'^ mtsmaakm, aiid»the8tidtiwiininfie^o<BsmagAcymaeIftmth 
^^ apy sendee they «oa|he ndce ; and ttpis^ tJuinks be toGflidde^ 
<f ymnr Ugfanss' fubjecto, abowCe diebowre of xiiof ^eeiaie at 
** none tiie same dsye^ came into this yocoe b%^es Teabne, 
^' bringing wt theyoie above sd Scottsmen piisoncrs^ one of 
^ theynie named Seot, of the siirnaineand kyn of the said Lord 
** ef Bnelovgh^ and of his howsehold ; they brought aiaoo coe 
^ aowte^ and afopTelx horse and maies^ kepinginsavetiefinnie 
*^ losse or hurte all your said highnes subjects. There was al«* 
'^ 800 a towne, called Newbyg^ns^ by diverse fotmen of Tyn« 
*< dai)! and Ryddesdaill, takyn vp of the night, and spoyled, 
'' when was slayne ii Scottsmen of the said towne^ and many 
" Scotts there hurte ; your hi^mes snldscts was xiii myles 
" within Uie groonde of Sootiande, and is ftom my hones at 
** Werkwerthe^ above he miles of the most evUpaasage* where 
^ gseat snawes doth lye ; heretofiire the same townes now 
** brynt hsitfa not at any tyme in the mynd of man ia any 
*^ warn been enterprisednnto nowe; your salgecte wore these* 
'' to more encouraged for the better advancement of your 
** hi^nes serviee, the said Lord of Budougli beyng always 
^ a mevtall enemy to this your Graces lealme, and he dyd 
** wvjf, within xiii days before, he wouide see who durst lye 
'* sear hym ; wt many other erueil wards, the knowledge 
wtiepeof was certainly haid to my said servaunts, bcftre 
theyre enterprise maid ypm him ; most humUy beseeeh-t 
ing your majesty, that youre hi^mes thanks nay concur 
vnto theyme, whose names be here inclosed, and to have in 
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** your inott gncioiui memory, tlw pftysfiill and diligent aer- 
** fioe of my pore fervauBte Wharton, aad thua, as I am most 

** boondeii, shall dispose wt them that he under me f 

'* aimoysannoe of your big^bnes enemys." In resentment of 
this ianj, Buedeudi, with other Border chiefs, asMmbled an 
army of 9000 nders, with which they penetrated into Nor- 
liramherland, and laid waate the ooontry as £ir as the banks 
of Bramish. They baffled, or defeated, the English forces 
opposed to them, and returned loaded with preyd— Pinkas* 
ton's History, voL IL p. 318. 

NoteV. 
Bards long shall tellg 
How Lord Walter fiU^-^^t VII. p. 81. 
Sir Walter Scott of Bucdeucfa succeeded to his grandflither. 
Sir Dayid, in 1499. He was a brave and powerfVd baron, and 
warden of the West Marches of Scotland. His death waa thfe 
consequence of a feud betwixt the Sootts and Kerrs, the his* 
tory of which is necessary, to explain repeated alluaionain 
the romance. 

In the year 1636, in the words of Fitscottie, " the Earl of 
** Angus, and the rest of the Douglasses, ruled all whi^ they 
Hked, and no man durst say tbe contrary; wherefore the Eii^ 
(James V. then a minor) was heavily disjdeased, and would 
'* ISun have been out of their hands, if he might by any way : 
And, to that efiect, wrote a quiet and secret letter with' his 
own hand, and sent it to the Laird of Buccleuch, beseeching 
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bim that he would come with his kiu and ftfends^ and 
aU tlie fijKoe liMt he might be, and iooeet him at MdrosB, at 
bis home-paaBing, and there to take him out of the Doo^ba- 
seahaoda, and to put him to liberty, to usehimself among the 
'' lave (ref/) of hia lords, as he thinks expedient. 
** Thia letter waa quietly directed, and sent by one of the 
King's own secret servants, which was receiyed very thank- 
fully by the Laird of Bucdeuch, who was very glad thereof, 
to be put to sudi chaises and familiarity with his pnnce, 
and did great diligence to perform the King's writing, and 
" to bring the matter to pass as the King desired : And, to 
'* that efibct, convened all his kin and friends, and all that 
" would do for him, to ride witib him to Melross, whesi he 
" knew of the King's homecoming* And so he brought with 
** him six hundred spears, .of Liddesdale, and Annandale, and 
** countrymen, and dana thereabout, and held themadves 
quiet while that the King returned out of Jedbur^,' and 
came to Melross, to remain there all that-ni^t 
" But when the Lord Hume, Cessfoord, and Femyhirst, 
(the chiefs of the dan of Kerr,) took their leave of the 
'^ King, and retu med home, then appeared the Lord of Buck- 
leuch in sj^^t, and his company with him, in an arrayed 
battle, intending to have Infilled the King's petition, and 
*' therefore came stoutly forward on the bade side of Haliden 
hill. By that the Earl of Angus, with George Douglas, 
his brother, and sundry other of his friends, sedng this 
army coming, they marvelled what the matter meant; 
while at the last they knew the Laird of Bucdeuch, with a 
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*^ oertdii eowpMiy of the thieves of Aimaadak. Witli lam 
'^ they were k» siRMnd^ and inade them maiifcUy to the ftdd 
** eaataarf them, andeaid to the Kmg in thie manner^ ' Sir, 
*^ yon iaBnddeiieh, and thievea of Anwandale willi Mm, to 
*' unbeiet your Gfaoe inm the gate («. «. intenmpt your pas- 
^^sage.) I fow to God they riiall dAer fi^t or ilee ; and ye 
*^ ihaH tanry hera on this know, and my brother QeangswiA 
'* jmif vkh any other company yon please ; and I shall poH, 
<' and pot yon tiiievea off the gnmnd, md rid the gpnte onto 
'' yonr Gtaoe, or tise die fiir it.' The King tarried etiD, as 
'' waa derised ; and George Don|^ with him, and euidry 
** other kifds, sadi as the Earl of LennoK, and the Loid Er- 
'^ skine, andsomeof the King's own servants; hat all die fare 
^ (rest) past with ihe Eail of Angos to the fieM againot the 
'' Laud of Bnedeneh, who Joyned and ooontered emefly hedi 
'' the aaid parties m the Md of DumOimper* either agrinst 
^ ikboTf with ttneertsin victory. But at the last, tiie Lord 
'^ Hmne, hearing wiord of that matter how it stood, reCnmed 
'' i^^nn to the King in all possible haste, with him die Lairds 
'< ef Ces rf bo f d and Faimyhirst, to the nmnber of fomaooie 
'' apeaiB, and set ftnMy on die lap and wing of die Loiid of 
** Bnedench's field, and shordy bare them ba d twar d to the 
''fl^mmd; which eaused dieLairdof Bocdeodi, andtteicst 
'^ of Ins friends, to go baek and flee, whom they flowed and 
^^fhaafd; and e^edally the Lairdg of Cos sibe r d and Fair- 

* Darnwidc, near Mdrose. The place ef conifict u still called 
SUaasr^ Fidd, from a omniMiaB of i^kmisk FmU. 

7 
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" nyhirst fiJlowed ftnioiislie^ till at the foot <tf a path the 

" Laird of Cessfoord was sla&i by the stroke of a spear by an 

" EUioty who was then servant to the Laird of Bucdeuch. 

'' But when the Laird of Cessfintd waaahiin, thechace ceased. 

" The Earl of Angus returned again with great merriness and 

''Tictary, and tfaaoked God that be sayed him from that 

cfaaac^ and paawd with the King to Mdross^ where they 

" remained all that night. On Hie mom they past to EdhiH 

'^ borgh with the'Eing^, who was very asd and doloroaB of 

'' die daughter of the Laird of Ceaafoord^ and many other 

'^ gentlemen and yeomen slain by the Laird of Bucdeacb^ 

" eoDtaining Ae number of firarscore and fifteen, which died 

'< in defence of the King^ and at the commimd of his wri-« 

" ting." 

I am not the first who has attempted to ci^ebrate in verse 
the renown of this ancient baron, and his haaardous attempt 
to procure his soyeceign's fireedom. In a Scottish Latin poet 
wie find the fiiUowing yenes :— ^ 

Valterius Scotvs Balcluchius. 

Egregio suscepto factnore libertate R^is, ac aHis rebus gestis 
dsnit, sub Jacobo V. A*. Chiiati, 1586. 

Intentata aliis, nullique audita priorum 

Audet, nee pavidum morave, metusve quatit, 
Libertaten alils soliti transeiibere Regis : 

Sutnrqptam banc Aegi restituisse pans. 
Si vincis, quanta 6 succedunt praetnia dextrse 

Sin victus, falsas spes jace, pone animam. 
Hoitica vis Hoetnt ; itant alts lobora mentis 

Atque decus. Vincet, Rege probante, fides. 
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IwiiTA qoew animia viitia, qnoiqve icrior ardor 

Obsidet, olMCuris nox premat an tenebru ? 

fleroes ex omni Historia Scoticae lectissimi, Auctore Johan. 
Jimtconio AbndoiiMae Sooco, 160& 



In eoiueqiieiioe of tihe bttUe of Mdroae, there enmed a 
deadly feud betwixt the names of Scott and Kenr^ which, in 
apite of all means used to bring about an agreement^ raged for 
many yean upon the Borders. Buodeuch was impriaoned, 
and his estates forfeited, in the year 1535, for levying war 
against the Kerrs, and restored by act of Farhament, dated 
15th March, 1542, during the regency of Mary of Lomdne. 
But the most signal act of violence, to* whidi this quarrel 
gavo rise, was the murder of Sir Walter himself, who was 
slain by the Kerrs in the streets of Edinburgh, in 1558. 
This is the event alluded to in Stania VII. ; and the poem is 
supposed to open shortly after it had taken place. 

The feud between these two families was not reconciled in 
1596^ when both chieftains paraded the streets of Edinbuq^ 
with their fbUowers, and it was expected their first meeting 
would decide their quarrel. But, on July 14th of the same 
year, Colvil, in a letter to Mr Bacon, informs him, " that 
there was great trouble upon the Borders, whidi would 
continue tiU order should be taken by. the Queen of Eng- 
land and the King, by reason of the two young Scots chief- 
" tains, Cesford and Baelugh, and of the present necessity and 
scarcity of com amongst the Scots Borderers and riders. 
That there had b^n a private quarrel betwixt those two 
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lairds^ cm the Borders^ which was like to have tamed to 
" blood ; but the fear of the general trouble had reconciled 
" them^ and the injuries which they thought to have com- 
" mitted against each other^ were now transferred upon Eng- 
'' land : not unlike that emulation in France between the 
" Baron d^ Biron and Mons. Jeverie^ who^ being both ambiti- 
'* ous of honour, undertook more hazardous enterprises against 
the oiemy, than they would have done if they had been at 
omeord together." — ^Bircb's Memoriah, toII II. p. 67. 






Note VI. 
No ! vainly io each holy shrine. 
In tnuiual pUgrimage, they drew.'-^SU VIII. p.* 19. 
Among other expedients resorted to for staunching the feud 
betwlKt the Sootts and the Eerrs, there was a bond executed 
in ISS9, between tibie heads of each clan, binding tbemselres 
to perform reciprocally the four principal pilgrimages of Scot" 
land, fbr the benefit of the souls of those of the opposite name 
who had fidlen in the quarrel. This indenture is printed in 
the Minstrelsy of the Scottish Border, vol. I. But either it 
never took e£^t, or else the feud was renewed shortly after- 
wards. 

' Sudbi pactions were not uncommon in feudal times ; and, as 
nnght be expected, they were often, as in the present case, 
void of the e£fect desired. When Sir Walter Mauny, the re- 
nowned follower of Edward III., had taken the town of Ryol, 
in Gasoony, he remembered to have heard that his father ky 
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thece buiied, tod c/SBetedm hundred ctvims to any who oonld • 
flhow him hk gimve. A Tory eld num a|ipcBred befim Sir 
Walter, and interned him «f the tnanner of his fiilhiv's de^ 
and the phK» of his aepnltitie. It aeema the Lotd of Mamij 
had, at a great toaraamenty nnheraed, and wounded to the 
death, a Gaaeon knig^ of the hooae of Miiepoix, whoaa kins- 
man waa bishop of Camhny. For thia deed he waa hdd at 
fend by the rdationB of the knotty nntil heagveed to vnder- 
take a pilgrimage to the shrine of St Jamea of ConqioatcBa, 
for the benefit of the soul of the deceased. But as he letnm- 
ed throogh the town of Ryoll, after aooomplishmait of his 
vow, he was beset and treacherooaly shdn, by the kindred of 
the knight whom he had killed. Sir Walter, gnided by the 
old man, risted the lowly tomb of hia ftther; and, hamg 
read the inscription, which was in Latin, he caused the body 
to be nosed, and transported to his native city of Vahairifn* 
nes, where masses were, in ihe days of FroisBart, duly aaid lor 
the soul of the unfortunate pilgrim.— >CAr0f^/e ofFnoisSAmT, 
vol. I. p. 123. 

Note VII. 

While Cessford owns the rule of Car, — St. VIII. p. 90. 

The ftmily of Ker, Kenr, or Car,* waa very powecfnl on 

the Border. Fynes Morzrison remoriDB, in his Travels, tiiatthcir 

infoicnee extended ftom the villags of Frc8toB*Gfange, in Lo» 



• The name is speh differently by Ae varioot liwnilim who 
it. Car is selected, not as the most correct, but as the most 
reading. 
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thkn, to the lindts of England. Cessford Castle^ the andent 
baronial reddenoe of the family^ is. situated near the village of 
Morebattle, within two or three miles of the Cheviot Hills. 
It has been a place of great strength and^eonsequence^ but is 
now ruinous. Tradition affirms^ that it was founded by Hal- 
bert^ or Habby Kerr^ a gigantic warrior^ concerning whom 
many stories are current in Roxhurghshire. The Duke of 
Rozhui^ghe represents Ker.of Cessfoi^. A distinct and power- 
Ail branch of the same name own the Marquis of Lothian as 
their chief: Hence the distinction betinrixt Kers of Cessford 
and Famihirst. 

Note yilL 
Before Ijord Cranstoun she should i<;e(f.<7-St. X. p. 91, 
The Cransiouns^ Lord Cranstoun, are an ancient Border fa* 
mily, whose chief seat was at Crailing, in Teviotdale. They 
were at this time at feud with the dan of Scott ; for it appears 
that the La4y of Bucdeudi, in \657, beset the Lair4 of Cran- 
stouu, seeking his life. Nevertheless, Uie same Cranstoun, 
or per^ps his ^n, ^as married to a daughter of the same 
lady 

» 

Note IX. 
OfBethunes line of Picardie^^-^U XI. p. 92. 
The Bethunes .were of French origin, and derived thdr 
name from a small town in Artois. Th<ere were several dis- 
tinguished families of the Bethunes in the neighbouriiig pro- 

VOL. V. P 
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vinoe of Picaidy ; they numbered amoi^ libeir descendants 
the edebrated Doc de Solly ; and the name was aocoanted 
taaong the mort noUe in France^ while aug^ noble xemained 
in that oofontry. The fiunily of Bethnne^ or Bealonn^ in Fi&, 
produced three learned and dignified prelates ; namely^ Car- 
dinal Beaton, and two suocessire dzchbiahops of Ghuagow, all 
of whom flourished about the date of the romanoe. Of this 
family was descended Dame Janet Beaton, Lady Bucdeudi, 
widow of Sir Walter Scott of Branksome. She was a woman 
of masculine spirit, as appeared from her riding at the head 
of her son's clan, after her husband's murder. She also pos- 
sessed the hereditary abilities of her &mily in such a d^ree, 
that the superstition of the vulgar imputed them to superna- 
tural knowledge. With this was mingled, by fiiction, ^be foul 
accusation, of her having Influenced Queen Mary to the mur- 
der of her husband. One of the placscrds, preserved -in Bucha- 
nan's Detection, accuses of Damleys murder " the Erie Both- 
" well, Mr James Balfour, the persoun of Fliske Mr David 
" Chalmers, black Mr John Spens, who was principed devisa: 
'^ of the murder ; and the Quene, assenting thairto, throw 
'* the persuasioun of the Erie Bothwell, and ike witchcrqfi of 
" Lad^ Btickleuch." 

Note X. 
He learn* d the art, that none may name, 

In Padua, far beyond the sea. — St. XI. p. 22. 
Faiflua was long supposed, by the Scottish peasants, to be the 
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principal school of necromancy. The Earl of GoTvrie^ slain at 
Perth^ in 1600^ pretended^ during his studies in Italy^ to hare 
acquired some knowledge of the cabala^ by whidi^ he said, he 
could chaim snakes^ and work other miracles ; and^ in parti- 
cular^ could produce children without the intercourse of the 
flexes. — See the Examination of Wemyss of Bogie before the 
Privy Council^ concerning Gowrie's Conspiracy. 

Note XL 
His form no darkening shadow traced 
Upon the sunny t&off.— St. XI. p. 23. 
The shadow of a necromancer is independent of the sun.-- 
Glycas inA>rms us^ that Simon Magus caused his shadow to go 
before him^ making people believe it was an attendant spi- 
rit.— Heywood's Hierarchiey p. 475. The vulgar conceive^ 
that when a class of students have made a certain prepress in 
their mystic studies^ they are obliged to nm through a subter- 
raneous hall^ where the devil literally catches the hindmost in 
the race^ unless he crosses the hall so speedily^ that the arch- 
enemy can only apprehend his shadow. In the latter case^ the 
person of the sage never after throws any shade ; and those, 
who have thus lost their shadow , always prove the best magi- 
cians. 

Note XII. 

The viewless forms ofair.-^Si XII. p. 22. 

The Scottish vulgar, without having any very defined no- 
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tioa of their altrilNiteSy beliere in ihe existence of an interme- 
diate dan of spirits residing in the air^ or in the waters ; to 
whose agency they sacribe floods, stormsy and all snch pheno- 
mena as their own philosophy cannot readily explain. They 
are supposed to interfere in the affidrs of mortals, sometimes 
with a malevolent purpose, and sometimes with milder yiews. 
It is said, fhr exan^k, that a gallant baron, having returned 
from the Holy Land to his castle of Drummehdar, found bis 
fidr lady nursing a healthy child, whose birth did not by any 
means correspond to the date of his departure. Such an oe- 
cuirenoe, to the credit of the dames of the crusaders be it spo- 
ken, was so rare, that it required a miraculous solution. The 
lady, therefore, was beUeved, when she averred confidently, 
that the Spirit of the Tweed h|id issued from the river while 
she was walking upon its bank, and compelled her to subniit 
to his embraces : and the name of Tweedie was bestowed up- 
on the child, who afterwards became Baron of Drummelziar, 
and chief of a powerful dan. To those spirits were also ascri- 
bed, in Scotland, the 

— .<' Airy tongnes, that syllable men's names, 
*' On sands, and shores, and desert wildernesses.** 

When the workmen were engaged in erecting the ancient 
church of Old Deer, in Aberdeenshire, upon a small hill called 
Bissau, they were surprised to find that the work was impeded 
by supernatural obstacles. At length, the Spirit of the River 
was heard to say. 
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It is not here, it is not here. 

That ye shall build the church of Deer ; 

But on Taptillery, 

Where many a corpse shall lie. 

The site of the edifice was accordingly transferred to Taptil- 
lery^ an eminence at some distance from the place where the 
building had been commenced. — ^Macfarlane's MSS. I 
mention these popular fables^ because the introduction of the 
Riyer and Mountain Spirits may not^ at first sight. Seem to 
accord with the general tone of the romance, and the super- 
stitions of the country where the scene is laid. 

Note XIII. 
A fancied moss-trooper, &c. — St. XIX. p. 27. 
This was the usual appellation of the marauders upon the 
Borda^ ; a profession diligently pursued by the inhabitants on 
both sides, and by none more actively and successfully than 
by Buccleuch's dan. Long after the union of the crowns, the 
moss-troopers, although sunk in reputation, and no longef en-> 
joying the pretext of national hostility, continued to pursue 
their calling. 

Fuller includes, among the wonders of Cumberland, ^' The 
'^ Moss-troopers ; so strange is the condition of their living, 
" if considered in their Original, Increase, Height, Decay, 
'^ and Ruine. 

1. " Original. I conceive them the same called Borderers 
" in Mr Cambden ; and characterised by him to be, a wild 



2S0 LAY OF THE LAST MINSTREL. 

" and warUke people. They are called lfo«f-<roop»-^> because 
«f dwelling in the mosMs, and riding in troops together. They 
'^ dwell in the bounds^ or meetiDg, of the two Idngdoms^ but 
'' obey the laws of neither. They come to chtirch.as seldom 
'^ as the 89th of February comes into the kalendar. 

51. '< Increase. When Ei^land and Scothmd were imited 
<' in Gnat Britain^ they that fimnerly liyed by hmtOe inciir«- 
^ aions^ betook themselves to the robbing of their neig^bomrs. 
^* Thai sons are free of the trade by their fiithers' copy. They 
^' are like to Job^ not in piety and patience^ but in sndden 
'' plenty and poverty ; sometimes having flocks and herds in 
'^ the morning, none at night, and perchance many again next 
'' day. They may give for their motto, vivitur ex rapto, steal- 
'^ ing from their honest neighbours what they sometimes re- 
*' quire. They are a nest of hornets : strike one, and stir all 
** of them about your ears. Indeed if they promise saMy to 
" eonduct a traveller, they will perform it with the fidelity 
'^ of a Turkish janizary ; otherwise, woe be to him that fill- 
'' eth into their quarters ! 

S. *^ Height. Amounting, forty years since, to some thou« 
" sands. These compelled the vicinage to purchase their secori* 
*^ ty, by paying a constant rent to them. When in their greatest 
'' height, they had two great enemies— Me Laws of ike iMnd, 
** and the Lord William Howard ofNaworth. He sent many of 
'^ them to Carlisle, to that place where the officer doth always 
** his work by day'light. Yet these Moss-troopers, if possibly 
*' they could procure the pardon for a condemned person of 
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** their company, would adyanoe great sums out of their com-^ 
'^ mon stocky wl^o^ in such a case^ out in their lots amongst 
" themselves, and aU,have one purse»~ 

4« '' Decay. Caused by the wisdom^ yabur^ and diligence, 
" eiihe Right Honourable Charles Lord Howard^ Earl of Car- 
" Msle, who loujted these Ei^lish Tories with his regiment 
^' His fieverity unto them will not .only be excused, but com- 
'^ mended, by the judicious, who consider how our g^reat UW'« 
*' yer doth describe such persons, who are solemnly outlaw- 
'* ed." Bkacton, lib. 8. tract 2. cap. 11. — ' Ex tunc gerunt 
*^ caput Itipinum, iia quod sinejudiciali inquisitione ritepereant, 
" et secy^ suum judicium portent ; et meriio sine legepcrtuni, 
" ^ secundum legem vipere recusarunt* — ' Thi^oeforward, 
'' (after that they are outlawed) they wear a wolf's head, so 
'* that they lawftJly may be destroyed, with^mt any judicial 
^' inq;aidtion, as who carry their own condemnation about 
^' them, and deservedly die without law, because they refused 
'^ to live aooozding to law.' 

d. *' Ruine. Such was the success of this worthy lord's se- 
'' verity, that he made a thorough reformation among them ; 
" and die ringleaders being destroyed, the rest are reduced to 
** l^gaR obedience, and so, I trust, will continue."-— Fuller's 
Worthies of England, p. 816. 

The last public mention of moss-tnxqpers occurs during the 
civil wars of the 17th century, when many ordinances of par- 
liament were directed against them. 
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Note XIV. 
How the brave boy, injuture war. 
Should tame the Unicorns pride, 
Exait the Crescent and the Star.^^t. XX. p. S7. 
' TfaearmB of the Kem of Ceasford were^ Fert on a diere* 
ron, betwixt three unicorns' heads eralsed argent, three mullets 
sable; crest, an unioom's head enfted proper. The Sootts of 
Bttcdeuch bore^ Or on a bend azure; a star of six points be- 
twixt two crescents of the ftrst. 

*^ote XV. 
WiUiam ofBeloraine. — St. XXI. p. 30. 
The lands of Delorsine are Joined to those of Buodeuch in 
Ettricke Forest. They were immemoriaUy possessed by the 
Bucdeuch ^arnlj, under the stfong title of occupancy, 8l« 
though no charter was obtained from the crown until 1545.— 
Like other possessions, the lands of Deloraine were occasion- 
ally granted by them to vassals, or kinsmen, for Border-ser- 
rice. Satchells mentions, among the twenty-four gentlemen 
pensioners of the fkmily, '^ William Scott, commonly called 
*' Cut-ai'the-BIack, who had the lands of Nether Ddondne 
'^ Ibr his sernce." And agaui, " This William of Ddondne, 
^' commonly called Cut'^t^the^Blaek, was a brother of the an- 
'^ dent house of Haining, which house of Haining is descend- 
'' ed from the andent house of Hassendean." The lands of 
Deloraine now give an earl's title to the descendant of Henry, 
the second surviving son of the Duchess of Bucdeuch and Mon- 
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mouth. I have endeavoured to give William of Deloraine the 

attributes which characterized the Borderers of his day ; for 

which I can only plead Froissart's apology^ that " it behoveth, 

in a lynage^ some to be folyshe and outrageous, to mayn- 

teyne and sustayne the peasable." As a contrast to my 

Marchman, I beg leave to transcribe, from the same author, 

the speech of Amergot Marcell, a captain of the Adventurous 

Companions, a robber, and a pillager of the country of Ait- 

vergne, who had been bribed to sell his strong-holds, and to 

assume a more honourable military life under the banners of 

the Earl of Armagnac. But ''when he remembered alle this, 

'' he was sorrowful ; his tresour he thought he wolde not 

mynysshe ; he was wonte dayly to serche for newe pyllages, 

wherbye encresed his profyte, and then he sawe that alle 

was closed fVo' hym. Then he sayde and imagyned, "that 

to pyll and. to robbe (all thynge considered) was a good lyfe, 

and so repented hym of his good doing. On a tyme, he said 

" to his old companyons, * Sirs, there is no sporte nor glory 

in this worlde amonge men of warre, but to use suche lyfe 

as we have done in tyme past. What a joy was it to us 

when we rode forth at adventure, and somtyme found by 

the way a riche priour or merchaunt, or a route of mulettes 

of Mountpellyer, of Narbonne, of Lymens, of Fongans, of 

Besyers, of Tholous, or of Carcasonne, laden with doth of 

" Brussels, or peltre ware comynge fro the fayres, ox laden 

'' with spycery fro Bruges, fro Damas, or fro Alysaundre ; 

'^ whatsoever we met, all was ours, or els ransoumed at our 
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^' pleasures ; dayly we gate new moneys and the vjllaynes of 
^' Auvergne and of Lymosyn dayly provyded and brought to 
" our caatell wfaete mele, good wynes« beffes^- and fatte mot- 
" UmSy puUaynCj and wylde foule : We were ever fiimyshed 
'' as tho we had heen kings. When we rode forthe^ all the 
'' countrey trymUed for feare : all was ours goyng and oo- 
" mynge. How tok we Carlast^ I and the Bourge of Com-i 
'' panye, and I and Perot of Bemoys took Caluset ; how dyd 
^' we scale^ with lytell ayde^ the strong castell of Marquell, 
" pertayning to the Erl Ddphyn : I kept it uat past fyre 
*' dayg^ but I receyred for it^ on a feyre table^ fyve thousande 
'' frankes^ and forgave one thousande for the love of the Erl 
" Dolphyn's children. By my fayth^ this was a fayre and a 
" good lyfe ; wherefore I repute myselve sore deceyved^ in that 
'' I have rendered up the fortress of Aloys ; for it wolde have 
^' kept fro alle the worlde^ and the daye that I gave it up^ it 
" was fournyshed with vytaylles^ to have been kept seyen yere 
'^ without any re-vytay Hinge. This Erl of Armynake hath de- 
'' ceyved me : Olyve Barbe^ and Perot le Bemoys^ shewed to 
'' me how I shulde repente myselfe : oertayne I sore repente 
" mysel& of what I have done.' " — ^Fboissart, vol. II. p. 195. 

Note XVI. 
By wily turns, by desperate bounds. 
Had baffled Percy's best blood-hounds, — St. XXI. p. '9». 
The kings and heroes of Scotland, as well as the Border- 
riders, were sometimes obliged to study how to evade the pur- 

2 
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gait of blood-hounds. Bjurbour informs ns, that Robert Bruce 
was repeatedly tracked by sleuth-dogs. On one occasion^ he 
escaped by wading a bow-shot down a brook^ and ascending 
into a tree by a branch which overhung the water ; thus^ lea- 
ving no trace on land of his footsteps^ he baffled the scent. 
The pursuers came up : 

Rycht to the bum thai passyt ware, 
Botthe sleuth-hundmade stinting thar. 
And waueryt lang tyme ta and fra, 
That he na certain gate couth ga ; 
Till at the last that John of Lome, 
Perseuvit the hund the sleuth had loroe. 

The Bruce, Book vii. 

A sure way of stopping the dog was to spill blood upon the 
tiack^ which destroyed the discriminating fineness of his scent* 
A captive was sometimes sacrificed on such occasions. Hen- 
ry the Minstrel tells a romantic story of Wallace, founded on 
this drcumstance : — ^The hero's little band had been joined by 
an Irishman, named Fawdoun, or Fadzean, a darK, savage, 
and suspicious character. After a sharp skirmish at Black- 
Erne Side, Wallace was forced to retreat with only sixteen 
followers. The EngUsh pursued with a Border sleuth-braich, 
or blood-hound. 

In Gelderland there was that bratchet bred, 

Siker of scent, to follow them that fled ; 

So was he used in Eske and Liddesdail, 

While (i. e,tiU) she gat blood no fleeing might avail. 
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In the reCteit, Fawdoan, timl, or affi*cting to be so, would go 
noftirther. Wallaoe, bafing in vatn aipied with him, in hasty 
anger, itnidcoffhishaMl^ and eoDtiniied the letreaL Wbeodie 
English onne up, their hoond stayed upon the dead body: — 

The ilenth Mopped at Favdon, tdll ibe stood* 
Nor farther voold fra time she fond the blood. 

The story condndeswidi a fine Gothic scene of terror. Wal- 
lace took refhge in the solitary tower of Cask. Here he was 
distorbed at midnight by the blast of a bom ; He aent oat his 
attendants by two and two, but no one retamed with tidings. 
At length, when he waa left alone, the sound was heard still 
loader. The diampion descended, sword in hand; and at the 
gate of the tower was enoonntered by the headless ^ectie of 
Fawdoon, whom he had slain so rashly. Wallace, in great ter- 
ror, fled op into the tower, tore open the boards of a window, 
leapt down fifteen feet in hei^t, and continoed his flight up 
the rirer. Ixwking bade to Gask, he discovered the tower on 
fire, and the fimn of Fawdoan upon the battlementSy dilated 
to an immense size, and hdding in his hand a blazing rafter. 
The Minstrel ooiidndes, 

Tmst lygbt vde, that all this be sootb indeed* 
Supposing it be DO point of the creed. 

The Watlitee^ Book V. 

BIr Ellis has extracted this tale as a sample of Henry's poetry. 
-^SpecimeriM ofEvf^ish Poetry, voL I. p. 351. 
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Note XVIL 

Dimlif he view'd the Moat^hilts nwuncL-r-St XXV. p. 31. 

This is a round artificial, mount near Haiivick^ which from 
its name (^ot* -dfig' Siup. Concilium, Convenius,) was probably 
anciently used as a place for assembling a national council of 
the adjacent tribes. There are many such mounds in Scotland^ 
and they are sometimes^ but rarely, of a square form. 

Note XVIII. 
Beneath the tower ofHazeldean. — St. XXV. p. 31. 
The estate of Hazeldean, corruptly Hassendean^ belonged 
formerly to a family of Scotts^ thus commemorated by Satch-i 
ells: — 

Hassendean came without a call. 
The ancientest house among them alL 

Note XIX. 

On Minto^crafi the moon^beams g-ZiTiif.— St. XXVII. p. 39. 

A romantic assemblage of cliffs^ which rise suddenly above 
the vale of Teviot^ in the immediate vicinity of the iamily-seat^ 
from which Lord Minto takes his title. A small platlform, 
on a projecting crag, commanding a most beautiful prospect, 
is termed BarnhUls Bed. This Bamhills is said to have been 
a robber, or outlaw. There are remains of a strong tower be- 
neath the rocks, where he is supposed to have dwelt, and from 
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which he derived his name. On the summit of the crags are 
the firagments of another ancient tower^ in a picturesque situa- 
tion. Among the houses cast down by the Earl of Hartforde, 
in 1545, occur die towen of Easter Bamhills, and of Minto 
crag, with Minto town and pboe* SSr Gilbert EDlot, fiither 
to the late Lord Minto, was the author of a beautiftd pastond 
song, of which the ftUowing is a more correct copy than is 
usually published. The poetical mantle of Sir Gilbert EUiot 
has descended to his fiuooily. 



My sheep I neglected, I broke my sheep-hook. 
And an the gay haunti of my youth I forsook : 
No more for Amynta fresh garlands I wove ; 
Ambition, I said, would soon cure me of love. 
But what had my youth with ambition to do ? 
Why left I Amynta ? why broke I my vow ? 

Through regions remote in vain do I rove. 
And bid the wide world secure me from love. 
Ah, fool, to imagine, that aught could subdue 
A love so well founded, a passion so trde ! 
Ah, give me my sheep, and my sheep-hook restore. 
And ril wander from love and Amynta no more ! 

Alas ! *tis too late at thy fate to repine ! 
Poor shepherd, Am]mta no more can be thine ! 
Thy tears are all fruitless, thy wishes are vain. 
The moments neglected return not again. 
Ah ! what had Vny youth with ambition to do ? 
Why led I Amynta ? why broke I my vow ? 
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Note XX. 
Ancient Bidders fair dbmatn.— St XXVIII. p. 33. 
The fiunily of Riddel have been yery long in possesflion of 
the barony called Riddell^ or Ryedale^ part of which still bears 
the latter name. Tradition carries their antiquity to a point 
extremdy remote ; and is, in some degree, sanctioned by the 
discovery of two stone coffins, one containing an earthen pot 
filled with ashes and arms, bearing a legible date, A. D. 787 ; 
the other dated 936, and filled witih the bones of a man of gi« 
gantic size. These coffins were discovered in the fbtmdations 
of what was, but has long ceased to be, the chapel of Riddell ; 
and as it was argued, with plausibility, that they contained the 
remains of some ancestors of the family, they were deposited 
in the modem place of sepulture, comparatively so termed, 
though built in 11 ] 0. But the following curious and authentic 
documents warrant most conclusively the epithet of *' ancient 
" Riddell :" 1st, A charter by David I. to Walter Rydale, She- 
riff of Roxburgh, confirming all the estates of LiliescHve, &c. 
of which his father, Gervasius de Rydale, died possessed.— 
2dly, A bull of Pope Adrian IV., confirming the will of Wal- 
ter de Ridale, knight, in favoiu* of his brother Anschittil de 
Ridale, dated 8th April, 1 155. 3dly, A bull of Pope Alexan- 
der III., confirming the said will of Walter de Ridale, be- 
queathing to his brother Anschittil the lands of Liliesclive, 
Whettunes, &c. and ratifying the bai^ain betwixt Anchittil 
and Huctredus, concerning the church of Liliesclive, in con- 
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sequence of the mediation of Malcolm 11.^ and confinned by 
a charter from that monarch. . This bull is dated 17th June, 
1 1 60. 4thly, A bull of the same Pope, confirming the will of 
Sir Anschittil de Rjdale, in fEiyour of his boa Walter, convey- 
ing the said lands of LiLiesdive and others, dated 10th March, 
IISO. U }a remarkable, that Liliesclive, otherynse Rydale, or 
Riddel, and the Whittunes, have descended, through a long 
train of ancestors, without ever passing into a collateral line, 
to the person of Sir John Buchanan Eiddell, Bart, of Riddell, 
the hneal descendant and representative of Sir AnschittiL— 
These drcumstances appeared wortby of notice in a Border 
worlc, 

Note XXI. 
As glanced his eye oer HaUdon.'-^t* XXX. p. 34. 
Halidon was an ancient seat of the Kerrs of Cessford, now 
demolished. About a quarter of a mile to the northward lay 
the field of battle betwixt Bujccleuch and Angus, which is 
called to this day the Skinnish Field. — See the 4th Note on 
this Canto. 

Note XXIL 

Old Melros rose, and fair Tpoeed ran.— St XXXI. p. 35. 

The ancient and beautiful monastery of Melrose was found* 
ed by King David I.. Its ruins afford the finest specimen of 
Gothic architecture and Gothic sculpture which Scotland can 
bosist. The stone of which it is built, though it has resisted 
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the weather for so many ages, retains perfect sharpness^ so 
that even the most minute ornaments seem as entire as when 
newly wrought In some of the cloisters, as is liinted in the 
next Canto, there are representations of flowers, v^etables, 
&C. carved in stone, with accuracy and precision so deUcate, 
that we almost distrust our senses, when we consider the dif- 
ficulty of subjecting so hard a substance to such intricate and 
exqiusite modulation. This superb convent was dedicated to 
St Mary, and the monks were of the Cisterdan order. At the 
time of the Reformation, they shared in the general reproach 
of sensuality and irregularity, thrown upon the Roman church* 
men. The old words of Galashiels, a &vourite Scottis)i air, 
ran thus : 

O the monks of Mdrose made gude kale * 

On Fridays when they fasted : 
They wanted neither beef nor ale, 

As long as their neighbours* lasted. 



* KalCt Broth. 



VOL. V. 
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Nc»te I. 
When sUver edges tM imag^fy, 

And the scrolls that teach thee id live and die.^^t. I. p. 42. 
The buttresses^ ranged along ttie bides of the Mins of Mel- 
rose khh6y, ire, acctffdiilg tb the Goithic styld^ richly carved 
aM fi^eUed, ijontaifiiitg tii«ihes for the i»tatues of liaiiits, ahd 
khelled with s^^olls^ hearing appropriate texts of Seripttti'e. 
Most 0!f tfa^se stalueift haV6 been demdlshed. 



Note II. 
St Ba'&idPs ruif^d pikf'^t. h p. 42f. 



u* 



« TfMd I. of iScotlAody putcluMsed the fepdtatioB of sanctity, 

by fi>unding:, ^^<i liherally efidotriiig^ noil olOy the Monastery 

of MelMfiti^ but th<»Be of Keldo;, Jedbixrgh^ and many bthers ; 

which led t0 the well-known ohservaticto of his successor, that 

he was a sore saint Jbr the cteiimi. 



i 
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Note III. 

Lands and livings many a rood. 

Had gifted the shrine for their smdi repose. — St II. p. 43. 

The Bucdeuch femily were great benefactors to the Abbey 
of Melrose. As early as the reign of Robert II., Robert Scott, 
Baron of Murdieston and Rankelbum (now Bncdeach,) gave 
to the monks the lands of Hinkery, in Ettricke Forest, jro 
salute animce swe^'—Chartvlary of Melrose, t^th May, 1415. 

Note IV. 

Prayer know I hardly one ; 

• . • • * 

Save to patter an Aoe Mary, 
When I ride on a Border foray. — St. VI. p. 45. 
The Borderers were, as may be supposed, very ignonuit 
about religioQs matters. Colville, in his Faranesis, or Admo" 
nitioHy states, that the reformed divines were so £ur from un- 
dertaking distant joumies to conyert the Heathen, '' as I wM 
" wis at God that he wold only go hot to the Hielands and 
" Borders of our own reahn, to gain our awin conntreymen, 
" who, ftr lack of preching and ministration of the sacraments, 
" must, with tyme, becum either infideUs, or atheists." But 
we learn, firom Lesly, that, however deficient in real religioD, 
they regularly told their beads, and never with more leal than, 
wben going on a plundering expedition. 
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NoteV. 
Beneath their feet were the bones of the deacL-^^t. VII. p. 46. 
The doisters were frequently used as places of sepulture. 
An instance occurs in Dryburgh Abbey, where the cloister has 
an inscriptiGD> bearing. Hie JMetf rater ArchibaMut. 

Note VI. 
So had he seen, in fair Castile, 

The youth in glittering squadrons start ; 
Sudden the flying jennet wheel. 
And hurl the unexpected dart. — St. VIII. p. 46. 
" By my faith/' sayd the Duke of Lancaster, (to a Portu- 
guese squire) " of all the feates of annes that the Castellyans, 
" and they of your countrey doth use, the castynge of their 
" dartes best pleaseth me, and gladly I wolde ^ it ; for, as I 
^'hear say, if they strike one aryghte, without he be well 
" armed, the dart will pierce him thrughe." — '* By my fayth, 
" air," sayd tlie squyer, '' ye say trouth ; for I have seen many 
" a grete stroke given with them, which at one time cost us 
derely, and was to us great displeasure ; for, at the said 
skyrmishe. Sir John Laurence of Coygne was striken with 
a dart in such wise, that the head perced all the plates of 
'^ his cote of mayle, and a sacke stopped with sylke, and pass- 
" ed thrughe his body, so that he fell down dead.*' — Fbois- 
SA&T, vol. II. ch. 44. — ^This mode of fighting with darts was 
imitated in the military game called Juego de las canas, which 
the Spaniards borrowed from their Moorish invaders. A Sa- 
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raoen dumpkm is thus deaoibed by Frousart: ''Among the 
" StnxjnB, there was a yoE^kiiig^ called AgadingerDoly- 
'' fefiie ; be waa thnjm wel immntaci on « vedj and a lyght 
'' bane ; it aeemed^ when Ae hone raDoe> that he did flj in 
f'Aeayie Theknc^tefleemedUibcagQQdniaAiifanneB 
by his dedea ; he baie alwajni of QiBge Il»ea feAcved dirtes^ 
and rychte well he coold handle item ; and, aooording io 
" their cnatome, he was d^ne ainied* with a long white toweQ 
** about his heed. Hiy appavdl waa Uacbe^ and hai own oo- 
lonr browner and a good honeman. The Cryaften men say^ 
they thonghte he d yd anch deeds of armea for the lore of 
'' some yonge ladye of Us country. And tr«e it was, that 
" he lofed entirdY the KiniC of Tfaone's dan^ter. named the 
'' Tiadr Azala : aha was inhervtour to the icahne df Thnnea. 
''afiter the dise^ase of the. kyog, her Either. ThisAgadin- 
<' ger was aone to the Duke of OLjimk^ I can nat teile if 
** they were nuuin&ed tsjgi^ther ator of nat ; hat k was diewed 
*' m^ that this knyg^t, lor Wveaf the sayd kdye, dwiagte 
^^ wg^ did many ^ts oCaicmei. The knjg^Hes of Frauioe 
" woUftyne hftve taken hym; hot Aey cdde netersttnipe 
^ mn: inicbse. hlnv hia home wae ao svy^ and ao ledy 
kundb A^ alwaiea he eampedJ'-^VoL IL dL ?). 






« 



Kate Vli. 

«i^-*-2nG|^. Aw amd hmefy um, 

Tl^ tenoas ani deqp«ate battfe of Otteebume waa teghi 
1^ Augaol^ iaS8» betwixt Heary Farcy, caHad Hot^ur, and 
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James^ EArl of Doughs. Botib these renotmed duun^^ioiis 
were at the head of a choBen body of troops^ and thejr wore 
rivals in military fiime ; so liiat Fniissart adnm, '^ Of all the 
*' battaylles and enooonteryngs that Ihsve made mendon of 
'^here before in all thishystory^ greiA or smalk^ this batayle 
^ timt I treal4)f nowe was one of liho sorest and beat fiMighten^ 
** witlioat eowardes or feyttte hertes ; for iha:e tiras neylto 
'^ knyghte nor squye^ bat that dyde his deyoyre^ and fought 
^hande to hande* This batayle was lyke the batayle of Be- 
*' dierelly the whibh was valiantly fought and endured." The 
issue of the conflict ia well known : Percy was made prisoner, 
and the Soots won the day, dearly purchased by the death of 
their gallant general^ the Earl of Douglas, who was skin in 
the action. He was buried at Melrose, beneal^ the high altar. 
*' His obsequye was done reverently, and on his bodye layde 
'^a tombe of stone, and his baner hangyng over hym."-- • 
FaoissART, vol II. p. 165. 



Note VIII. 
'Dark Knight of Lidie»dale.-^i X. p. 48. 



William bouglas, called the Knight of Liddesdale, flourish* 
ed daring the reign of David II. ; and was so distinguished by 
his valour, diat he was called the Flower of Chivalry. Never- 
theless, he tarnished his renown by the cruel murder of Sir 
Alexander Ramsay of Dalhousie, originally his friend and 
brother in arms. The King had conferred upon Ramsay the 
sheriffibm of Teviotdale, to which Douglas pretended some 
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daim. In leveage oi thk pgefiBCOce, the Knight of Lidtoidale 
Gtme down upon Bamsay, while he was administering justice 
at Hawick^ seiied and canied him off to his remote and inae- 
oessible castle of Hermitagiey where he threw his unfortunate 
prisoner^ horse and man^ into a dungeon, and left lum to pe- 
rish of lounger. It is said, the miserable captive prolonged his 
eijstence for several days by the com which fell from a gra- 
nary aboye the vault in which he was confined.* So weak 
was the royal authority, that David, although highly incensed 
at this atrocious murder, firand himsdf obliged to vppomt the 



* There Is aometfaing afiecdng in the manner in which the old Prior 
of Loddeven tarns from describing the death of the gallant Ramsay, 
to the genend sonow which it excited : 

To tell you there of the manere. 
It is hot sorow for til here ; 
He wes die grettast menyd man 
That ony oowth have thowcht of than, 
Of his state, or of mare be fare ; 
All menjTt him, bath beltyr and war ; 
The ryche and pure him menyde bath, 
For of his dede was mekil skath. 

Some years ago, a person digging for stones, aboat the old castle of 
Hermitage, broke into a vault, containing a quantity of chafl^ some 
bones, and pieces of iron ; amongst others, the curb of an ancient 
bridle, which the author has since given to the Earl of Dalhousie, un- 
der the impression, diat it possibly may be a rdique of his brave an- 
cestor. The worthy clergyman of the parish has mentioned this dis- 
covery in his Statistical Account of Castietown. 
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Knight of Idddesdale successor to his victim^ as SherijBTof Te- ' 
viotdale. But he was soon after slain, while hunting in Et- 
trick Forest, by his own godson «nd chieftain, William, Earl of 
Douglas, in revenge, accorditig to some .authors, of Ramsay's 
murder : although a popular tradition, preserved in a ballad 
quoted by Godscroft; and some parts of whidi are still pre- 
served, ascribes the resentment of the Earl to jealousy. 'The 
place where the Knight of Liddesdale was killed, is called, 
from his name, William-Cross, upon the ridge of a hill called 
WilHam-hope, betwixt Tweed and Yarrow. His body, ac- 
cording to Grodseroft, was carried to Lindean church the first 
night after his death, and thence to Melrose, where he was in- 
terred with great pomp, and where his tomb is still shewn. 

Note IX. ■ 
The moon on the east oriel shone. — St. XI. p. 48. 
It is impossible to conceive a more beautiful specimen of 
the lightness and elegance of Gothic architecture, when in its 
purity, than the eastern window of Melrose Abbey. Sir James 
Hall of Dunglass, Bart, has, with great ingenuity and plausibi- 
lity, traced the Gothic order through its vaHous forms and 
seemingly eccentric ornaments, to an architectural imitation 
of wicker work; of which, as we learn from some of the le- 
gends, the earliest Christian churches were constructed. In 
such an edifice^ the original of the clustered pillars is traced to 
a set of round posts, begirt with slender rods of willow, whose 
loose summits w.ere brought to meet from all quarters, and 
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boand togedier artificiany, so as to prodaoe iSbe firame^work of 
the roof: and the taracery of our Gothi<>wiiidow8 is displayed 
in the meeting and interlacing of rods and hoope^ aflfording an 
inexhanatiUe variety of beautiful fbrma of open work. Thiis 
ingemous Bystem is alluded to in the romance. Sir James 
Hall's Essay on Gothic Architecture is published in TkeEtsUm^ 
burgh Phihsophieal Transactions. 

NoteX. 
They sate them dawn on a marble stone, 
A Sedttish monarch slept behtv^^^t* XIL p. 49. 
- A krge marble stone^ in the chancel of Melrose^ is pointed 
out as the monument of Alexander II., one of the greatest of 
our early kings ; others say, it is the resting-place of Wald^ve, 
one of the early abbots, who died in the odour of sanctity. 

Note XL 

The wondrous Michael <Snco/<.— St. XI 1 1, p. i9. 

Sir Michael Scott of Balwearie flourished during the 13th 

century, and was one of the anibassiadors sent to bring the 

Maid of Norway to Scotland upon tlie death of Alexander III. 

By a poetical anachronism, he is here placed in a later sera. 

He was a man of much learning, chiefly acquired in foreign 

countries. He wrote a commentary upon Aristotle, printed at 

Venice in 1496 ; and several treatises upon natural philo60« 

phy, ftom which he appears to have been addicted to the 

abstruse studies of judicial astrology, alchemy^ physiognomy^ 

9 
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and chiromancy. Henoe he passed smong his ooatemporaiies 
for a skilful magidan. Dfanpster infonns us, that he remetn^ 
bers to haye heard in hia youtl^ that the magic books of Mi« 
chael Scott were still in existence^ but ooold not be c^ned 
without danger^ on account of the malignant fiends who were 
thereby invoked. Dempsteri Historia Ecclesiasiica, 1627, lib. 
xii. p. 495. Lesly characterises Michael Scott^ as ^'singularii 
philosophiiB, astrononuiB, ac tnedicince hmde prestans ; diceba^ 
tur penitissimos magia recessus indagasse.^ Dante also men- 
tions him as a renowned wizard : 



Qiiell altro chi ne' fiaochi e cosi pooo 
M ichde Scoto ftt, du Tenioente 
Delle magiche f^ode seppe il giooo. 

Divina Comedia, Canto xxma 



A personage^ thus spoken of by biographers and historians^ 
loses little of his mystical frame in vulgar tniditi<»i. Accord- 
ingly, the memory of Sir Michael Scott survives in many a le- 
gend ; and in the south of Scotland^ any work of great labour 
and antiquity^ is ascribed, either to the agency of Auld Michael, 
of Sir William Wallace, or of the devil. Tradition varies con- 
cerning the place of his burial; some contend for Holme Col- 
tnune, ib Cumberland ; others fix Melrose Abbey. But all 
agree, that his bodes of magic were interred in his grave, or 
pKsenred in the convent where he died. SatcheOs, wishing to 
give some authority for his account of the or%iA of the name 
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of Soott» pretends, that, in 1029, he rhanfied to be at Burgh 
under Bowneoty in Cumberland, where a person, named Lan- 
odot Scott, shewed him an extract fkom Michael Scott's works, 
containing that story : 

*' He said the book which he gave me 

Was of Sir Michael Scot^s historie ; 

Which historj was never yet read through. 

Nor never will, for no man dare it do. 

Young scbolan have picked out something 

From the contents, that dare not read within. 

He carried me along the castle then* 

And shew'd his written book hanging on an iron pin. 

His writing pen did seem to me to be 

Of hardened metal, like sted, or accumie ; 

The volume of it did seem so large to me. 

As the book of Martyrs and Turks historie. 

Then in the church hie let me see 

A stone where Mr Michael Scott did lie ; 

I asked at him how that could appear, 

Mr Michael had been dead above five hundered year ? 

He shewed me none durst bury under that stone. 

More than he had been dead a few years agone ; 

For Mr Michael's name does terrifie each one.** 

History of the Right Honourable Name of Scot. 



Note XII. 
Salamanca's cave. — St. XIII. p. 50. 



Spain, from the reliques, doubtless, of Arabian learning and 
superstition, was accounted a fiivourite residence of magicians. 
Pope Sylvester, who actually imported from Spain the use of 
the Arabian numerals, was supposed to have learned there the 
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magic^ for which he was stigmatized by the ignorance of his 
age.— William of Malmsbury, Kb. ii. cap. 10. There were 
public schools^ where magic> or rather the sciences supposed 
to involve its mysteries^ were r^ularly taught^ at Toledo^ Se- 
ville^ and Salamanca* In the latter city^ they were held in a 
deep cavern ; the mouth of which was walled up by Queen 
Isabella^ wife of King Ferdinand. — D'Autun on Learned In^ 
credulity, p. 45. These Spanish schools of magic are celebra- 
ted also by the Italian poets of romance : 



Questo citta di Tolletto solea 
Tenere studio di Negromanzia, 
Quivi di magica arte si leggea 
Pubblicamente, e di Peromanzia ; 
£ mold Geomanti sempre avea 
E sperimenti assai d* Tetremauzia 
£ d* altre false opinion' di sciocchi 
Come e fiitture, o spesso batter gli occhi. 

// Morgante Maggwre^ Canto XXV. St. 259- 



The celebrated magician Maugis^ cousin to Rinaldo of Mont- 
alban^ called^ by Ariosto^ Malagigi^ studied the black art at 
Toledo^ as we learn from L'Histoire de Maugis D'Aygremont: 
He even held a professor's chair in the necromantic imiver- 
sity ; for so I interpret the passi^e^ '^ quen tons Us sept ars 
'^ dtenchantemefU, des charmes et conjurations, il n*yavoU meil' 
'* Ueur maistre, que lui ; et en tel renom quon le laissoit en 
" chaise, et VappeUoit on maistre Maugis" This Salamancan 
Domdaniel is said to have been founded by Hercules. If the 
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reftte enquires where Hercoln himadf learned magic, 
he may ttmsult '' Lesfaiets el froes$es du mMe et vaUlant 
" Heratlet," where he wiU leom^ that the fkble of hia aiding 
Atlaa to support the heavensy arose from the said AtJaa having 
tang^ Hetcnlesy the nMe knighi emmt, the seven liberal 
scienoes^ and> in particolar, that of judicial astrology. Sttcfa> 
according to the idea of the middle ages, were the stodies, 
'^ nuuBwms quw docuii Ma$*"'^ln a romantic history of Rode« 
ric, the last Grothic King of Spain, he is said to have entered 
one of those enchanted caverns. It was situated beneath an 
ancient tower near Toledo ; and, when the iron gates, whidi 
secured the entrance, were unfi>lded, there ruehed forth so 
dreadftd a whirlwind, that hitherto no one had dared to pene- 
trate into its recesses. But Roderic, threatened with an in- 
vasion of the Moors, resolved to enter the cavern, where he 
expected to find some prophetic intimadon of the event of the 
war. Aooordin^y, his train being ftunished with torches, so 
artificially composed that the tempest could not extinguish 
tliem> the King, with great difficulty, penetrated into a square 
hall, insoihed an over with Arabian characters. InthemidBt 
stood a cdossal statue of brass, rq>re8enting a Saracen wieU* 
ing aMoorish maoe, with which it discharged fisrioua l^owson 
all sides, and seemed dius to excite the tempest which raged 
around. Being conjured by Roderic, it ceased firom stifldng, 
until he read, inseribed on the right hand, ^' Wretched monarch, 
for thy evil hast thou come hither ;" on the left hand, ** nou 
shak be disposiessediya strange people;** on ime shcfolder, " I 
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*' invoke the sons ofHagar ;'* on the other^ *' 1 do mine f^e" 
Wben the King had decyphered these ominous inscriptions^ 
the stfttue letumed to its exerdse, the tempest oommeReed 
aaew^ and Rodario retired, to mourn orer the predicted e?ilt 
which approaehed his throne. He caused the gates of the cavern 
to he locked and harricaded ; hut, in the course of theni^t, 
the tower f eU with a tremendous noise, and under its ruins con- 
oealed for ever the entrance to the mystic cavern. The con-- 
quest of Spain hy the Saracens^ and the death (^ theunfi»tu-* 
nate Don Roderic, fulfilled the prophecy of the hraxen statue^ 
Hittoria verdadera del Bey Don Rodrigo for d $abio Alcalde 
AJndcaeim, iraduveda de la lengna Arabigapor Miqttel de Lu^ 
no, 1654, cap. vi. 

Note XIII. 
T^ne belU would ring in Notre Ikme.'^U nfCIII* p^ 50. 
" Tantamne rem tfim negUgenter ?" says Tyrwhitt, of his 
predecessor Speight ; who, in his commentary on Chaucer, had 
omitted, as triviid and fahulouai, the story of Wade and hia 
boat Guingetot, to the great pgudice of poetarity, the me* 
mory of the Hero and the boat heiog now entirdy lost. That 
fiiture antiquaries may lay no such omission to my charge, I 
have noted one or two of the most current traditions concern^ 
ing Michael Scott. He was chosen, it is said, to go upon an 
embassy, to obtain from the King of France satis&ctiott for 
certain piracies committed by his subjects upon those of Scot«« 
land. Instead of prepariag a new equipage and splmidid reti-t 
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nue, the ambasandcHr retreated to his 8tivly» opened his book, 
and evoked a fiend in the shape of a hnge black horse, 
mounted upon his back, and forced him to fly through the air 
towards France. As they crossed the sea, the devil insidious- 
ly asked his rider. What it was that the old women of Scot- 
land muttered at bed-time ? A less experiendled wizard might 
have answered that it was the Pater Noster, which would have 
licenced the devil to precipitate him from his back. But Mi- 
v^hael sternly replied, " What is that to thee P Mount, Diabo- 
** Ins, and fly !" When he arrived at Paris, he tied his horse to 
the gate of the palace, entered, and boldly delivered his mes- 
sage. An ambassador, with so little of the pomp and circum- 
stance of diplomacy, was not received with much respect, and 
the King was about to return a contemptuous refusal to his 
demand, when Michael besought him to suspend his resolution 
till he had seen his horse stamp three times. The first stamp 
shook every steeple in Paris, and caused all the bells to ring ; 
the second threw down three of the towers of the palace ; and 
the infernal steed had lifted his hoof to give the third stamp, 
when the King rather chose to dismiss Michael, with the most 
ample concessions, than to stand to the probable consequences. 
Another time, it is said, that, when residing at the tower of 
Oakwood, upon the Ettricke, about three miles above Selkirk, 
he heard of the fiune of a sorceress, called the Witch of False^ 
hope, who lived on the opposite side of the river. Micha^ 
went one morning to put her skill to the test, but was disap- 
pointed, by her denying positively any knowledge of the ne^ 
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amuiAc9Xt, In bk dlicoiaiseinth her^ he. laid hb wsndin*. 
advertenlfy en tiietaUe^ w^eh the hagobaervhig, sudden^; 
matched it up^ and struck him wiA k. Fedii^ the Ibroe of 
the duitak, he imhed oat of the home ; but^as itfaad coh&roi 
nd OD him theextenialflfppeavaiuKof a haDceyhi8Jierviiit>,i^ 
mixed wiAoiit^ helloo'd upon the djacomfited niaardhis mra 
greyhoands^ aad punned lam so dooe, thst, in order to obtaiii 
a moneiit's hreadiiiig to tewne the dbatm, JM^ehael^ after a 
wry fat^idiig oomae^ was fain totake refuge inhia ownjoiv* 
hok (angUce, eommon sewer.) In order to reveiige hknsalf 
of the witeh of Falsiehope, Michael^ one morning in the ensu* 
ing harTest> went to the hill ahoye the house with hi&dogs, jnd 
sentdown his servant to aaic a bit of bread from the|[oodwife 
^ his greyhounds^ with instructions what to do if he met witli 
a deniaL Accordingly^ when tho witch had refhsed the boon 
with eontomely^ the servant^ as bii master had directed^ laid 
above the door a papa* wlueh he had given him^ contaming, 

amongiBt many cabalistical words, the well-known rhymes— 

• 
Moister Michael Scott's man. 
Sought meat, and gat nane. 

Innnediatety the good old woman, instead of pursuing her 
doniestie occupotkm, whidi was baking bread for the reapers, 
begm to dance round the 'fire, repeatmg the rhyme, and con- 
tinued this exercise till her huaband sent the reapos to the 
haaae, one alte» another, to see what had delayed their pro^ 

VOL. V. R • 
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▼imm ; bat the cbann caught etch m ihey entered^ md, Io« 
amg all idea of retunung, they joined in the dance and chorus. 
At lengdi the old man hiAadf went to the house; but aa his 
wife's ftalie with Mr Midiael> whom he had seen on the hiH, 
made him a little eautionay he contented himself with looking 
in at the window^ and saw the xei^exs at their involantary ez- 
cfldae, dragging hiswaiis, now completely ezhanatod^ sometimes 
nmnd, and aometimcs through the fire^ which was^ aa ususil^ in 
the nndat of the house. Inateadof entaring^ he saddled a horse^ 
and lode «p the hill^ to hmnble himself before Michael^ and 
beg a ceasation of the spell ; which the good-natured warlock 
immediatdy granted^ directing him to enter the house back- 
waida, and> with his left hand^ take the spell from above the 
door ; which accordingly ended the supernatural dance. — This 
tale was told less particularly in former editions^ and I have 
been cenauried for inaccuracy in doing so.— A similar charm 
occurs in Hwm de Bourdeaux, and in the ingenioua Oriental 
tale, called the Caliph Fathek. 

Notwithstanding his victory oyer the witch of Falsehope, 
Michael ^cott, like his predecessor Merlin, fell at last a vic- 
tim to female art. His wife, or concubine, elicited from him 
the secret, that his art could ward off any danger except the 
poisonous qualities of broth, made of the fleahof a bremewm. 
Such a mess she accordingly administered to the wisard, who 
died in consequence of eating it ; surviving, however ^ long 
enough to put to death his treadierous confidante. 
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Note XIV- 

Thg words, that cleft EUdtmn Hills in three, 

And hridled the Tweed with a curb of stone.^^St. Xltl. p. 60. 
Michael Scott was^ once upon a time^ tnuch embarrassed by 
a spirit^ for whom he was under the necessity of finding con-i 
stant employment. He commanded him to build a cauld, or 
dam-head> across the Tweed at Kelso ; it was accomplished 
in one nighty and sdll does honour to the infernal ardiitect. 
Michael next ordered^ that Eildonhill^ which was then auni- 
form oonei should be divided into three. ' Anoth^ night was 
sufficient to part its summit into the three pieturesque.peaks 
which it now bears. At length the. enchanter conquered this 
inde&tigable demon^ by employing him in the hopeless and 
endless task of making ropes out of sea-sand. 

Note XV. 
That lamp shall burn unquenchabfy.'^^t, XVII. p. 62. 
Baptista Porta, and other authors who treat of natural ma- 
gic^ talk much of eternal lamps, pretended to have been found 
burning in ancient sepulchres. Fortunius Licetus investigates 
the subject in a treatise, De Lueemis antiquorum reconditisy 
pabUshed at Venice, 16ttr. One of these perpetual lamps is 
said to have been diseov^ed in the tomb of TuUiola, ihe 
dau^ter. of Cicero. The wick was supposed to be comi^osed 
€€ asbestos. . Kircher enumerates three difierent /edpes for 
constructing such lamps ; and wisely concludc^> that the thing 
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lioiiBpQtoBlfae&briqilMnrf wiffh tights to magiadakilL— -IXi- 
yffifffmfff Jfyp-j p. M. In m fw j m e j w ma nces,idiidi '^ trett- 
"cAaffl^elyfeofVi^gil^l^»«^drfhttde^l^•l>d1■^■Byl^^ar^ 
" Y«^ dMt bedfiinhii lylb-timeyby irfdie-cnlleaiidiiy- 
** gmMmefe, tbraoi^titt fadpeoftlKdevylsQf lidly* men- 
tion k niade of a Toy cztnivdimiy prooeH^ in iild^ 
tiiBK mjilied kaqps WM ttiipkyjed. It Beanm ihaXYiotpk, 
mhtwAnmoA in yoncs, faecnne doizou oi teoantia^ bis 
yonlii liy nagicil art- Far flds jHifji o t g lia conatmeled a 
solitary tower, bafing only one nanoff portal, in ivlndi lie 
plaood twcnty-loiir eofipcr Agunsy armed willi iron fliiby 
twdve on cadi aide of the pordi* llieae ondianted statoes 
Btnick vidi tfaeir Hails ineeonntiy, and rendered all e ntr a n ce 
imponible;, mdeos wben Viigil toadied die spvii^ wliidi 
stopped dieir motion. To tins tower he repaired pmately, 
attended hy one tmsty servant, to whom he commnnietfed 
the secret of the cntraneei, and hidier they conveyed all the 
msgicisn's treasnre "TlicnsaydeViigiliiiSy my dere beloved 
*' fiends and he that I above sDe men trasto and knowe moosto 
'^ of my secret ;" and liienheled the man into a cellar, w4ieie 
he made a^/i^cr Ibji^ at all jeajoat ^arays^e. And then 
sayd Vligilins to the men, " Se yo»tlie barrd that standeA 
''hoef^ and he svfd, yea : '^Therein most tlioa pat 
^ ^vste ye most dee m^ and hewe me smslle to 
** snd cot my bed in iiii pieees, and ssHe die heed under in 
" the bottom, siul then the pieces thereafter, and my berte in 
the myddel, and then set the baxrd under the hmpe, tbat 
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'' nyi^te and day the lat therein may droppe andkake; and 

'' ye shall ix day^ Irag^ onea in the day, fyu the huape^ and 

'' &yle nat. And when tbia k all done, tfaw shall I be te- 

" naed> and made yonge agen." At this extraordinary pro* 

posal, the confidant was sore abashed, tod made some isarapLe 

of obeying hia master'a commands. At length, however, he 

complied, and Virgil waa slain, pickled, and barrelled up, in 

all respeota according, to his own direction. The servant ihen 

left the tower, taking care to put the copper thrashera in mo*? 

tion at his departure. He continued daily to visdt the tower 

with the same precaution. Meanwhile, the emperor, with 

whom Vir^ was a great fayourite, missed him from the court, 

and demanded of hia servant where he was. The domestic 

pretended ignorance) tiU the emperor threatened him with 

death, when at length he conveyed him to the enchanted 

tower» The same threat ^torted a discovery of the mode of 

stqiping the statues from wielding their flails. '' And then 

'' the emperor entered into the eaatle with all his folke, Uid 

'* sought idl aboute in ev^ cotn^ aft^ Viigilius ; and at the 

kst they souj^te so longe^ that they eame into the seller, 

where they sawe the lampe hang over the barrell, wheie 

^ VirgiKus lay in deed. Thenteked the emperour the man, 

'' who had made hym so herdy to put his mayster Viigilius 

*' so to dethe ; and the man answered no worde to the empe* 

" rour. And then the emperour, with great anger, drewe out 

his sworde, and slewe he there Virgiluis' man. And when 

all this was done, then sawe the emperour, and all his folke. 
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" a naked childe iii tymes rennynge about the bamll^ Mynge 
" these wordesy ' Cursed be the tyme that ye ever came here.' 
'* And with those words vanyshed the chylde awaye^ and was 
*f never sene ageyn ; and thus abyd Vugilius in the barrell 
''deed/' VirgiUus, bl. let. jointed at Antwerpe by John 
Doesborcke. This curious volume is in the valuable library 
of Mr Douce ; and is supposed to lie a translation from the 
French^ printed in Flanders for the English market. See 
Ghntjet BtbUoth. Franc, ix. 225. Catalogue de la Bibliotheqw 
Nationale, t<»n. II. p. 6, De Bure, No. 3857. 

NoteXVL 
He thought^ as he took it^ the dead manjrovm'd.'^t, XXI. p. 50. 
William of Deloraine might be strengthened in this belief 
by the well-known story of the Cid Ruy Diaz. When the 
body of that famous Christian champion was sitting in state 
by the high altar of the cathedral church of Toledo^ where it 
remained for ten years^ a certain malicious Jew attempted to 
pull him by the beard ; but he had no sooner touched the 
formidable whiskers, than the corpse started up^ and half 
unsheathed his sword. The Israelite fled ;.and so'permanent 
was the effect of his terror/ that he became Christian. Hit«- 
wood's Hierarchies p. 480^ quoted from 5&^^.ian Cobarruvias 
Croxee, - - . ' 
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Note XVII. 
7%« Baron's Dwarf his amrser hekL^'St. XXXI. p. 63. 
Hie idea of Lord CranstQan's Goblin Page is taken from 
a being called Gilpin Horner^ who appeared^ and made^ some 
stay> at a ftrm-bouse among the Border-onoimtainB. A gen- 
tleman of that country has noted down the fbUowing particu- 
lars conceBDing his appearance. 

The only certidn^ at least most probable account, that 
ever I heard of Gilpm Homer, was from an old man, of 
" the name of Anderson, who was bom, and lived all his 
life, at Todshawhin, tk Eskedale^muir, the place where 
Gilpin appeared and staid 'for some time. He said there 
were two men, late in the evening, when it was growing 
dark, employed in fastening the horses Xipon the uttermost 
part of their ground, (that is, tying .their forefeet together, 
to hinder them f^om travelling farm the night,) when they 
'* heard a voice, at some distance, crying, ' Tini I tint ! tinU' * 
'* One of the men, named Moffiit, called out, ^ What de'il has 
" tint you ? Come here.' Immediately a creature, of some- 
" dung like a human form, appeared. It was surprisingly 
*' little, distorted in features, and mis-shapen » limbs. As 
soon as the two men oould see it plainly, they ran home in 
a great fright> imagining they had met with some goblin. 
*' By the way Moffat fell, and it ran over him, and was home 

* Tint signifies lost 
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'' at the house as soon as either of them^ and staid there a long 
'' time ; but I cannot say how loqg. It was real flesh and 
''blood, and ate and dxani^ was fbnd of c««am,aiid9 idienit 
'' oofcdd get at it, would destnir a graat deaL It seemed a 
** niscfaieYQtts cxiealave ; and any of the ehildren whem it 
'' could master* it would beat and scratch without mercy. It 
5' was once abusing a child belongiBg to the same MoAt* who 
** had been so frightened by its first appeaxaiBce; and he» in a 
'' Ipassionj struck It so violent a Uow upon the side of the 
" heady (that it tumbled upon the ground ; but it was not 
'' stunned ; for it set up its head directly, and Sisclaimed, 'Ah 
'' hah. Will o' Moffiit, you strike aair V (via. tore.) After it 
" had ataid there long, one evening, when the women were 
" miUdng the cows in the loan* it was playing among the diil* 
*' dren near by them, when suddenly they heard a loud sfaprill 
** voice cry, three times, ' CHIpin Hcmer!' It started, and said, 
** ' That is me, I must away^ a|^ instantly disappeared, and 
** ^HZA never heard of more. Old Anderson did not remember 
'' it, but said, he had often heaxd his jGskther, and other old 
** men ia the place, who were there at the time, speak about 
'' it ; and in my youxiger years I have often heard it men* 
f tion^, and never met with any who bad ^ remotest 
'' doubt as to the truth of the story ; although, I must own, 
I cannot help thinking there must be some misrepresenta- 
tion in it.''— To this account, I have to add the fotk>wing 
particulars fh)m the most respectable authority. Besides con- 
stantly rqwating the word tint I tint,' GHpin Homer was 
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ofteto hetrd t»ea3l up<m Peter Bmmn^ ear Be^e^mm, tt he 
pronoliiiced the word; and whas the fthriU voice called Gilpin 
H30WiCT» hoh»mediatdy<>dqMmfedgedit wi» Jbesmignimsof 
the will Pdter Bertram ; wlio eeema Ui«refi)Ke to iMve been 
^«l^irUi9lbaJiadtml^ wlostythelUtLsiioi^. Aasnich-baa 
bee» o^ected Gilpin Homer on aceoimt of Im being sap- 
poled mHiar a device of the a«i^or than, a {Mopular rnqteirali- . 
tmki I .caa onlj Bay> that no.fegend which I eiwr heaid oeeni* 
ediobe more uaivenaUy Grediled> and that vtimj persomi of 
very good riu^k and conodoable infonnalion are well Icnown 
to lepooe obsolete faith in the tr aditioti. 

Note XVUl. 
BtU the Ladye ofBropukiome gather d a btmd, 
Cfihe bfi$4 tkai wqM ndeaihercomfnoHd^—SU XXXIIL ^ 04. 
'' Upon 2^ Jnne, 1667^ Pame Janet Beatoune liiidy Bue- 
" deudi^ and a great number pf the mane of Soot^ d^tit 
'* (accused) for c^paaing to the kirk (Mf St Mary of the Lowi»» 
" to the number of two hupdred persona bodkin (k^ of wenre 
(«rmyed ia annour,) and breaking open the door of the a«d 
kiifd m oiEdar to appMiend the l4tird of Cranstoime fo his 
» dssiruotion/' On the 20th July, a wanrant from the'Quem. 
ispresented, disdbar^g the justice to proceed against the 
Lady Buccteuch while new catting. Abridgmeni qfBook^ of 
A^ymmai, t a Advocate/ Library*-^ThB fdftowing proceedings 
upon this case jappear on the record <^ the Court of Justiciary : 
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On the SMfa of June, 1557^ Robert Seott, in Bowhill ftMb, 
priest of the Idrk of St Mary's^ aocoeed of the eonvocttion of 
the Queen's lieges, to the number of 90O personsy m wadike 
wmj, widi jecks^ hdmets, and other weapons^ end mardmig 
to the dispel of St Mary of Ihe Lowes, ftr the sisng^ter of 
Sir Pelor Crsnstonn, out of ancient feud and mafioepvqMiise, 
and of breaking the doors of ^e said kirk, is reple^^ by liie 
Aichlriahop of Glasgow. The baO giyen by Bobert Scott of 
AUaidiaugh, Adam Scott of Bnmelute, Robert Scott in How- 
furde, Walter Soott in Todshawhan^^ Walter Scott yom^er 
i>f Synton, Thomas Scott of Hayning, Robert Scott, William 
Soott, and James Scott, brothers of the said Walter Scott, 
Walter Soott in the Woll, and Walter Soott, son of William 
Soott of Harden, and James Wemyss in Eckford, all acenaed 
of the same crime, is declared to be finrfeited. On the asme 
day, Walter Scott of Synton, and Walter Chishofane of Chis- 
hofane, and William Scott of Haiden, became bound, joindy 
and seyerally; that Sir Peter Cranstoon, and his kindred and 
servants, dioold lecave no injury fiom them in fbtuie. At 
the same time, Patridc Murray of Fallohill, Alfflrander Stuart^ 
undo to the Laird of Tnkwhare, John Murray of Newhall, 
Mm Fairlye, residing in Selkirk, Geotge Tait^ younger of 
Pirn, John Pennycoke of Pennycuke, James Runsay of Cok* 
pen, the Laird of Fassyde, and the Laird of Hendentonne^ 
were all severally fined for not attending as jnrors ; being 
probably either in alliance widi the accused parties, or dread- 
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ing their vengeance. Upon the 80th of July following, Scott 
of Synton, Chishohne of Chiaholme^ Scott of Harden, Scott of 
Howpadie^ Scott of Bumfute, with niany others^ are ordered 
to a{rpear at next calling, under the pains of treason. But 
no ftrtlier procedure seems to have taken place. It is said, 
that, upon this riamg, ibe kirk of St Mary was burnt by the 
Seotts. 
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Note I. 

When, dancififf in ths twnny beam. 

He marled the crane en the Barons crett.'^^t IV. p. 7St. 

The crest of the Cranstouns^ in aUndion to their name^ is a 
cnme donnaiit, holding a stone in his foot, with an emphatic 
Border motto. Thou shaU want ere I toant. 

Note II. 

Muck he marveitd, a knight of pride, 

LUce a Jbook'botom'd priest should ride^^SU VIII* p. 76. 
" At Unthank, two miles N.E. from the draidi (of Ewes) 
" there are the ruina of a chapel for divine senrioe, in time of 
*' popery. There is a tradition, that friars were wont to ocmie 
" Stem Mdroae, or Jedhnrg^, to haptise and many in this 
" parish ; aitd> from heing in use to carry the mass-hook in 
" their hosoms, they were called, hy the inhabitants, Book^-a-' 
" hotomes. There is a man yet aliye, who knew dd men who 
" had been bi^ised by these Book-arbosomes, and who says 
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" one of tfaem, called Hair, naed this parish for a very long 

Note III. 
likadmuekofgimmomr fiM^.-«t. I^. p. 77. 
Gkummr, in the legends of Scoltiih sapentition, means the 
nufpc power of imposing on the eyr ijflht of the spedstors, so 
that the appearance of an dlyct ahall he totally diflerent from 
theieality. Tlie transfonnation of Midind Seott hy the witdi 
of Falsdiop^ already mrationedy was & gennine u p B Tr ai iim of 
l^amonr. To a similar chann die halladofJohnny Fa* imputes 
the fradnation of the kvfdy Counlea^ idm doped with ^U 
gypaeykader: 



Sae MMKi at they nw hor wed &r*d &ee» 
Thqf CMt the ^'iisiiiir o*cr her. 



Itwaafenneriynaedcfveninwar. In 1381> when ^ Dske 
of AiQOa hty hetoo a strong eaatle^ vpon die consl of Napks, 
m nectoaaaneer oflfared to ** make Ae ayre ao'diycke, that 
'« Uisy widiitt dttl diynfce thai dieie ia a great hfid^ on die 
"neCbyivhldi dieraatlp was snmvndBd) Ibr ten men to go 
'^ 1 from ; and idmn diey wiAin ^e csade se ^fa hri^ 
''diqfwil he aoalirayd^ that they i&aD yddedwmtoTenr 
^ mflMy. Tlie Dnke dwnandfd * Fayre Maiiii^ on dda 
** hddge thm ye apeJcee^ may onr paspie MiiwuiBy go Age« 
'^ im to «he CMtell la nam^ h ^*— < S!yr/ qnod «he ttadMnlomr^ 
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<*fl dare not assure yod that ; for if any that passeth on the 
" bridge make the signe of the crosse on hym, all shall go' to 
'' noughte^ and they that be on the bridge shall £sdl into the 
" wee' Then the Duke began to laugh ; and a certain of 
" young knightes^ that were there present^ said^ ' Syr,' for 
'' godsake, let the mayster assey his cunning : we dud leye 
'^ making of any signe of the crosse on us for that tyme/" 
The Earl of Savoy, shortly after, entered the tent, and re- 
cognise in the enchanter, the same person who had put the 
castle into die power of 1^ Charles de la Payx, who then held 
it, by persuading the garrison of the Queen of Naples, through 
magical deception, that the sea was coming over the walls. 
The sage avowed the feat, and added, that he was* the man 
in the world most dreaded by Sir Charles de la Payx. ^^ 'By 
'* my fiiyth,' quod the Erl of Savoy, ' ye say well ; and I will 
" that Syr Charles de la Payx shall know that he hath gret 
'^ WTonge to fear you. But I idiall assure hym of you ; for 
'1 ye shall never do enchantment to deceyve hym, nor yet 
'' none other. I wolde nat that in tyme to come we shulde 
'' be reproached that in so high kn enterprise as we be in, 
'^ wherein there be so many noble knyghtes and squyers as- 
*' sembled, that we shulde do any thyng be enchantment, nor 
'^ that we shulde W3rn our enemys by suche crafte.' Then he 
' ** called to him a servaunt, and said, ' Go and get a hangman, 
** and let him stryke of this mayster's heed without delay ; 
" and as soone as the Erie had commanded it, incontynent 
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'< it fMfl dflw, te fab heed was stfyken of befixe Uv Erie's 
'^ lait.''«-FBOi«8AmT, ToL I. di. 99ls 898. 

Tlw ait of f^imoiir, or ochcr fiwdiMitinn^ ww ancically m 
pffincipd psrt of the skill of ibeJomgUmr, or ji^gi^, whose 
tricks ftrmod mnch of the smnspmont of • Gothic osstle. 
Some iaslBiioea of this art may be fimnd in die If miCr^ of 
^ SeoUUk Border, y^LUL ]^ 119. In AstmBgeaDcyDncal 
poem, edled the Hoakt» written fay a dq^eadant of die hosae 
ofDooi^ ahont 14M-S» the jay, in an assemUy of fands» 
plays die part of the jofli^. His tets of ^bmoor are thns 



He gait than see, as it lemyt in samjrn booie. 

Hunting at hodii in boltis so bur ; 
SeoM oiaad en die see idiippii of tove, 
Bcnk bsftallanil on bnid brim as • bare ; 
He eonlde earye tbe coop of tbe kingis des. 
Sjne leve in die stedet 
Bot a blsdi bonwede ; 
He ooold of a beois bede. 
Make a man mes. 

He gKt die Banprauio tiov, and tievlye bcbald. 

That tbe oomcroil:* tbe pandare at band. 
Had poyndit all bis pris bors in a pojmd fidd, 

Beemse did eleof the eon in die kiddand. 
He oooU wbfk wiiidatis» qnbat way diat be waU, 

Mak a gray gos a gold gadand, 
A hmg spere of a bittile for a beme bald, 

Nobilis ef nmschrika, and sflTer of sand. 
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Thus joukk with juxten the jaogUine ja. 

Pair Lidyes in riogis, 

Knychtis in caralyngis, 

Bayth dansis and singis. 
It semyt as sfi. 



Note IV* 
Now, ^you ask who gave the stroke, 
I cannot teU, so mot I thrive ; 
li toas not given by man o/iW.— SC. X. p. 78. 
Dr Heazy More^ in a l^ter prefixed to GknviUe's Saducis- 
mus Triumphaius, mentiond a similar phenomenon. 

I zemember an old gentleman in the country of my ac- 
qijaintance, an excellent justice of peace^ and a piece of a 
m ath em atician ; but what kind of a philosopher he was^ you 
may understand from a rhyme of his own making, whidi he 
'* commended to me at my taking horse in his yar4> wbiph 
" rhyme is this : 

** Eqs is nothing till sense 0nds out : 

** Sense ends in nothing, so naught goes about. 

" Which rhyme of his was so rapturous to himself that^ on 
the redting of the second verse^ the old man turned him- 
self about upon his toe as nimbly as one may observe a dry 
leaf whisked round the comer of an orchard-walk by some 
little whirlwind. With this philosopher I have had many 
discourses concerning the immortality of the soul and its 

** distinction ; when I have run him quite down by reason, he 

VOL. V. s 
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would but laugh at m^ $fiA way, thk ii logiOy H. (calfiiig 
me by my Christian name ;) to whicb I leplyed, this is rea- 
son, fiither L. (fiir so I used and some othors to carfl him;) bat 
it seems you are for the new lights, and ImmA^infP inspira- 
tion^ which I oon&ss he was as little finr as fixr the other ; 
but I said so only in the way of drollery to him in those 
times, but truth is, notbing but palpable ezpericnoe would 
move him ; and being a bold man, and fearing nodmig, he 
told me he had used all themagieal ceremonies of oonjura- 
" tion he could, to raise the devil or a sjpMtj and had a most 
'' earnest desire to meet with one, but never could do it. But 
" ihis he told me, when he did not so much as think of it, 
'* while his servant was pulling off his boots In the baS, some 
" invisible hand gave him such a dap upon ihe back, dial it 
'^ made all ring again ; so thought he now, I am invited t»the 
ccmverse of my spirit, and therefore, so soon as his boots were 
" off, and his shoes on, out he goes into the yard and next 
'' field, to find out the spirit that had given him this fimiiliar 
" dap on the. bock, but found none neither in the yard nor 
" field next to it. 

^< But though he did not feel this Bttoke, albHt he thought 
'^ it afterwardsXfinding nothing came of it) a meve ddusioin ; 
" yet not long before his death, it had taote force witk liim 
" than all the philosophical arguments I could use to hlin, 
'^ though I could wind him and non-plus him as I plea- 
'* sed j but yet all nly arguments, how solid soever, made no 

" impression upon him ; wherefore, after several reasotuBga 
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** of this nature^ whereby I would prove to him the soul's dis- 
^^ tinctioii from the body^ and its immortality, when nothing 
*^ of such subtile consideration did any more execution on his 
'' mind than some lightning is said to do, though it melts the 
** sword, on the fuzzy consistency of the scabbard, — ^Well, 
*^ said I, father L., though none of these things move you, I 
'^ have something still behind, and what yourself has acknow- 
ledged to be true, that may do the business : — ^Do you re- 
member the dap on your back when your servant was pull- 
'' ing off your boots in the hall ? Assure yourself, says I, 
fitther L., that goblin will be the first that will bid you wel- 
come into the other world. Upon that his countenance 
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** changed most sensibly, and he was more confbunded with 
'^ this rubbing up his' memory, than with all the rational or 
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philosophical argumentations that I could produce.' 



Note V. 

TKe running stream dissolved the speU,-^^t, XIII. p. 80. 

It is a firm article of popular faith, that no enchantment 

can subsist in a living stream. Nay, if you can interpose a 

brook betwixt you and witches, spectres, or even fiends, you 

are in perfect safety. Bums's inimitable Tam o' Shanter 

turns entirely upon such a circumstance. The belief seems 

to be of antiquity. Brompton informs us, that certain Irish 

iNozaids could, by spells, convert earthen clods, or Stones, into 

fiat pigs, which they sold in the market ; but which always 

re-««nuned their proper form, when driven by the deceived 

pusthaser across a running stream. But Brompton is severe 
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oil the Irish for a very good reason. ^ Gens ista sputdsonu 
'* son solvunt derimas/'— CAnmtcoy Johannis Brompbtma^mi 
dtcnn Scnptores, p. 107 6t 

NoteVL 
His buckler scafce in breadth a span, 

No longer fence had he ; 
He never counted him a man. 

Would strike below the A(fiee.«— St. XVIL p. 84. 
Imitated from Drayton's aooount of Robin Hood and his 
followers : 

A hundred valiant men had this brave Robin Hood, 

Still ready at his call, that bowmen were right good ; 

All dad in Lincoln green, with caps of red and blue. 

His felIow*8 winded horn not one of them but knew. 

When setting to their fips their bogles shrill. 

The warbling echoes waked from every dale and hill ; 

Thar bauldrics set with studs athwart their shoulders cast, 

To which under their arms their sheafs were buckled fast, 

A short sword at their b^ a bucUer scarce a span. 

Who struck below the knee not counted then a man. 

All made of Spanish yew, their bows were wondrous strong. 

They not an arrow drew but was a dothyard long. 

Of archery they had the very perfect craft. 

With broad arrow, or but, or prick, or roving shaf^. 

Po/y-O/Uon, SoDg 26: 

To wound an antagonist in the thighs or leg, was reckoned 
contrary to the law of arms. In a tilt betwixt Gawain Mi- 
chael^ an English squire, and Joachin^ Cathore, a FrendbmsD, 
they met at the speare poyntes rudely : the French squyer 
justed right pleasantly ; the Englishman rap |oo lpw^> ^'^ 
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^' he strak the Frenchman depe into the thigh. Wherewith 
the Erie of Buckingham Was right sore displeased, and so 
were all the other lords^ and sayde how it was shamefully 
'* done." Froissart, vol. I. ch. 366. — ^Upon a similar occa- 
sion^ '^ the two knyghts came a fote eche against other rudely, 
with their speares low couched, to stryke eche other with- 
in the foure quarters. Johan of Castel Morante strake the 
£nglish squyer on the hrest in such wyse, that Sir William 
^^ Fermetohe stomhled and howed, for his fote a lyttel fayled 
him. He helde his speare lowe with.hoth his handes, and 
coude nat amende it, and strake Sir Johan of the Castell- 
^' Morante in the thighe, sothat the speare went clone throughe, 
" that the heed wa<) sene a handfull on the other syde. And 
Syre Johan with the stroke reled, hut he fell nat. Than 
the Englyshe knyghtes and squyers were ryghte sore dis- 
pleased, and sayde how it was a foule stroke. Syr Wyllyam 
Fermetone excused himiselfe, and sayde how he was sprie 
o£ that adventure, and howe that yf he had knowen that it 
shulde have hene so, he wolde never have hegon it ; sayenge 
'' how he coude nat amende it, hy cause of glaunsing of his 
" fote hy constraynt of the great stroke that Syr Johan of the 
" Castell-Morante had given him." — Ibid, ch. 373. 

Note VII. 
And with a charm she staunch* d the blood.-^SU XXIII. p. 88. 
See several charms for this purpose in Reginald Scott's 
Discovery of Witchcraft, p. 273. 
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Tom Potts was but a serving num* 

But yet he was a doctor good ; 

Hejbound his handkerchief on the wound. 

And with aome kinds of woids he staunched the blood. 

Piecet of Ancient Popular Poetry^ Lond. 1791, p. 131. 

Note VIII. 

Mui she has iaen the itroken hmce. 
And wash'd it from the clotted gore^ 
And salved the splinter o'er and o'er.— St. XXIII. p. 88. 

Sir Kenehn Digby, in a disooorse upon the cure by sympa- 
thy, pronounoed at Montpelier, before an assembly of nobles 
and learned men, translated into English by R. White, gen- 
tleman, and published in 1658^ gives us the blowing cmrious 
surgical case : 

'^ Mr James Howell (well known in France for his public 
" works, and particularly for his Dendrologicy translated into 
*' Frendi by Mons. Baudouin) coming by chance, as two of 
" his best friends were fighting in duel, he did his endeavonr 
'^ to part them ; and, putting himsdfe between them, seiied, 
'' with his left hand, upon the hilt of the sword of one of the 
" combatants, while, with his right hand, he laid hold of the 
^^ blade of the other. They, being transported with fury one 
'* against the other, struggled to rid themselyesof the hindranee 
** their friend made, that they should not kill one another ; 
'^ and one of them roughly drawing the blade of his sword^ 
*^ cuts to the very bone the nerves and muscles of Mr Howel's 
'* hand ; and then the other disengaged his hilts, and gave a 
^ crosse blow on his adyersarie's head, which glanced towaida 






NOTBS TO CANTO THIRD. 279 

*' hi* fHend^ who heaving l^ Ins sore hand tasflve the Mow^ 
'' he wafi wounded on ihe btcfc of hit hand aa he had heetk 
** hdore wlthhi. It seems soMe strange constellation reigned 
then against him^ tliat he should lose so much bloud by 
parting two sUch dear friends^ who^ had they been thcm- 
" selves^ would have hazarded both their lires to have pre- 
** serred his : but this involuntary effiision Of bloud by them^ 
*' prevented that which they sholde have drawn one from the 
'* other. For they^ seeing Mr Howel's face besmeared with 
*' bloud, by heaving up his wounded hand, they both ran to 
'' embrace him ; and, having searched his hurts, they bound 
'' up hia hand with one of his garters, to dose the veins which 
" were cut, and bkd abundantly. They brought him home, 
'' and sent fbr a surgeon. But this being heard at court, the 
*' Kiag sent one of his own surgeons ; finr his Mijesty much 
'' alfected the said Mr Howd. 
*^ It was my chance to be lodged hard by him ; and finuf or 



five days affeer> as I was makiiig myaelf ready, he came to 
my house, and prayed me to view his wounds ; ' for I under- 
*' stand/ said he^ ' that you have extraordinary remedies on 
" such oocBsions, and my surgeons apprehend some ftar that 
'' it may grow to a gangi^ne, and so the hand must be out dff." 
" In effect, his countenance discovered that he was in OEudi 
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paiuy which he said ^as insupportable, in rcgprd of the et- 
''trcmeinAammadoD. I told him I would wiUiogly serve him; 
'^ but if haply he knew Ae aMnner how I would toot him, 
'* without touching or seeuig husb, it may be hA would ndt 
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" ezpoie hinMelf to my manner of cmJag^ bccnue lie mraH 
^ think ity peradyenture, either indfectnel or n^eiBtitMNu. 
He replied, ' the wondofid things whicb nunny have rdaled 
unto me of yoor way of medicament, mdus me nodmig 
doubt at all of its efficacy; and all that I have to aay anto 
you 18 oon^rehended in the Spanish proycr b ^ HmgoM d 
milagroffhagaloMahomai-^Jjetihewiaelshe d^^ 
*' Mahomet do it.' 

• ^ I asked him then fiir any thing that had the blood upon 
^ it ; 80 be presently sent fm his gttter, wherewitfi his hsnd 
*' was first bound : and as I called for a bason of water, as if 
** I would wash my bands, I took a bandfid of powder of 
^ vitriol, which I had in my study, and presently disaolfed it 
*' As soon as the bloody garter was brought me, I put it with- 
in the bason, observing, in the interim,-, what Mr Howd di^ 
who stood talking with a gentleman in a comer of my ^jbds- 
ber, not rc^uding at all what I was doing ; but he stuted 
'< suddenly, as if he bad found aome strange alteratioii in him- 
'* sel£ I asked him what he ailed ? ' I know not what aiks 
me; but I finde that I feel no more pain. Mettunks that a 
pleasing kinde of freshnesse, as it were a wet cold mqphii^ 
did spread over my hand, which hath taken away the iv- 
fiammation that tormented me before.'— -I replied, ' Since 
^ then that youfeelalready so good efiect of my medicament, 
'' I advise you to cast away all your pUiysters ; only keep the 
^ wound dean, and in a moderate temper betwixt heat and 
** cold.' This wss presently reported to the Duke of Buck- 



tc 



ss 



4t 



U 
t€ 



NOTES TO CA NTO THIRD. 28 1 



<t 



ft 

€t 
<t 
€€ 



ingbaniy ai^ a little afier tb the Kh^^ Who were both very 
" curious to kiA>w the drcumstance of the businesses which 
was^ that after dinner I took the garter out of the water^ and 
put it to dry before a great fire. It was scarce dry, but Mr 
Howell's servant came running, that his master felt as nrach 
burning as ever he had done, if hot more ; for the heat was 
" such as if his hand were 'twixt coles of fire. I answered, 
^' although that had happened at present, yet he should find 
'^ ease in a short time ; for I knevif the reason of this new ac- 
'f cident, and would provide accordingly ; for his master should 
" be free from that infiammation, it may be before he could 
" possibly return to him ; but in case he found no ease, I 
'' wished him to come presently back again ; if not, he might 
" forbear coming. Thereupon he went ; and at the instant I 
^' did put again the garter into the water, thereupon he found 
his master without any pain at alL Ttfbe brief, there was 
no sense of pain afterward ; but within five or six dayes the 
" wounds were cicatrized, and entirely healed." Page 6. 

The King (James VI.) obtained from Sir Kenelm the dis- 
covery of his secret, which he pretended had been taught him 
by a Carmelite friar, who had learned it in Armenia^ or Persia. 
Let not the age of animal magnetism and metallic tractors 
smile at the sympathetic powder of Sir Kenelm Digby. Re- 
ginald Scott mentions the same mode of cure in these terms : 

" And that which is more strange they can remedif anie 

'^ stranger with that verie sword wherewith they are wound- 
" ed. Yea, and that which is beyond all admiration, if they 
" stroke the sword upward with their fingers, the partie shall 
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'* ftek BO puB ; wfacm% H they dtmw tlicir fiiigen down- 
" wttds, thereupon the pvtk wounded shall ftde intokfeii- 
''blepein." I presome that the saooeai ascribed to the sym- 
pathetic mode of treatment might ariae fiom the pafais lie- 
stowed in waahhig the woond^ and exehiding the tir, dns 
biiogii^ on a core hy the lint intentioa. It ia hitrodneed by 
Drydcn in the Enchanted Island, a {rerj mmeeeasary) iltw- 
ation of the Tempest : 

ArieL Anoint the swoid which pierced him with this 
Wcapon^alvey and wiap it ciow ftouk air* 
Tin I have time to yisit him again.— ^/ ▼• sc» 2. 

Again^ in seene 4th, Minnda enters with Hippolito's swoid 
wrapt up: 

Hip, O my womid pains me. [She unwraps the Sword, 

Mir, I am eome to ease you. 

Nip, AUs, I fed the cold air come to me ; 
My wound shoots worse than ever. 

Mir, Does it still grieve you ? 

[She wipet and anoints the Sword, 

Hip. Now, methinksy thare's something kid just upon it 

Mir. Do you find no ease ? 

Hip. Yes, yes ; upon the sudden all this pain 
Is leaving um. Sweet heaven, how I am eased ! 

Note IZ. 
On Penchryst glows a bale of fire, 

Andtkree are kindUng on Priesthaughswire.^-^i, XXVn.p. 91- 
The Border beacons, from their nnmber and position, form- 
ed a sort of telegraphic communication with Ed]nhu^h.-«11ie 
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act of Parliament 1455, c. 49, divects, that one bale or fiiggot 
shall be waning of the approach of the Englii^ in any man- 
ner ; two bales that they are coming indeed ; four bales, 
blazing beside each other, that the enemy are in great force. 
The same taikenings to be watched and maid at Eggerhope 
(Eggerstand) Castell, £ra they se the fire of Hume, that 
they fire right swa. And in like manner on Sowtra Edge, 
'^ sail se the fire of Eggerhope Castell, and mak taikening in 
like manner : And thai may all Louthaine be warned, and 
in special the Castell of Edinburgh ; and their four fires to 
*' be made in like manner, that they in Fife, and fra Strive- 
*^ ling east, and the east part of Loutiiaine, and to Dunbar, 
" all may se them, and come to the defence of the reafane." 
These beacons (at least in lattar times) were ^'a long and 
strong tree set up, with a long iron pole across the head of 
it, and an iron brander fixed on a stalk in the middle of it, 
'' &r Ix^ng a tar-barrel." — Stetskson's History, vol. II. 
p. 701. 

Note X. 

Our kin, and clan, and friends to roaje.— St. XXVIL p. 91. 

The speed with whidi the Borderers collected great bodies 

of hofse, may be judged of from the fcdiowing extiact, when 

the suljeet of the rising was much less important than that 

supposed in the romance. It is taken from Carey's Memoirs : 

'^ Upon the death of the old Lord Scroop, the Queen gave 

" the west wardenry to his son, that had married my sister. 

'* He having received that o&ce, came to me with great erir- 
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and desiied me tor be lus depaty, offtring me that 
" I should live with him in hia hooae ; that he would allow 
me half a iloaen men^ and aa many hofaes^ to be kept at his 
diaige ; and hia fix being 1000 merks yearly^ he would 
part it with me* and I dioiild hare the hal£ This his noUe 
"ofier I aeoepted of^ and went with him to Carlisle ; where I 
waa no aooner comey but I entered into my office. We had 
a stirring time of it ; and few days past ofirer my head bat 
I was on horaeback, dther to prevent misdiieC w take ma- 
'' lefiutorsy and to bring the Border in better qniet than it had 
been in times past. One memomble thing of God's mercy 
shewed unto roe, was sodi as I have good caose still to re- 
'^member it. 

'' I had private intelligenoe given me, that there were two 
*' Scottish men, that had killed a drardmianin Scotland, and 
*' were by one of the Gnemes relieved. Thia Greme dwelt 
" within &ve miles of Cailtsle. He had a pretty hooae, and 
" close by it a strong tower, fbr his own defence in time of 
" need. — About two o'clock in the morning, I took horse in 
" Carlisle, and not above twenty-five in my company, think- 
ing to surprise the house on a sudden. Before I ooold sur- 
round the house, the two Scots were gotten in the strong 
tower, and I could see a boy riding fiom the IiMHiae as 
" fiffit as his horse could carry him ; I little suspecting what 
" it meant. But Thanas Carleton came to me presently, 
" and told me, that if I did not presently prevent it, both 
my self and all my company would be either slain or 
taken prisoners. It was strange tome to hear thia lan- 
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'* guage. He dicki said to me> ' Do you see that bey that 
^' TJdetfa away 80 fast } He will be in Scotland within this half 
" hour; and he is gone to let them know^ that you aie here^ 
'* and to what end you are oome^ and the small numbel: you 
" have with you ; imd that if they will make haste> on a sud- 
" den ihey may suzprise us, and do with us what they please/ 
Hereupon we took advice what was best to be done. We 
sent notice presently to aU parts to raise the country^ and 
to come to us with all the speed they could ; and withall 
" we sent to Carlisle to raise the townsmen ; for without foot 
we could do no good against the tower. There we staid 
some hours, expecting more company ; and within short 
" time after th^^untry came in on all sides, so that we were 
*' quidcly between three and four hundred horse ; and, after 
** some longer stay, the foot of Carlisle came to us, to the 
number of three or four hundred men ; whom we presently 
set to work, to get to the top of the tower, uid to un- 
'^ cover the roof ; and then some twenty of them to &11 down 
'' together, and by that means to win the tower. — The Scots, 
'* seeing their present danger, offered to parley, and yielded 
" themselves to my mercy. They had no sooner opened the 
iron gate, and yielded themselves my prisoners, but we 
might see 400 horse within a quarter of a mile coming to 
'^ their rescue, and to surprise me and my small company ; 
but of a sudden they stayed, and stood at gaze. Then had 
I more to do than ever ; for all our Borderers came crying, 
l^itfa full mouths, ' Sir, give us leave to set upon them; 
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" ftr tbCM m Uwy that h»ve kilkd ow fttbos, our bntlMn, 

" and nndM, uid oar oonsu ; md tlK7 nc amnng, tldnUiig 

" to nirpRM yon, upon weak giui oagi, nidi •■ they could 

" ^ on a fudden ; and God hath pot tbem into jon banda, 

" dtat we may tako rrvct^ of tbem ifar much Uaod dnt Ae; 

" hate i^t of oun.' Ideahred thejminldbepatieiUairiiile, 

" and bethought myBclf, if I ahonld gi*a dtem Iheii mD, 

", there would be few or none of the Scota that wodU eeeape 

" ludcilled (there wm bo many deadly fends among them) ; 

" and therefbce I reaohed with myself to ffre them a bir 

" aiuwer, but not to give them thor denre. So I tidd them, 

" that if I were not there myidf, they mi^t thai do iriut 

" they pleased themeclvea; but being pnaent, if I iheald 

" give tliem leave, the blood that ahonld he epilt that day 

" would lie very bard npcn my conadence. And therefere I 

" desired ihen), ftr my Mke, to&rbear; and, if theSootsdid 

" not presently make away with all the speed thej could, 

" upim my sending to them, they ihoold then have their 

" wills to do what they pleaaed. They were ill ntiafledwith 

" my anawer, but durst not disobey. 1 sent with ipeed to 

' the Soota, and bade tbem pack away with all ihe^wedAey 

could ; for if they stayed the meaaenger's return, they 

ahould few of them return to thdr own home. They made 

' no stay ; but Ihey weae returned homewarda before the 

' meaienger had nude on end of his meaa^e. Thus, by 

' God's mercy, I cscqied a great danger ; and, by my means, 

' Uioe were a great many men's Uvea w*td that day." 



NOTES TO CANTO THIRD. 287 



Note IX. 

On many a cairn's gray pyramid, 

Where urns of mighty chiefs lie Am?.— St. XXIX. p. 93. 
The cairns, or piles of loose stones, which crown the summit 
of most of our Scottish hills, and are found in other remark- 
able situations, seem usually, though not tmiversally, to have 
been sepulchral monuments. Six flat stones are commonly 
found in the centre, forming a cavity of greater or smaller di- 
mensions, in which an urn is often placed. The author is pos- 
sessed of one, discovered beneath an immense cairn at Rough- 
lee, in Liddesdale. It is of the most barbarous construction ; 
the middle of the substance alone having been subjected to the 
fire, over which, when hardened, the artist had laid an inner 
and outer coat of unbaked clay, etched with some very rude 
ornaments ; his skill apparently being inadequate to baking 
the vase, when completely finished. The contents were bones 
and ashes, and a quantity of beads made of coal. This seems 
to have been a barbarous imitation of the Roman fashion of 
sepulture. 



NOTES TO CANTO IV. 



Note 1. 

Great Dundee. — St II. p. 100. 

The Viscount of Dundee^ 'slain in the battle of Killicrankie. 

Note IL 
ForptMMt mcoNh^ wad mouniain ceil, 
Tkepeasitni left his hwly shecL-^^St. HI. p. 101. 
Thd monuMieA weie th« vasaal refuge of the Border herds- 
rnen^ on the approach of an English xtmy.^^Hfinstrelsy of 
ike SanUiak Border, vol. I. p. 4/9.) Caves^ hewed in the most 
dangerous and inaceessible places^ also afiSArded ah occcasional 
retreat Suoh eavems may be seen in the precipitous banks 
ef the Teviot at SunlaWs^ upon the Ale at Ancram^ upon the 
Jed at Hundaiee^ and in many other places upon the Border. 
The\imk» of tlie Edse^ at Gorton and Hawthornden^ are hol- 
lowed into similar recesses. But even these dreary dens were 
not always secure places of concealment. ^' In the way as we 

VOL. IV. T 
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'' came^ not &r from this place (Long Niddry,) George Fer- 

" res, a genCleman of my Lord Protector's happened 

'' upon a cave in the grounde^ the mouth whereof was so 

'' wome with the fresh printe of steps^ that he seemed to be 

" certayne thear wear some folke within ; and gone doune to 

'^ trie, he was redily receyved with a hakebut or two. He left 

" them'not yet, till he had known wheyther thei wold be oon- 

" tent to yield and come out ; which they fondly refrunng, 

" he went to my lorde's grace, and upon utterance of the 

" thynge, gat licence to deale with them as he conlde ; and bo 

'^ returned to them, with a skore or two of pioners. lliree 

" ventes had their cave, that we wear ware of, whereof he 

*' first stopt up on ; anoother he fill'd full o£ strawe, and set it 

" a fyer, whereat they within cast water apace ; but it was so 

'^ wel maynteyned without, that the fyer pre?ayled, and thei 

within fayn to get them belykeinto anooiher parler. Then 

deyysed we (for I hapt to be with him) to stop the same 

up, whereby we should eyther smoother them, or fynd out 

** their ventes, if thei hadde any moe : as this was done at 

" another issue, about xii score of, we moughte see the fume 

" of their smoke to come out : the which continued with ao 

'* great a force, and so long a while, that we could not but 

" thinke they must needs get them out, or pmoother within : 

" and forasmuch as we found not that they dyd ihe tone^ we 

*' thought it for certain thei we^tr sure of ihe toother/r— — 

Pattxm's Account of Somersets Expedition into Scotlwfid^ 

apud Daj.ysli/s Fragments. 
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Note III. 
Southern mwi^.— St' III. p. 101. 
From tkhe following frjeignient of a letter from the Earl of 
Nordnimberland to Kii^ Hem'y Vlll.y preserred among the 
Cotton MSS. €a]ig. B. vii. 179^ the reader may estimate the 
nature of the dreadful war whidh was occasionally waged upon 
the Borders^ sharpened hy mutual cruelties^ and the personal 
hatred of the wardens^ or leaders. 

Some Scottish Barons^ says the Earl, had threatened to come 
within '^ three miles of my pore house of Werkworth^ where 
I lye^ and gif me li^t to put on my clothes at mydnyght ; 
and alsoo the said Marke Carr said there opynly^ that^ seyng 
they had a governor on the Marches of Scotland^ as well as 
they had in Ingknd^ he shulde kepe your highness instnic- 
tions^ gyfiyn unto your garyson^ for making of any day-for- 
rey ; for he and his friends wolde bume enough on the 
** nyght> lettyng your cbunsaill here defjrne a notable acte at 
theyre pleasures. Upon whiche^ in your highnes' name^ I 
eomaundet dewe watche to bekepte on yourMarchies^ for 
comyng in of any Sootts. — Neuertheles^ upon Thursday at 
ni^t last> eame thyrty light horsemen into a litil yiUage 
of myne^ called Whitell^ having not past sex houses^ lying 
towards Ryddisdaillj upon Shilbotell more^ and there wold 
have fyred the said howses^ but ther was no fyre to get 
tliere^ and they forgate to brynge any withe theyme ; and 
took a wyf being great with chylde> in the said towne^ and 
sadd to hyr^ Wher we can not gyve the lard lyght, yet we 
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** shall doo this in spjte of hym ; and gyre her iii mortsU . 
wounds upon the heid, said anoilier in the xi£^t aide, iviih 
a dagger : whereupon tlie said wyf is deede, and the childe 
*'in-faer bdjisloate. Beaaediiag yoor moat gradoiia h%h- 
** neas to zednoe nnto yonr gnwms memory this wyllid and 
^ •^■flf «M*ft« ii murder^ Aif>p widiin 0**" yonr hemes' reafan^ 
'' notwithstanding aU the inhahitants thereabontxoae nnto Uie 
'' aaid fray> and gave wamynge hy hecoos into the co unirej 
afore theyme^ and yet the Seottmen dyde eac^e. Andiqp* 
pon eerteyne knowledge to my brother dyfibrthe and me, 
had by credible persQua of Scotland, this abomynaUe act 
not only to be done by dyrene of the Merdie, bntalso the 
*^ nkfie named persons of Tyvidaill, and consented to, as by 
*' appearance, by the Erie of Mnrey, upon Friday tt nif^t 
^* last, let dyp C of the best horsemen ei dendaill, with a 
'^ parte of yoor highnes' sulgeets of Berwyke, together wi^ 
'' George Dowgbui, whoo came into Ingland agayne, in the 
'^ dawning of the day ; but afore theyxe retome, they dyd 
*' mar the Earl of If urrei' s provisions at Coldingham ; iix 
they did not only bnme the said town of CoMJi^^wm, with 
aU the come thereunto belonging, which is esteemed wnrthe 
di marke sterling ; bat alsoo burned twa townea nye ad« 
joining thereunto, called Branerdexgestand the filad^ HiO, 
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** and toke zxiii persons, Ix horse, with cc bed itf cataallj 
** which, nowe, as I am informed, bathe not only been a staye 
'* of the said Erie of Murrei's not coming to the BordnxB aa 
'^ yet, but alsoo, that none inlande man will adventure tlieyr 
" self uppon the Marches. And as for Uie tax that siinlde 
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'^ bafe been gmttnlfd for finding of Ihe aaidili hundred men, 
'^ is utterly denyed. Upon wbicb the King oi Seodand de« 
'' parted from Ed jnbur^ to StirHng^ and aa yet there doth 
" remayn. And idso I> by the advice of vy brother Clytfortfi^ 
" have devysed; that within this iii nyghts^ Godde wiling, 
" Keiaey, in lyke case^ shall be brent^ with all the com in the 
'' said town ; and then' they shall have noo place to lye any 
" garyson in nygh tmto the Borders. And aa I diall atteigne 
'^ furtbear knowledge, I.shall not[faill totatisQre your highnes^ 
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and Ryddisdale. And thus the holy Tiynite and *** your 
most royal estate^ with long lyf, and as muqh increase of 
honour as your most noble heart can desire. At Werkworth 
the iLiaid day of October:' (1522.) 



Note iV. 
Watt Tinlinn.St* IV. p. 101. 
This person was^ in my yoimger days^ the theme of many a 
fireside tale. He wiaa a retainer of the Bucdbench family, and 
hHd Ibr his Border service a small: tower on the ftontiers of 
Uddeadafe. Watt was, by proftsilon, aMfor, bat, by india*- 
tion and pnictioej an ardier and warrior. Upon one oca»ion> 
the captain of Bewcastle, military governor of that wild dis- 
trict of Cimiberland, is said to have made an incursion into 
Scotland, in which he was defeated, and forced to fly. Watt 
Tinlinn pursued him closely through a dangerous morass ; the 
captain, however, gained the firm ground ; and seeing Tinlinn 
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diflmonnted^ and Hoviidaii^ in tiiebog, lued these words of 
insnli : '' Sator Watty ye cannot aew your boota: the heels 
" rUp, and die seams rive.'** — '^ If I cuinot sew/' retorted 
Tinlinn, dischaiging a shaft, whidi nailed the captain's thigh 
to his saddle,— ^'' If I cannot sew, I can jf«rfr.''t 



Note V. 
Biihepe Stag.'St. V. p. 10^ 
There is an old rhyme, which thus celebrates the places in 
liddesdale remarkable fiat game : 



Bilhofie braes Ibi backs and xaes. 
And Carit haugh for swine. 

And Tarras fof the gdod bull-trout. 
If he be ta*en in time. 



The bucks and roes, as well as the old swine, are now ex- 
tinct ; but the good bull-trout is still famous. 

Note VI. 
Of silver broach and bracelet prowL^^U V. p. 102. 
As the Borderers were indifferent about the furniture tf 
their habitations, so much exposed to be burnt and Sunder- 
ed, they were proportionally anxious to display splendour in 



• Rispi creak. — Rive, tear. 

'b Verk, to twitch, as shoemakers do, in securing (he stitches of 
their work. 
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decoratiiig and ornamenting thdr females.-— See. Lesly de 
Moribus JLimiianeorum, 

NoteVn. 
Belied Will Haward^r^t. VI. p. 103. 
Lord William Howard^ third son of Thomas^ Duke of Nor* 
folk^ succeeded to Naworth Casde^ and a lai^ domain annex- 
ed to itj in right of his wife Elizabeth^ sister of Geoi^e Lord 
Dacre^ who died without heirs male^ in the 11th of Queen 
Elizabeth. By a poetical anachronism^ he is introduced into 
the romance a few years earlier than be actually flourished. 
He was warden of the Western Marches ; and^ from the ri« 
gour with which he repressed the Border excesses, the name 
of Belted Will Howard is still &mous in our traditions. In 
the castle of Naworth, his apartments, containing a bed-room, 
ocatory, and library, are still shewn. They impress us with an 
unpleasing idea of the life of a lord warden of the Marches. 
Three or four strong doors, separating these rooms firom the 
rest of the castle, indicate the apprehensions of treachery firom 
his garrison ; and the secret winding passages, through which 
he could privately descend into the guard-room, or even into 
the dungeons, imply the necessity of no small degree of secret 
superintendence on the part of the governor. As the ancient 
books and ftuniture have remained undisturbed, the venera<» 
ble appearance of these apartments, and the armour scattered 
around the chamber, almost lead us to expect the arrival of 
the warden in person. Naworth Castle is situated near Bramp« 
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toB^ in Cumberliiid. ho/A WiQiani Ho^wnd k anoetlor of 
the Earls of Carlisle. 

Noto VIII. 
Lord Ztaor».^-Sl. VI, p. 10$. 
TIk weill-kiiown Mine of Oacteia derived ftoDi dieexploits 
of one of their aneestoia at Ae fliege of Acre, or PtolflDudSy 
mider Bkhaid Ccciir de lion. Tbteate were two poverfql 
fsuiches of that name. The first fionflyj called Lofd Dacns 
of the Soath, held the easOe of the wunename, and are onofli* 
ton to the preaent Lead Bacre. The other ftmily, deaeeaded 
finom the aaine stock, were called Lord Doaes of the North, 
and were horona of Gilslaiid and Grayatocfc. A diieflaBi of 
the latter hrandi was warden of the West Marches doriog the 
reign of Edward VI. He waa a man of a hoi and ohotiBate 
eharaeter^ as appears from sonae partknlars of Lord Soncy's 
letter to Henry VIII.^ giving an account of his hcha taewr at 
the siege and stomn of Jedhnri^ It is printed in the lltiH 
siretsy of the SeoiHth Bonfer, Appendfac to the iBtroductioik 

Note fX. 

T%e German hatkhui'mem,^ St. VI. p. 103. 

In the wars with Scotland, Henry VIII. and hia an c c cBae r s 

employed nnmerons bands of mercenary troapa. At the faat« 

tie of Pinky, there were in the English akmy six hnndxedhadL^ 

batters on foot, and two hundred on horseback, compnaed 

chiefly of foreigners. On the S7th of September, 1549> the Duke 

10 
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of Somerset^ Lord Protector, writes to the Lord Dacre, war« 
den of the West Marches ; *^ The Ahnains, in number two 
'* thousand, very valiant soldiersji shall be sent to you shortly 
" from Newcas4e^ tof^ether with Sir Hiomas fiokroft, and 
" with the £bioe <xf yoiu: Wiirdenry9 (which we w^mld were 
'' advttnoed i» the moet stiengthof h«rs9meathaiiai^ be,) 
" Shan oiake the attanpt to Lioughmaben^ being of no sudi 
^' strength but that it may be skidled with laddersj whereof 
'* betoehaad, we would you caused secretly some number to 
" be parQirided ; or else undennined with the pyke-axoi and so 
'' taken : eiiiher to be kept lor the King's Majesty, or other* 
^' wise to be de&oed, and taken fVom the prefits of the enemy* 
'^ And in like manner the house of Carlayerock to be used," 
R^eatod mention occurs of the Ahnains, in the subsequent 
oomspondenee ; and the enterpriie seems finally to have been 
abandoned, ftom the difficulty of providii^ these stnogers 
with the necessary '^ vietuate and csorriages in so poor a oouatry 
^ as Domfties-shiie." Hutory ef Gftmlmhmdj y^ L Introd. 
p. lxi.*;-Fri«i the botl^pieoes of the imdent Flemish painters, 
we learn, that the Low-Country and German soldiers mardied 
to an assault with their right knees bared. And we may also 
observe, in such pictures^ the eactravagance to which they 
earned the fiushion of ornamenting thor dress with knots of 
ribband. ^Iifs custom of the Gennans ia allnded to in the 
Mtrrourfor Magistrates, p. 181. 

Their pldted garments therewith well accord, 
All jagde and frounst, with divers colours deckt. 
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NoteX. 
His rtatfy htmeeg mHeHame braife 

Sir John Seott of TliiilalaiiellfNirirfied in dieicigD of James 
v., «ndpoweBMdtfaeeotrte»ofT1iiiie8tane,Gttnfiirifnrfi,Ac. 
lyii^npoli ilie river of Ettikk, and eSctcnding to Si llvy^s 
Locli, at the head of Tanow. It iqppeara^ that when James 
hadaaaembled hia noUMtj^ and their frndal JMlowera, «t Fala, 
with the pmpo a fe of invading Eofj^od, and was;, aa ia wdl 
known, disappointed by die ohatinate icfdaal of hia peen, this 
baron alone dedared himadf ready to £dI1ow the Ejng where* 
ever he ahonld lead. Inmcmoiyof hiaflddity, Jameagnmted 
tohiafinonilyadiarterof amiSy entitfix^ them to bear a bolder 
of fieara-de-lnce, similar to the treasore in the royal anna, with 
a handle of spears lor the crest ; motto, Rea^, aye rsa^. 
The charter itself is printed by Niabet ; bat his wocfc beii« 
scarce, I inaert the firiOowing aocmate trsnaci^ from the ori« 
ginal, in the possession of the R^t Hononrahle Loid Napier^ 
the l e p m a c n tative of John of Thirlestaine. 

'' James Rax. 
" We James, be the grace of God, King of Soottb, oonsi* 
'' derand the ifidth and goid sends of of of * rig^t traist IHend 

* Sic»inorig. 
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John Scott of Thirlestane^ quha cummand to our hoste at 
Soutra-edge^ with three score and ten launcieres on horse-* 
'^ back of his friends and followers^ and beand willing to gang 
with ws into England^ when all our nobles and others re- 
iusedj he was ready to stake all at our bidding; ffor the 



« 

^' quhilk cause^ it is our will^ and we doe straitlie conunand 
^^ and diarg our lion herauld and his deputies for the time 



ft 

(S 



^' beandy to give and to graunt to the said John Scott^ ane 
'* Border of ffleure de Uses about his ooatte of annes, sik as 
'' is on our royal banner^ and alsua ane bundell of launces 
above his hehnet^ with thir words^ Readdy^ ay Readdy^ 
that he and all his aftercummers may bruik the samine as 
a pledge and taiken of our guid will and kyndnes for his 
true worthines ; and thir our letters aeen^ ye nae wayes 
" faibde to doe. Given at Ffalla Muire^ under out hand and 
*' privy cashet, the xxvii day of July, m c and xxxii zeires. 
By the King's graces speciall ordinance. 

Jo. Abskinb." 

On the back of the charter is written, 
" Edin. 14. January, 1713. Registred, conform to the act 
of parliament made anent probative writs, per M'Eaile, 
pror. and produced by Alexander Borthwick, servant to 
"Sir William Scott of Thirlestane. M. L. J " 



ft 



ft 
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K«teXI. 
Am Mged Mgki, to itmger ste^df 

WtA fIttUtjf tf MOW itVtfptft OtHf/t CM / 

AndasoiremagoUm^fiM, 
T%e Han mid €re$emi groeed kU sUeld^ 
WfAomi ikehendofMmrdiegime^'^t. IX. p. 106. 

The ftmily of Bhadca $» diiiBuiliil feoi • ywmger warn of 
die Laid of Boodcodi, who flooridied befae die etiaijt at 
Mmdierton iras aoqfvired by^ dievMRiageof oneof 
tons widi die hmnm, in 1996. Henoe tbef bear die eo^pu- 
nnee of die Seotto 1^011 die Add ; idmets diOK of die B«c- 
eleiuii ne iKapoeed n^oii a bend dexter, wpimd in eone- 
quenoe of ditt menia ga «S ec GLApavAurs rf WhiUkaoe^s 
M88. and Scott of Stokers Pedigree, Newcaad^ 1783. 

Walter Seott of Haiden, who flooriibed dniii^ die idgB of 
Queen Mary, waa a renowned Border ftttc 4Kio tc r, mioe gyng 
whom fndidon baa preaenred a Tarietj of anecdotfj aome of 
which hare been pnbliahed in die Minstrelsy of the ScoUisk 
Border; odien in Letdeit's Scenes cflmftmey; and odien, 
more lately, in The Mtmnimn Bard, a ecdleetion of Border 
balhda by IMEr James Hogg. Thebi^iie-bom^aaidlobsrobeeii 
nsed by this ftnnidable leader, u preaerfod by hia doioettdnit, 
die preaent Mr Soott of Harden.— Hia caade waa attnate i^on 
the Yery brink of a dark and preeipiUma ddl, throng^ which 
a acanty rivulet ateala to meet die Borthwick. In the reoeai of 
this glen he ia said to h«Te kept his spoil, whidi served for the 
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daily maintenanoe of ills retainers^ imtil the (roductkm of a 
pair of clean spurs^ in a covered dish^ announced to the han<« 
gry bandj that they must ride for a supply of provifiions. He 
was married to Mary Scott^ daughter of Fhilip Scott of Dry« 
hope^ and called in song the Flower of Yarrow. He possess-i 
ed a yery extensive estate^ which was divided aanong his five 
sons. There are numerous descendants of this old marauding 
Baron. The following beautiM passage of Letsen's Scenes 
of Infancy is foimded on a tradition respecting anintet cap- 
tive^ whom Walter of Harden carried off in a predatory incur.* 
sion^ and who is said to have become the author of come of 
our most beautiM pastoral songs : 

Where Boctha hoancy that loads the meads wkh sand. 
Rolls her red tide to.Teriot's weston strand. 
Through slaty hills, whose sides are shagged with diom. 
Where springs, in scatterM tufts, the darik^grcen com. 
Towers wood-girt Harden, fax above the vide, 
And clouds of ravens o*er the turrets sail. 
A hardy race, who never dirunk from war. 
The Scatty to rival realms a mighty bar. 
Here fix*d his mountain-home ;<-^ wide domain. 
And rich the soil, had purple heath been grain ; 
But what the nig^rd ground of wealth denied. 
From fields more bless*d his fearless arm supplied. 

The waning harvest-moon shone cold and bright ; 
l^he warder^s horn was heard at dead of night ; 
And as the massy portals wide were flung. 
With stamping hoofs the rocky pavement rung. 
What fair, half-veil*d, leans from her latticed hall, 
When Md the wavering gleams of toseb-light fall ? . 
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'Tig Yanow's fiureit Fbwer, who, through the gkMHD, i^e g 



Looks, wiftful, for her lover's dandzig plume. 
Amid the piles of spoil, that strew'd the ground. 
Her ear, all anxious, caught a wailing sound ; 
With trembling haste the youthful matron flew. 
And ^m the hurried heaps an infant drew. 
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Scared at the light, his little hands^he flung 
Around her neck, and to her bosom dung ; 
While beauteous Mary sooth'd, in accents mild. 

His fluttering soul and dasp'd her foster chUd. '^ 

Of milder mood the gende captive grew. 
Nor loved the scenes that scared his infant view ; 
In vales remote, from camps and castles far. 
He shunn'd the fisarful shuddering joy of war ; 
Content the loves of simple swains to sing, 
Or wake to fame the hazp*s heroic string. 

His are the strains, whose wandering echoes thrill 
The shepherd, lingering on the twilight hill, 
When evening brings the merry folding hours. 
And sun-eyed daisies dose their winking flowers. " 

He lived o'er Yarrow's Flower to shed the tear, 
To strew the holly leaves o'er Harden's bier : 
But none was found above the minstrel's tomb. 
Emblem of peace, to bid the daisy bloom : 
He, nameless as the race from which he sprung. 
Saved other names, and left his own unsung, 

NoteXIL 
Scotts ofEskdcUe a stalwart band.''^t X. p. 107. 
In this^ and the following stanzas, some account is giv«i of 
the mode in which the property in the valley of Esk was trans- 
ferred from the Beattisons^ its ancient possessors^ to the name 
of Scott. It is needless to repeat the circumstances^ which 
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are given in the poem^ literally as they liave bden prefleryed 
by tradition* Lord Maxwell^ in the latter part of the six- 
teenth century, took upon himself the title of £arl of Morton. 
The descendants of Beattison of Woodkerrick, who aided the 
Earl to escape from his disobedient vassals^ continued to hold 
these lands ndthin the memory of man^ and were the only 
Beattisons who had property in the dale. The old pe(^le give 
locality to the story, by showing the Galliard's Hau^, the 
place where Buccleuch's men we^e concealed, ^9. 

Note XIII- 
Their gaihering word was Bellenden.'^St. XIII. p. 112. 
Bellenden is situate near the headofBorth wick water, and, 
being in the centre of the possessions of the Scotts, was ^'" 
qaently used as their place of rendezvous and gathering word. 
Purvey of Selkirkshire, in Macfarlanes MSS. Advocates* 
Library. Hence Satchells calls one part of his genealogical 
account of the &milies of that clan, his Bellenden. 

Note XIV, 
The camp their home, their law the sword, 
They knew no country, ownd no lord, — St. XVIII. p. 117, 
The mercenary adventurers, whom, in 1380, the Earl of 
Cambridge carried to the assistance of the King of Portugal 
against the Spaniards, mu|inied for want of regular pay. At 
an assembly of their leaders. Sir John Soltier, a natural son of 
Edward the Black Prince, thus addressed them :"'l covinsayle. 
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'^ I0I w be alle of one alliaiiee, sndof om aeootde> mid let us 
*' anong ounces reyse up the bsner of St Geotge> o&d let 
'' UB be frendei to God> and enemyes to die the vrarlde ; ftr 
'^ without we make oundfe to befoBred^ we gelte nothynge^' 
"'Bymylayth/quodJ^WittittnHdiiMm^ 'yesayerighi 
'' well^ and bo let us do.' They bH agreed with one voyee^ 
** and 80 regarded among them who shuUe be their capitayne. 
'* Tlkea they adTysed in the ease how they ooude nat hate a 
bettet capitayne than Sir John Sdtler. For they sidde than 
have gpod leyser to do yydl^ and they thought he was more 
metdyer therto than any other. Than they raised up the 
penon of St George^ and cried^ / A S<dtier ! a Saltier ! the 
'^ valyaunt basfearde ! frendes to God^ and enemies to all the 
" worlde I'^-^Fboissart, vol. I. ch. S9S. 

Note XV. 
— *— il gauntlet on a jtpMtr.— St. XXI. p. 120. 
A gloTe upon a lance was the emblem of fiuth amoi^ the 
ancient Borderers^ who were wont^ when any one broke his 
word^ to expose this emblem^ and proclaim him a fiiithless 
villain at the first Border meeting. This ceremony was much 
dreaded. See Lesly. 

Note XVI. 
fFe claim Jrom thee William of Detoraine, 
Thai he may sujgfer March-treason pain, — St. XXIV. p. 122. 
Several species of ofiences^ peculiar to the Border, constitu- 
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ted what was called march-treasoii. Among others^ was the 
crime of riding, or causing to ride^ against the opposite coun- 
try during the time of truce. Thus, in an indenture made at 
the water of Eske, beside Salom, on the 35th day of March, 
1334, betwixt noble lords and mighty. Sirs Henry Percy, 
Earl of Northumberland, and Archibald Douglas, Lord of 
Galloway, a truce is agreed upon imtil' the Ist day of_ July ; 
and it is expressly accorded, " Gif ony stellis authir on the 
ta part, or on the tothyr, that he shall be henget or heofdit ; 
and gif ony company stellis any gudes within the trieux 
beforesayd, ane of that company sail be henget or heofdit, 
and the remanant sail restore the gudys stolen in the dub- 
lAeJ'^^Histofy of Westmoreland and Cumberland, Introd. . 
p.xxxix. 

Note XVII. 
— — — WiUiam ofDeloraine . 
Wm cleanse him, by oath, of March^treason pain. 

St. XXV. p. 124. 
In dubious cases, the innocence of Border criminals was oc- 
caaonally referred to their own oath. The form of excusing 
bills, or indictments, by Border-oath, ran thus : *' You shall 
swear by heaven above you, heU beneath you, by your part 
of Paradise, by all that Grod made in six days and seven 
ni^ts, and by God himself, you are whart out sackless of 
art, part, way, witting, ridd, kenning, having, or recetting 
of any of the goods and cattels named in this bill. So help 
you Grod."— jETu/ory of Cumberland, Introd. p. xxv. 
VOL. V. u 
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KoCeXVnL 
Kmgkikoodhe took tfBamffas sword^^SL XXVL pu 19k 
Tlicd%pnityoflarig ^di o od, «cci»diDgtoAeoiyiMl: 
tkm, bad tlus pecnlurity^ dist it did Dot flow fimii die 
iuopA, but eoold be confined bj one wbo bimiflf 
i^ 19011 an J •qidie irfio, after doe pntetkn, was finiiid to ne- 
lit tbebooonr of cfaivafay. Latterij, tlna power was mnihifd 
to generally wbo woe wont to cieale kn^^ bannc rei a afts 
or befiiie an engigqmcnt. Eren ao late as dieic^n of Qaen 
KliMbffh, Esaexbi^ilyofliaided bis jealous aoYcreignbj die 
indjacriminafe ezcrtkm of tliis panil^ge;. Among odien^ be 
lang^ited tfae witty Sir Ji4m HaEiingtoiiy wboae frfoor at eoort 
was by no means fnbanred by bis new bonomad — Seetbe Km* 
g^ AHtiqutt, edited by 3Ir Park. Bat probably tbe latert in- . 
stance of knighthood j eonftned by a salgecty was in the caae 
of Thomas Ker^ knightfd by the Earl of Huntley^ afler die 
de&atoftheEailof AigyleinthebatdeofBdrinnea. The 
fiict is attested, both by a poedcal and prose aoooont of die 
engagement, contained in an ancient MS. in the Advocatea* 
Library^ and lately edited by Mr DalyeD^ in Godly Samgs 4md 
ballets, Edin. 1803. 

Note XIX. 
WhtH Engtishbhodsweltd AmeramJML—SU XXVL p. IS*. 
The battle of Anciam Moor, or PenieUbeiidi, waa ibiigjht 
A. D. 1545. The En^Jsb, commanded by Sr Ba^ Eiren, 



. i^OTES TO CANTO FOURTH. T 807 

and Sir Brian Latoun^ were totally routedy and both their 
leaders slain in the action. The Scottish army was command- 
ed by Archibald Douglas^ Earl of Angos^ assisted by the Laird 
of Bucdeuch and Norman Lesly. 

Note XX. 
The blanche /ion.— St. XXX p. 128. 
This was the cognizance of die noUe house of Howard in 
all its branches. The crest^ or bearing, of a warrior, was of- 
ten used as a nomme de guerre. Thus Richard III. acquired 
his well-known epithet. The Boar of York. In the violent 
satire on Cardinal Wolsey, ynritten by Roy, commonly, but 
erroneously^ imputed to Dr Bull, the Duke of Buckingham is 
called the Bemtifid Stoan, and the Duke of Norfolk,* or Earl 
of Surrey, the White Lion. As the book is extremely rare, 
and the -whoLe passage relates to the emblematical interpreta- 
tion of heraldry, it shall be here given at length. 

7%d Description of the Armes. 

Of the proud Cardinal this is the sMde* 
Borne up betwene two angels of Sathan ; 
The sixe bloudy axes In a bare felde, 
Sheweth the cruelte of the red man, 
* Which hath devoured the Beautiful Swan, 
Mortal enemy unto the Whyte Lion, 
Carter of Yorke, the vyle butcher's sonne 
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TIm riM baDM hdUUi In m Mk bboka^ 

BdokcDcth hii itovdy fmioiunMB, 

Wheiefttte, (tit godly lyght to pat alwdLe, 

He biyiigidi in hit dyvliik dooiai « 

The bandog in the middcs doth apraan 

The mastiff cone bred in Ypawidi towne, 

Gnawynge with his teth a hinges crowne. 

The doabbe signifieth plafno his tiranny , 

Cot end orer with a Cardinal's hatt, 

Whereiii dudl be fiilfined the i^fopheeyy 

AiyM Op, Jnake, end pal on Ay salatt» 

For the tpat is eome of bagge and walatt* 

The tempoiall dietaliy thus thrown doone, 

Whetefor» |rait, talm hede, tad bewaie iky tnmht* 

Thcte wen two eo^ of tfak Toy ■esMe tAtiie ill the lilmi 
lyof dio Into Jobiiy Duke of RflSbidrg^ See ul aooomit of it 
ld«» in Sir Egerton Bridgee' corioiu mbodlaDy^ the Ceaaam 
LUentia* 

Note XXL 

JM Mttsgrave meet fierce Delorame 

In single fif ^ ^ ■ ■ St. XXX.. p. 128. 

It may easily, be sappoeed, that trial by sii^^ eombat, ao 

peculiar to the feudal sjrstem^ was common on tlie feordcvs. 

In 1558, the well-known Kirkaldy of Grange foa|^ a dud 

with Ralph £yre> brother to die then Lord Bvie, in conse- 

quenoe of a dispute about a prisoner said to have been iH treated 

by the Lord Evre. Pitseottie gives the foUowing aoDoont 4if 

the afiidr :'' The Ixird of lyers his brother provoked WiDiam 
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^^ iCbraddy ti Gnnge to fig^t Mth him, in dngiikr oombat, 
'* <m henebadc, with spean ; wiio, keeping die appoiBtment, 
^^ aooorapaniedwithMootteiurd'Owel>Iieut0iiAiit to the French 
^ Kingy and the garrison of Haynumth, and Mr Ivori aocom- 
" panied widi the governor and garriaon of Serwiek, it was 
*f diadiarged, under the pain of treason, th^t any man should 
^' eome near the ehampions within a fligfatHriiot, except one 
'•' man ftrdlher of ihem, to bear thdr vpiMXs, twp tmmpets, 
'^ and twp lords to be judges. When they were in readiness, 
'' the tran^ets aennded, Hhe heranlds cried, and die jodgea let 
^ them go. Then they cnoouiitere^ very ficreely ; but Qi«ige 
'^ strode Ins spear through hia adyeriary'a shoulder, and bare 
^ him effhiahorae, being aore wounded: Bnk whether he died, 
'^ or not, it is nneertaipi.'V-P. tOS. 

fEhelbBowing indenture will abowjst )iow late a period die 
trial by combat w» lesoited to on die Border, aa a proof of 
guilt or innocence : 

** It is agreed between Thomas Musgrave and Lancelot 
'' Carleton, finr the tine triid of wdi e^ntiOVersies as are be« 
^ twtttthem» to hftve it openly tried by way of combat, befbre 
" God and the ftee of the wcvid> to fry U in CananbjdiQime, 
'' hiliira Soti^d and Saodaad^ upea Thwrsday in Eastor- 
^ weflk> hsiBg the es^^idi daj a£ April next eBwjng, A. D. 
*' 11108, betwixt nips of the dodc, and one ef die s^me day, 
''to fif^t on fiiot, to be armed with jack, atsd eap, phdte 
" sleeres, pUito breaehaa, plsite sofikes, two bftdeard awstds, 
" die bhHUa to be one yaid and half a fHartnr of lengdi, two 
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Scotdi daggen, or dorlo^ al tbor giidleBy and either of dieni 
to provide annoar and wei^Mnia for themadTea^ acoordiiig 
to tbia indentoie. Two goitleiiien to lie appointed, cm the 
fiddy to view both the partiea, to aee that tfaey both be eq[aal 
in arma andtreapona, acaording to thia indentme; and be- 
ing ao Tiewed by the gentlemen^ the gentlemen to ride to 
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** the leat of the company, and to leave them bat two boys, 
" viewed by the gentlemen, to be nnder sixteen yean of age^ 
'' to hold their hoTKab In teatimony of thia oor agreement, 
** we have both aet oor handa to thia indenture, of intent all 
'' matters ahall be made ao plain, as there shall be no qneatlon' 
" to stidc upon that day. Which indentore, aa a witness, 
'^ ahall be ddivered to two gentlemen* . And for that it is 
convenient the world ahoold be privy to ievery particnlar of 
die groonda of the qnanrel, we have agreed to aet it downin 
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" thia indenture betwixt u^ that, knowing the qnanel, their 
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eyes may be witness of the triaL 



77te Grounds of the Quarrd. ' 
*^ 1. Lancelot Carleton did charge Thomas Musgrave before 
" the lords of her migesty's privy conneil, that Lanodot Carle-' 
'^ ton waa. told by a gentleman, one of her migeaty'a sworn'' 
** servants, that Thomas Mnsgrave had.oflfered to deliver, her 
'* migeaty's castle of Bewcastle to the King of Soots ; . and to 
^^ witness.ihe same,* Lancelot Carleton had a letter under the 
" gentlanan's own hand for his discharge. 
*' S. tie diazgeth him, that whereas her majesty doth yearly 
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^^ bestow a great fee upon him^ as captain of Bewcasiie^ to aid 
^* and defend her majesty's subjects therein : Thomas Mus- 

grave hath n^leeted his duty^ for that her migesty's casde 

of Bewcastle was by him made a den of thieves^ and an 
*' harbour and receipt for murderers^ fdons^ and all sorts of 
" misdemeanors. The precedent was Quintin Whitehead and 
** Runion Blackbume. 

*' 3. He chargeth him^ that his office of Bewcastle is open 
*' Bar the Scotch to ride in and through^ and small resistance 
" made by him to the contrary. 

'' Thomas Musgrare doth deny all this charge; and saith^ 
" that be will prove that Lancelot Carleton doth falsely bely 
** him^ and will prove the same by way of combat^ according 
" to this indmture. . Lancelot Carleton hath entertained the 
I' challenge ; and so^ by God's permission^ will prove it true 
" as before^ and hath set his hand to the same. 

(Signed) " Thomas Musgrave. 

*' Lancelot Carleton." 

Note XXII. 
He, the jovial 7fa»yer.-— StT XXXI V. p. 132. 
The parson^ here alluded to^ is one of our ancient Border 
minstrels^ called Rattling Roaring Willie. This soubriquet was 
probably derived from his bullying disposition ; being, it would 
seem, such a roaring boy, as is frequently mentioned in old 
plajTS. While drinking at Newmill, upon Teviot, about five 
miles above Hawick, WUlie chanced to quarrel with one of his 
own profession, who was usually distinguished by the odd name 



SIS LAY OF THE LAST MINSTREL. 

of Sweet Milk, ftom a place on Rule wator ao caUedL Tliey 
retired to a meadow, cm the opposite skte of ihe Teviot, to de- 
dde the contest with their swords, and Sweet Milk was killed 
on the spot. A thorn-tree marks the soene of the murder, 
which is stiUoaDed Sweet Milk Thom. l^Hllie was taken and 
executed at Jedburgh, bequeathing his name to the beantiffal 
Scotch air, called '' RattUng Rosring Willie.'* Ramsay, who 
set no Tslue on traditionary lore, publisheda few venes of t&us 
song in the Tea Tabic MueeUaay, carefully suppressing all 
whidb had any connection with the history of the author and 
origin of the piece. In this case, howerer, honest AUan is in 
some degree justified, by the extreme worthlessness of the 
poetry. A Terse or two may be taken, as illustrative of the 
history of Roaring WiUie, alhided to in the text. 



Nov WiOie^s gsne to Jeddart, 

And be*8 ibi the rood^dajf; * 
But Stobs and young Falnaah,*!* 

They fiiUowed him a* the way ; 
They fUlowed him a* the way. 

They sought him up and down. 
In the links of Ousenam water. 

They &nd him sleeping aoond. 

Stobs lighted aff his hone. 
And acTcr a word be ^ak, 

Tm he tied WiUie*s bands 
Fu* fast behind his back ; 



• The day of the Rood-fidr at ledburg^. 

t Sir Gilbert ESiot of Stobs, and Scott of FdBMb. 
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Fu* fiMt behind hit baek. 

And down beneath his knee. 
And drink will be dear to Willie, 

When tweet milk* gan hira die. 

Ah wae light on ye, Stobs ! 

An ill death mot ye die ; 
Ye*fe the first and foremost man 

That e*er laid hands on rae ; 
That e*er laid hands on me. 

And took my mare me frae ; 
Wae to yoQ, Sir Gilbert Elliot ! 

Ye are my mortal fae ! 

The Imms of (hueBoim water 

Are ragging and riving their hair. 
And a* for the sake of Willie, 

His beauty was so fair ; 
His beauty was so lair. 

And comdy for to see. 
And drink wifl be dear to WiBie, 

When iWMl mitt: goes him die. 

Note XXin. 
SUuk Lord Arckibalifs battle laws^ 
In the old Douglas c%.-^t XXXIV. p. 132. 
-The title to the most ancient collection of Border r^;ulations 
runs thus : 

'^ Be it remembered^ that^ on the I8th day of December^ 
*' 1468^ Earl William Douglas assembled the whole lords^ 
" freeholders^ and eldest Borderers^ that best knowledge had, 

* A wretched pun on his antagonist's name. 
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'* at the college oiLinchmden ; and there he caused these lords 
** and Borderers hodily to be swom^ the Holy Gospel touched^ 
'' that they^ justly and truly^ after their cunnings should de- 
*^ crete^ decern^ deUver^ and put in order and writing, the 
** statutes^ ordinances^ and uses of marche^ that were ordain- 
'^ ed in Black Archibald of Douglas'* days^ and Archibald his 
** son's days^ in time of warfare ; and they came again to him 
" advisedly with these statutes and ordinances^ which were in 
" time of warfare before. The said Earl WUliam, seeing the 
" statutes in writing decreed and delivered by the said lords 
** and Borderers^ thought them right speedful and profitable 
" to the Borders; the which statutes^ ordinances^ and points 
^* afwtar&xe, he took^ and the whole IcMrds and Borderers he 
caused bodily to be swom^ that they should maintain and 
supply him at their goodly power^ to do the law upon those 
" that should break the statutes underwritten. Also, the said 
** Earl WUHam, and lords, and eldest Borderers, made certain 
" pmnts to be treason in time of warfkre to be used, which 
'' were no treason before his time, but to be treason in his 
^' time, and In all tim^ coming." 
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Note I. 
The Bloody Heart bla:sed in the'vany 
Anmmncing Douglasy dreaded name /— ^t. IV. p. 143. . 
The chief of this potent race of heroes^ about the date of. the 
poem^ was Archibald Douglas^ seventh Earl of Angus^ a man. 
of great courage and activity. . The Bloody Heart was the well- 
known cognizance of the.hoose of Dou^as^ assumed from the 
time of good Lord James^ to whose care Robert Bruce .^com- 
mitted his hearty to be carried to the Holy Land. 

Note II. 

— 2^ 5'«;en Spears of Wedderbume,-^t, IV. p. 142. 

Sir David Home of Wedderbum^ who was slain in the fsital 
battle of Flodden^ left seven sons by his wife> Isabel^ daughter, 
of Ho[^ringle of Cralashiels (now Fringle of Whitebank.) They 
were called the.Seven Spears of Wedderbume. . . 
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Note IIL 
And Swinton laid the lance in rest. 
That tamed of yore the sparkling crest 
Cf Clarence's Plantagenei.-^SU IV. p. 142. 
At the battle of Beaug^^ in France^ Thomas^ Duke of Cla- 
rence^ brother to Henry V.^ was unhorsed by Sir John Swinton 
of Swinton^ who distinguished him by a coronet set with pre- 
cious stones^ which he wore around his hehnet. The family 
of Swinton is one of the most ancient in Scotland, and pro« 
duoed many celebrated warriors. 

Note IV. 
Beneath the crest of old Dunbar, 

And Hepburn's mingled banners, come, 
Down the 9tep mountain gliUeringfir, 

And shouHng sHU, ^^ A Heme I a J9mi« r«-«*St. IV. p. 14S. 

The Earb of Home, as deseendants of the Duabars, aneient 
Earls of Mardi, «amed a lion rampant, argent ; but, as a dif- 
ference, changed the colour of the shield firom gules to reit, in 
allusion to Greenlaw, their ancient possession. The slogan, 
or war-cry, of this powerful fitmily, was, '^ A Home ! a Home !" 
It was anciently placed in an escrol above the erest The hel- 
met is armed widi a Mon's head erased gules, widi a bap of 
state gules, turned up ermine. 

The Hephains, a powerfiil family in East Lothian^ werp «sa» 
ally in close alliance with the Honm, The chief of diis daa 
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wtt Hepburn, Lord of Hailefl; a ftmily which terminated in 
the too £unon8 Earl of BothwelL 

Note v. 
Pursued ihefx^^baU phy^f^i. VI. p. U5. 
The fi)0t*ball was amaently a very fiivourite sport all through 
Sootlaiid^btttespedallyupontheBarders. SirJdmCannichael 
of Csrmichaelj ward^ of the Middle Marches, was killed in 
1600 by a band of the ArmstrongSy returning from a foot«ball 
match. Sir Robert Carey, in his Memoirs, mentions a great 
meeting, appmnted by the Scottish riders to be held at Kelso 
for the purpose of playing^ at foot-ball^ but which terminated 
in an incursion upon England. At present, the fbot-ball ia of« 
iai played by the inhabitants of adjacent parishes, or of the 
opposite banks of a stream* The victory is contested with the 
utmost fhry, and very serious accidents have sometimes taken 
place in the struggle. 

Note VI. 
'Tunxt truce and tear, such sudden change 
Was not tj^requent, nor held strange. 
In the old Border da^.-^U VII. p. 146. 
Notwithstanding the constant wars upon the Borders, and 
the occasional cruelties which marked the mutual inroads, the 
inhabitants on either side do not appear to have regarded each 
other with that violent and personal animosity, which might 
have been expected. On the contrary, like the outposts of 
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hostile anniesj they often carried on something resembling 
friendly intercourse^ even in the middle of hostilities ; and it 
is eyident^ from yarious ordinances against trade and inter- 
marriages^ between Englishand Scottish Borderers, that the go- 
vernments of both countries were jealous of their chm tihmg 
too intimate a connection. Froissart says of both naticms, that 
" Engiyshmen on the one party, and Scottes on the othar par- 
ty, are good men of warre ; for when they meet, there is a 
harde fight without sparynge. There is no hoo (truee) be- 
tween them, as long'as spears, swords, axes, or daggers, will 
endure, but lay on eche upon uther ; and whan they be wdl 
'' beaten, and that the one party hath obtained the yictory, they 
then gloryfye so in theyre dedes of armies, and are so joy- 
full, that sudi as be taken they shall be rans<mied, or that 
they go out of the felde ; so that shortly eche of thein is so 
content with other, that, at their departynge, curtysiye 
they will say, God thank you." — ^Bekners' FroUsart, voL 
II. p. 153. The Border meetings of truce, which, althotfg^ 
places of merchandise and merriment, often witnessed the most 
bloody scenes, may serve to illustrate the description in the 
text They are jrividly pourtrayed in the old ballad of the 
Rddsquair. Both parties came armed to a meeting of the war- 
dens, yet they intermixed fearlessly and peaceably with each 
other in mutual sports and familiar intercourse, until -a casual 
fray arose : 

Then was there Bought but bow and spear, 
And every man pulled out a brand. 



t< 
it 



*< 
ts 

€€ 



NOTES TO CANTO FIFTH. 819 

' In the 29th stuiza of this Canto^ there is an attempt to 
express some of the mixed feelings^ with which the Border- 
ers on each side were led to regard their neigfahours 

Note VII. 
Andjrequeni, on the darkening' plain. 
Loud hollo, whoop, or whistle ran, 
' As bands, their stragglers to regain. 

Gave the shrill watch-toord of their clan.— St. VIII. p. 147. 
Patten remarks^ with bitter censure^ the disorderly conduct 
of the English Borderers^ who attended the Protector Somer- 
set on his expedition against Scotland. '^ As we wear then a 
" setling, and the tents a setting up> among all things ds ocnn- 
" mendable in our hole journey^ one thing seemed to me an 
*^ intollerable disorder and abuse : that whereas always^ both 
'' in all tounes of war^ and in all campes of armies, quietness 
" and stilnes, without nois, is, principally in the night, after 
the watch is set, obsenred, (I nede not reason why,) our 
northern prikers, the Borderers, notwithstandyng, with 
gr^t ienonnitie (as thought lAe,) and not unlike (to be playn) 
unto a masteries hounde howlypg in a hie way when he 
hath lost him he waited upon, sum hoopynge, sum whist- 
lyng, and most with crying, A Berwyke, a Berwyke ! A Fen- 
wyke, a Fenwyke ! A Buhner, a Buhner ! or so oother- 
wise as theyr captains names wear, never lin'de these trou- 
bkms and dangerous noyses all the nyghte longe. They 
" said, they did it to find their captain • and fellows ; but if 
the souldiers of our oother countreys and sheres had used 
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" the mnemaner^ in that case we should have oft tymes had 
" the state of our camp more like the outra^ of a dissolute 
" huntyngy than the quiet of a well ordered armye. It is a 
" feat of war^ in mine opinion^ that might right well he left. 
*' I could reherse causes (hut yf I take it^ they are hetter un- 
" spoken than uttred^ unless the fitut wear sure to he amended) 
" that might shew thei more alweis more peral to our anuie, 
** but in their one nyght's so doynge, than they shew good 
" service (as some sey) in a hoole vyage."— ^piM^ Dalzell's 
Fragments, p« 75. 

Note VIIL 
Cheer the dark blood^hoynd an his way, 
And with the bugle rouse theJray,-^-St XXIX. p* 167. 
The pursuit of Border marauders was followed by the inju- 
red party and his friends with blood-hounds and bugle-honij 
and was caUed the hot^trod. He was entitled^ if his dog could 
trace the scent^ to fbUow the invaders into the opposite king- 
diffa ; a privilege which often occasioned blood-shed. In ad- 
dition to what has been said of the blood-hound^ I may add^ 
that the breed was kept up by the Bucdeuch family on their 
Border estates tall within the I8th century. A person was 
alive in the memory of man, who remembered a blood-hound 
being kept at Eldinhope, in Ettrick Forest, for whose main- 
tenance the tenant had an allowance of meal. At that time 
the sheep were always watched at night. Upon one occasion, 
when the duty had fallen on the narrator, then a lad, he be- 
came exhausted with fatigue, and fell asleep upon a bank, near 
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Bun-rising. Suddenly he was awakened by the tread of horses^ 
and saw ^ve men^ well mounted and anned, ride briskly over 
the edge of the hill. They stopped and looked at the flock ; 
but the day was too far broken to admit the chance of their 
carrying any of them off. One of them, in spite, leaped from 
his Jiorse, and, coming to the shepherd, seized him by the belt 
he wore round his waist ; and, setting his foot upon his body, 
pulled it till it broke, and carried it away with him. They 
rode off at the gallop ; and, the shepherd giving the alarm, the 
blood^hound was turned loose, and the people in the neigh« 
bourhood alarmed. The marauders, however, escaped, not- 
withstanding a sharp pursuit. This circumstance serves to 
show how very long the licence of the Borderers continued in 
some degree to manifest itself. 
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Ndtel. 
She wrought not by forbidden spell, — St. V. p. 177. 

Popular belief^ though contrary to the doctrines of the 
Church, made a favourable distinction betwixt magicians, and 
necromancers, or wizards ; the former were supposed to com* 
mand the evil spirits, and the latter to serve, or at. least to be 
in league and compact with, those enemies of mankind. The 
arts of subjecting the diemons were nianifi>ld ; sometimes the 
fiends were actually swindled by the magician^ as in the case 
of the bargain betwixt one of their number and the poet Vir- 
gil. The dasdcal reader will doubtless be curious to peruse 
this anecdote : 

" Virgilius was at scole at Tolenton, where he stodyed dy*- 
*' lygentlyy for he was of great understandynge. Upon a tyme, 
^ the scolers had lycense to go to play and sporte them in the 
'* fyldes, after the usance of the old tyme. And there was 
*' also VirgUius therbye, also walkynge among the hylles alle 
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*' about. It fortuned he spyed a great hole in the syde of a 
** great hyll, wherein he went ao depe^ that he cold not aee 
** no more lyght ; and than he went a lytell fioiher thercfai^ 
'' andthanheaawaomelyg^tagayne^ and than he went foudi 
** atxeyghte^ and within a lytell wyle after he harde a Toyee 
'< that called, * Virgiliiu ! Viigiliaa V and looked ahoote, and 
** he oolde nat aee no body. Than aayd he, (L e. I&e wMcf ,) 
'' ' Virgiliua, aee ye not thie lytyll horde lying bysyde yon 
** there marked with that word?' Tlian answered Yiigflins, 
" ^ 1 9de that horde well anon^.' The yoyoe aaid, ' Doo 
" awaye that horde, and lette me out there atte/ Than an- 
^' awered Viigiliua to the vmoe that was under the lytdl 
" horde, and sayd, ' Who art thou that callest me ao >* Than 
** answered the deryll, ' I am a devyll conjured out of the 
'^ body of a oerteyne man, and banyaahed here tyll theday of 
'' judgmend, without that I be delyvered by the handes of 
*' men. Thus, Virgilius, I pray the, delyyere me out of this 
** payn, and I shall shewe unto the many bokes of negroman« 
'' eye, and how thou ahalt come by it lyghtly, and know the 
** praetyse therein, that no man in the scyenee of n^roman*- 
'^ eye, shall passe the. And moreover, I shall shewe and en- 
*' fimne the so, that thou shalt have alle thy desyre, wheidby 
" mythinke it is a great gyfte for so lytyll a doyng. For ye 
'^ may also thus all your power fireodys helpe, and make ry che 
your enemyes.' Thorough that great promyse was Vio- 
lins tempted ; he badde the fynd show the iN^Ees to him, 
that he mi^t have and occupy them at his wyll ; and so 

^' the fynde shewed hym. And than Virgilius pulled open a 

3 
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^' borde^ and there was a lytell hole, and thereat wrang ihe 
deyy]} out like a yeel, and cafo and stqde before VirgiHus 
lyke a bygge mm ; i^herof Virgilius was astonied and mar- • 
veykd greatly thereof^ that so great a man myght come out 
'* at so lytyU a hole. Th«m sayd Virgilhis^ ' Shulde ye well 
" passe into the hde that ye cam out of?* ' Yea, I diall 
'^ well,' said the devyl. ' I holde the best plegge that I have, 
that ye shall not do it/ ' Well,' sayd the devyll, ' thete- 
to I consent.' And than the devyll wrange himselfe into 
the lytyll hole ageyne; and as he was therein, Virgilius 
'' kyverd the hole ageyne with the borde close, and so was 
the devyll begyled, and inyght nat there come out agen, 
but abydeth shytte styll therein. Than called the devyll 
dredefiiUy to Virgilius, and said, ' What have ye done, Vir- 
gilius ?* Virgilius answered, ' Abyde there styll to your 
day appoynted ;* and fro thens forth abydeth he there.— 
'^ And so Virgilius became very connynge in the practyse of' 
" the black scyence." 

This story may remind the reader of the Arabian tale of the 
Fisherman and the imprisoned Genie ; and it is more than 
probable, that many of the marvels narrated in the life of Vir- 
gil are of oriental extraction. Among such I am disposed to 
reckon the fdlowing whimsical account of the foundation <^ 
Naples, containing a curious theory concemmg the origin of 
the earthquakes with which it is afflicted. Virgil, who was a 
person of gallantry, had, it seems, carried off the daughter of 
a certain Soldan, and was* anxious to secure his prize. 
" Than he thought in his mynde how he myghtc mareye 
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** hyr, Old thougiht in his mynde to fimiide in the middes of 
'' the aee ft fiiyer towne, with gnat landes bdongynge to it ; 
ftnd so he dyd by his cannyiige^ and called it Napells. And 
the fimdacyon of it was of esges, and in that town of Na- 
peDs he made a tower with iiii oomers, and in the toppe he 
" set an iqpell iqpon an yron yarde, and no man culde poll away 
'' that iqpeU withoat he biake it ; and thtvoii^ that yren set 

'' he a b(dte, and in that bolte set he a egge. And he henge 
*' the apell by the stauke upon a cheyne^ and so hangelh it 
'' stilL And when the egge stynreth, so shulde the towne of 
** Napells quake ; and whan the ^ge hrake^ than shulde the 
'' towne sinke. Whan he had made an ende^ he lette call it 
** NapeUs." This appears to have been an article of current 
belief during the middle ages^ as appears from the statutes oi 
the order Du Saint Esprit au droit desir, instituted in 1352. 
A chapter of the knights is appointed to be held annually at 
the Castle of the Enchanted Egg, near the grotto of Virgil.^ 

MONTFAUCON^ VOl. II. p. 329. 

Note II. 
A merlin sat upon her tivw/.-— St. V. p. 177. 
A merlin^ or spairow-hawk, was usually carried by;.ladie8 of 
rank^ as a &lcon was^ in time of poaoe^ the constahtrattendant 
of a knight or baron. See Latham on Falconry.' — Godscroft 
relates^ that^ when Mary of Lorraine was regent, she pressed 
the Earl of Angus to admit a royal garrison into his castle of 
Tantallon. To this he returned no direct answer ; but, as if 
apostrophising a goss-hawk, which sat on his wrist, and which 
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he was feeding during the Queen's speech^ he exclaimed^ 
'* The devil's in this greedy ghide, she will never he fulL"— - 
Hume's Hutoryofthe House of Douglas, 1743^ voL II. p. 131. 
Barclay complains of the cammon and indecent practice of 
bringing hawks and hounds into churches. 

Note III. 
And princely peacock's gilded trainj^St VI. p. 178. 
The peacock^ it is well known^ was considered, during the 
times of chivalry, not merely as an exquisite delicacy , but as a 
dishof peculiar solemnity. After bdng roasted, it was again 
decorated with its plumage, and a spunge, dipt in lighted spi- 
rits of wine,, was placed in its bill. When it was introduced 
on days of grand festival, it was the wgasl for the adventurous 
knights to take upon them vows to do some deed of chivalry^ 
" before the peacock and the ladles." 

Note IV. 

And o'er the boar»head, garnish* d hrave.'-^t. VI. p. 17S. 

The boar's head was also an usual dish of feudal i^lendour» 
In Scotland it was sometimes surrounded with little banners, 
displaying the colours and achievements of the baron at whose 
board it was served.-»>PiNK£RTON's History, yol, I* p. 43S« 
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KoleV. 
And cygnHJrom Si Maanft won^^^*^ VI. p. 17S. 
There M« oltenifiglhte of wild iwan ii|Km St liarjr's l4^ 
at the head of the riTcr Yenvw. 

XoteVL 

SmitfU^ wUh his gamiUUt, Houi HimthiU,r^Si VIL p. 160. 

The Ratherfinrdi of HunthiU were an andent raoe of fior^ 
der Lafardt, whoee names occur m hintory, sometimea aa de- 
fending the frontier against the English^ sometimes aa diatvrb* 
ing the peace of their own oonntry. Dickon Draw-the-swoid 
was SOD to the ancient warrior, called in tradition the Cock of 
HwlhilL 

Note VII. 
Sui bit his glove, and shook his head.'^St. VII. p. 180. 
To bite the thumb, or the g^e, seems not to haye been oon- 
sideied, upon the Border, as a gesture of contempt, though so 
need by Shakespeare, but as a pledge of mortal revenge. It is 
yet temembered, fhat a young gentleman of Teviotdale, on the 
momhig after a hard drinking«bout, obaenred, that he had fait« 
ten his g^o¥e. He instantly demanded of his eompanioQ, with 
whom he had quarrelled ; and learning that he had had words 
with one of the party, insisted on instant satis&ction, assertii^ 
that though he remembered nothing of the dispute, yet he was 
sure he nerer would have bit his glove unless he had received 
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some unpardonable insult. He fell in the duel^ which was 
fovght near SeUdrk> in 1721. 



Nate VIIL 
Arthur Fire»the*braes,'-^SU VHI. p. 181. 



The person^ bearing this redoubtable nomme de guerre, was 
an Elliot^ and resided at Thorleshope^ in Liddesdale. He oc- 
curs in the list of Border riders^ in 1597. 

Note IX. 

Since old Buccleuch the name did gain. 

When in the cleuch the buck was te'en.— St. VIII. p. 182. 

A tradition preserved by Scott of Satchells^ who published^ 
in 1688, A true History of the Right Honourable Name of 
Scott, gives the following romantic origin of that name. Two 
brethren, natives of Galloway, having been banished from that 
country £Sr a riot, or hisnrrection, came to Ranklebum, in 
Ettrick Forest, where the keeper, whose name was Brydone, 
received them joyfully, on account of their skill in winding the 
horn, and in the other mysteries of the chace. Kenneth Mac- 
Alpin, then King of Scotland, came soon after to hunt in the 
royal forest, and pursued a buck from Ettrick-heuch to the 
glen now called Buekleuch, about two miles above the junc- 
tion of Rankleburn with the river Ettrick. Here the stag 
stood at bay ; and the King and his attendants, who followed 
on horseback, were thrown out by the steepness of the hill 
and the morass. John, one of the brethren from Galloway, 
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had followed the chace on foot ; and now coming in, seised 
the buck by the horns, and, being a man of great strength and 
activity, threw him on his back, and run with his burden about 
a mile up the steep lull, to a place called Cracra-Cross, where 
Kenneth had halted, and laid the buck at the Sovereign's 
feet.^ 



The deer being euree*d in that place, 

At his Majesty's demand. 
Then John of Galloway ran apace. 

And fetched water to his hand. 
The King did wash into a dish. 

And Galloway John he wot ; 
He said, ^* Thy name now after this 

*^ Shall ever be called John Scott. 



^' The forest and the deer therein, 

'* We commit to thy hand ; 
** For thou shah sure the ranger be, 

** If thou obey command : 
*^ And for the buck thou stoutly brought 

** To us up that steep heuch» 
'* Thy designation ever shall 

'* Be John Scott in Bucksdeuch," 



* Froissart relates, that a knight of the household of the Compte 
de Foix exhibited a similar feat of strength. The hall-fire had wasnd 
low, and wood was wanted to mend it. The knight went down to the 
court-yard, where stood an ass laden with faggots, seized on the ani- 
mal and burden, and, carrying him up to the hall on his shoulder, 
tumbled him into- the chimnej with his heels uppermost i a humane 
pleasantry, much applauded by the Count and all the spectators. 
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In Scotland no Buckdeuch was then, 
Before the bucji; in the i4euch was slain ; 
Night*s men *)• at first they did appear, 
Because moon and stars to their arms they bear. 
Their crest, sMpporters, and hvnting-hom. 
Shew their beginning from hunting came ; 
Their name, and stile, the book doth say, 
John gained them both into one day. 

Watt's BeUenden, 



The Buccleuch arms have been altered^ and now allude less 
pointedly to this huntings whether real or fabulous. The &mi- 
ly now bear Or upon a bend azure^ a mulet betwixt two cres- 
cents of the field ; in addition to which^ they formerly bore in 
the field a hunting horn. The supporters^ now two ladies^ 



•}• **> Minions of the mopn,^ as Falstaff would hi^ve said^ The vo- 
cation pursued by our ancient Borderers may be justified on the autho- 
rity of the most polished of the ancient nations : ** For the Grecians 
** in old time, and such barbarians as in the dbntinent lived neere unto 
** the sea, or else inhabited the islands, after once they began to crosse 
*^ over one to anodier in ships, be<;ame theeves, and went abroad under 
'•^ the conduct of their n^ore puissant men, both to enrich thejuselves, 
** and to fetch in maintenance for the weak ; and falling upon towns 
'^ uafortified, or SQitteringly inhabited, rifled them, and made this the 
** best means of their living ; being & matter at that time no where in 
«• disgrace, but rather carrying with it something o{ glory* This is 
*< manifest by some that dwell upon the continent, amongst whom, so 
^* it be performed nobly, it is still esteem^ as an ornaipent. Tkc same 



3S2 LAY OF THEr LAST MINSTAEL. 

were formerly a hound and buck^ or, according to the old 
terms^ a hart of leash and a hart of greecc» The family of 
Soott of Howpasley and Thirlestaine loBg retained the bugle« 
horn : they also carried a bent bow and arrow in the sinister 
cantkj perhaps as a difference. It is said the motto was,— 
Best riding by moonlight, in allusion to the crescents on the 
shield, and perhaps to the habits of those who bore it. The 
motto now given is Amo, applying to the female supporters. 



NoteX. 
old Albert Grcsme^ 
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The Minstrel of that ancient name>''-^t» X. p. 183. 
John Grahame, second son of Malice, Earl of Monieith, 
commonly simamed John toith the Bright Sword, upon some 
displeasure risen against him at court, retired with many of 
his clan and kindred, into the English Borders, in the reign 
of King Henry the Fourth, where they seated themselves ; 
and many of their posterity have continued there ever since. . 



'< 18 also proved by some of the ancient poets, who iotroduccd men 
** questioning of such as sail by, on all coasts alike, whether they be 
** theeves or not; as a thing ncyther scorned by such as were asked, 
*' nor upbraided by those that were desirous to know. They also rob- 
^* bed one another, witliin the main land ; and much of Greece useth 
^* that old custome, as the LocrianSf the Acarnaniaus^ and those oi 
** the continent in that quarter, unto tills day. Moreover, the fashion 
'* of wearing iron rcmainetli yet with the people of that continent, 
** from their old trade of theeving." — Hobbes* Thuct/dides, p. 4^ 
Lond. I63U. 
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" Mr Sandford^ speaking of them^ ssys (which indeed was 
'' applicable to most of the Borderers on both sides^) ' They 
" were alL stark moss-troopers^ and arrant thieves : Both to 
'^ England and Scotland outlawed ; yet sometimes connived 
at, because they gave intelligence forth of Scotland^ and 
would raise 400 horse at any time upon a raid of the Eng- 
" lish into Scotland. A saying is recorded of a mother to her 
^* son (which is now become proverbial^) Ride, Rowley, hough's 
^* t the pot : that is^ the last piece of beef was in the pot^ and 
" therefore it was high time for him to go and fetch more.' " 
'^Jntroduction. to the History of Cumberland. 

The residence of the Gnemes being chiefly in the Debate-* 
able Land^ so called because it was claimed by both kingdoms^ 
their depredations extended both to England and Scotland^ 
with impunity ; for as both wardens accounted them the pro* 
per 6ul]ject8 of their own prince^ neither inclined to demand 
reparation for their excesses from the opposite officers^ which 
would have been an acknowledgment of his jurisdiction over 
thenu— -See a long correspondence on this subject betwixt 
liOid Dacre and the English Privy Council^ in Introduction 
to History of Cumberland. The Debateable Land was finally 
divided betwixt England and Scotland^ by commissioners ap- 
pointed by both nations. 
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Note XI. 
The sun shines fair on Carlisle wo//.— St, XI. p. 184. 
This burden is adopted^ with some alteration^ from an old 
Scottish song beginning thus : 

« 

She leanM her back against a thorn, 
The sun shines fair on Carlisle wa* ; 

And there she has her young babe bom, 
And the lyon shall be lord of a*. 

Ndte XII. 
Who has not heard of Surrey's fame ?— St. XII I. p. 180. 

The gallant and unfortunate Henry Howard^ Earl of Sur« 
rey^ was unquestionably the most accomplished cavalier of his 
time ; and his sonnets display beauties which would do honour 
to a more polished age. He was beheaded on Tower-hill in 
1546 ; a victim to the mean jealousy of Henry VIII.^ who 
could not bear so brilliant a character near his throne. 

The song of the supposed bard is founded on an incident 
said to have happened to the Earl in his travels. Cornelius 
Agrippa^ the celebrated alchemist^ showed him^ in a looking- 
glass, the lovely Geraldine, to whose service he had devoted 
his pen and his sword. The vision represented her as indis- 
posed, and reclined upon a couch, reading her lover's verses 
by the light of a waxen taper. 
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Note XIII. 
'The gtomi'Swept Orcades ; 



Where erst St Clairs held princely sway, 
(Xer isle and islet, strait and bayj^-^U XXI. p. 191. 
The St Clairs are of Norman extraction^ being descended 
from William de St Clair^ second son of Walderne Compte 
de St Clair, and Margaret, daughter to Richard Duke of Nor- 
mandy. He was called, for his fair deportment, the Seemly 
St Clair ; and, settling in Scotland during the reign of Malcolm 
Caenmore, obtained large grants of land in Mid-Lothian.-^ 
These domains were increased by the liberality of succeeding 
raonarchs to the descendants of the family, and comprehend- 
ed the baronies of RosHne, Pentland, Cowsland, Cardaine, and 
several others. It is said a large addition was obtained from 
Robert Bruce, on the following occasion : The king, in follow* 
ing the chase upon Pentland-hills, had often started a " white 
" fkunch deer," which had always escaped from his hounds ; 
and he asked the nobles, who were assembled around him, 
whether any of them had dogs, which they thought might be 
more successful. No courtier would affirm that his hounds 
were fleeter than those of the king, until Sir William St Clair 
of Rosline unceremoniously said, he wo\ild wager his head that 
his two favourite dogs. Help and Hold, would kill the deer, 
before she could cross the March-bum. The King instantly 
caught at his unwary offer, and betted the forest of Pentland- 
moor against the life of Sir William St Clair. All the hounds 
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were tied up^ except a few ratcbes^ or slow-homids^ to put np 
the deer ; while Sir William St Clair^ postiiig hinisdf in the 
best situation for slipping his dogs, prayed deTOiitly to Christy 
the blessed Virgin^ and St Katherine. The deer was shortly 
after roused, and the hoonds slipped ; Sir William following 
on a gallant steed^ to dieer his dogs. The hind, however, 
reached the middle of the brook, upon which the hnnter 
threw himself fWm his horse in despair. At this critical mo- 
ment, however. Hold stopped her in the brook ; and Help, co- 
ming up, turned her bade, and killed her on Sir William's ade. 
The King descended firom the bill, embraced Sir William, and 
bestowed on him the lands of Kirkton, Logan-hooae, Eam- 
craig, &c in fiee forestrie. Sir William, in acknowledgment 
of St Katberine'smteroession, b«iilt the chapel of St Katherine 
in the Hopes, the churchyard of which is still to be aem. The 
bin, firom which Robert Brace beheld this memoiaUe diaae, 
is still called the King's HiU; and the place where Sir l^niiiam 
hunted, is called the Knight's Field.*-*Jlf.Sl History of the Fa* 



« The tomb of Sir William St Clair, on which he appears sculpta- 
ie4 in armour, with a grejhound at his feet, is still to be seen in Bos- 
lin chapeU The persoa who shows it always tcUs the story of his 
hunting-match, with some addition to Mr Hay's account ; as that the 
Knight of Uo5line*s fright made him poetical, and that, in the last 
emergency, he shouted. 

Help baud, an* ye may. 

Or Roslin will lose his head this- day. 
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nUhf of St Clair, by Richabd Aogustin Hay, Canon cf St 
Genevieve. 

This adventurous huntsman married Elizabeth, daughter 
of Malice Spar, Earl of Orkney and Stratheme, in whose right 
their son Henry was, in 1379, created Earl of Orkney, by Ha« 
CO, King of Norway. His title was recognized by the Kings 
of Scotland, and remained with his successors until it was 
annexed to the crown, in 1471, by act of parliament. In ex- 
change for this earldom, the castle and domains of Ravens- 
craig, or Ravensheueh, were conferred on William.Saintdair, 
Earl of Caithness. 

Note XIV. 
Still nods their palace to its fall, 

Thy pride and sorrow, fair KirkwalL'^St. XXL p. 191. 
The castle of Kirkwall was built by the St Clairs^ while 
Earls of Orkney. It was dismantled by the Earl of Caithness 
about 1615, having been garrisoned against the government by 
Robert Stewart, natural son to the Earl of Orkney. 

Its ruins aflRnrded a sad subject of contemplation to John, 
Master of St Clair, who, flying from his native country, on ac« 



If this couplet does him no great honour as a poet, the conclusion of 
the story does him still less credit He set hirfoot on the dog, says 
the ntnrator^ and killed him on the spot, sajring, he would never again 
pat his neck in juch a risk* As Mr Hay does not mention this cir- 
cumstance, I hope it is only founded on the couchant posture of the 
hound on Ae monument. 

VOL. V. Y 
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MOM «£ 1ms ahiie in tils inmineetieB 1715^ iiu4esoiM stayai 
KiikwalL 

"I hid occMfam to eniertra myaelf at Kirkwall with the 
** ndttuskolie B tow i e ct of the nnm of mi old cMtlC- the seat 
'' of the old Eiilo of Otkuef, my anoeston ; and of a more 
** nwUflifiholy idbction^ of ao great ttid ndUe an estate as the 
'^ Orkney and Shetfand isles heiDg taken fipom one of them by 
** JflSMa the TUid fior fimltrie* after his brother Alexander, 
^' Dnke of Albany, had manied a dao^ter of say touly, and 
^* to protecting and defiaiding thessid Alexander against the 
'< King, who wished to kill him, as he had done hia youngest 
'< brother, the Earl of Mar; and for whidi, after tiie forfaolt- 
'' lie, he gratefidhf divotoed my tofiiulted ancestor's sister ; 
'' though I osnnot persuade myself that he had any misalli- 
*' Mice to plead against a famifie in whose veina the blood of 
'' Mobert Biuoe run aa ftesh as in his own ; to their titie to 
** tiie crowne was by a daughter of David Bruce, son to Bo- 
^' bert ; and our alBanee was by nuarying a gmndd^ of the 
'^ same Robert Braee, and dan^ter to tiie sister of the ssme 
^ David, out of the tonihe of Doughuv, i^uck at that time 
'' did not nwch auBie the Ueod, more than my ancestor's ha- 
** nog not long betoe had the honour of nwrrying a daughter 
*' ciihe King of Denmark's, who was named Florentine, and 
'^ baa left ID tiio town of KlrkwaU a noble moonmcnt of the 
^ grandeur of the times, the finest cfaurdi ever I saw entire in 
** Scotland. I then had no amsU reason to think, in that un- 
'' hvppf state, on the many not inoonsiderahle aervioea icn- 
'^ dered since to the royal fiunilie, to these many years by« 
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gone> on all occasions^ when they stood mo6t in need of 
friends^ which they have thought themselves very often 
obliged to acknowledge by letlen yet extant^ and m a stile 
Mora like IHenda than sQUTenugm ; our attaehment to tliem^ 
** uddMNU aoKb other Hiaak^ havaig tarooght upm ns eonsi« 
^^ danble loaies^ and among othors, that of our all in Cioni* 
^^ wdl'a tnte; and left in that cooditioii withoat tiie least 
" relief except what we found in our own virtue. My £Ubet 
'^was the only man of the Soots nation who had courage 
" enough to protest in Parfiameal agiednst King William's title 
'^ to the throne, which waa loBt> God knows how : and this at 
<f a time when the lossea ia the ouuie of the reyall &milie, and 
" their uaual gnttitttde^ had saareelaft him bcead tomamtain 
'^ a uumeroiis fiuniUe of ekven ehUdrmij who had soon after 
i^niBg upott him, inqitteof a&whieh> hehadhimoiivably 
peraisted in h« j^niapk. I aiy» these thmga considered^ 
*' and after hemg tieatad aa I was, and in thatunMiddeatate^ 
'' when oKQ<»t9 appear tt meet IB their iKue l^ly. aa at the hour 
" of death, could I be blamed for nuduBg soMf^ biMer roAec^ 
" tiona to myself, and laug^iing at the extravagance and unac- 
" countable humour of mei^ and Ike sii^;nlaritie of my own 
^' case (an exile Ibc the cause of the Stuart fioaily, when I 
" QQf^ to hvie knaiwB> that the grealeat crime I, or my &« 
'^ rally, could hftse wmmUfA, waa persevering, to my own 
^' deatmctkm, in aevmg the loyai&m^ ftithAiUy, thong^ 
" ohs|ipa<elyj after ao greet a riiaie of d ^pwisi e n , and after 
'* they had been pleased to doom me and my ftmilie to starve." 
"^MS* Memoirs of John, Master of St Clair, 
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Note XV. 
Kings cfihe mam their leaden brave, 
* 7%eir bdrks the dragons of the tmw.— St. XXII. p. 193. 
The ehiefe of the Vakingr, or ScandimiYian pirates^ assumed 
the title of Sadeonungr, or Sea-kings. Ships^ in the inflated 
language of the Scalds, are often termed the serpoits of the 



Note XVI. 

Cfthat SeO'Snakey tremendous curfd. 

Whose monstrous circle girds the world.^^t. XXII. p. 192. 

Thejommngandr, or Sniike of the Ocean, whose folds sur- 
round the earth, is one of the wildest fictions of the Edda. It 
was yery nearly caught by the god Thor, who went to fish for 
it with a hook baited with a bull's head. In the battle betwixt 
llie evil demons and the diyinities of Odin, which is to pre- 
cede the Ragnarockry or Twil^t of the Gods, this Snake is 
to act a conspicuous pert. 

Note Xyil. 
Of those dread Maids, whose hideous yeU 
Maddens the battle's bloody SwelL-^U XXIt p. 193. 
Tliese were the Falkyrtur, or Selectors of the Slain, dis- 
patdied by Odin from Valhalla, to choose those who were to 
die, and to distribute the contest. They are well known to the 
English reader, as Gray's Fatal Sisters. 
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Note XVIII. 
Ransack* d ike graves rf warriors dd, 
' Their fdlckkms wrenck'djrom corpses' hold. 

St. XXII. p. 193. 
. The northern warriors were ufiually entombed with their 
am^s^ and their other treasures. Thus^ Angantyr^ before com- 
mencing the duel in which he was slain^ stipulated^ Ihat if be 
fdl, his sword Tyrfing should be buried with him. His daugh- 
ter^ Hervor, afterwards took it from his tomb. The dialogue 
which past betwixt her and Angantyr's spirit on this occasion 
has been often translated. The whole history may be found in 
the Hervarar-Saga. Indeed the ghosts of the northern warriors 
were not wont tamely to suffer their tombs to be phmdered ; 
and hence the mortal heroes had an additional temptation to 
attempt such adventures ; for they hdd nothing minre worthy 
of their valour than to encounter supernatural beings. — ^Bar- 
tholin's De camis contempta a Dariis mortis, Ub. J. cap. 2. 
9, 10, IS. 



Note XIX. 
'Rosabelle.'-^t. XXIII. p. 193. 



This was a family name in the house of St Clair. Henry 
St Clair, the second of the line, married RosabeUe, fourth 

« 

daughter oi^the Earl of Skatheiiie. 
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NoteXX* 

Cagtle Rmf tmake mc k .'^SL XXIIL p. U4. 
A laijge md Btraqg eMtJe, now minonsy aftiialed betwixt 
Kirkaldy and Dynrt, on a steep cng, irashed by the Frith of 
Forth. It was oonftned on % Wifliam St Oair, as a dq|ht 
oopycni a tiontedieeaiMomof Oiiawy^tyadiartercf King 
tanes III. dated m 1471^ and is now the [miperiy af Sir 
James St Chdr Krakiiie, (now Eari of Boeslyn,) i^Raentative 
oftfaefionily. It was long m principal leaideneenfliieBanaia 
of Rosihi. 

Note XXI. 

Siem'dnHom^fite that chapd frtmd. 

Where Meelm's ckieft tmeogSm'd He ; 
Emek Banmyfir a eoNe ehnmd, 
Skemiked m hii irtm paRop^j'''SL XXIII. p. 1««. 
Tlie beantiM cfaapd of Rodhi B still in toieRaUe presernH 
tion. It was founded in 1446^ by William St Clair^ ftinoe of 
Orkney^ Doke of Oldenbouigh^ Earl of Caithness and Stradi- 
eme. Lord St Clair, Lord Niddeadale, Lord Admiral of Uie 
Scottish seaa, Lord Chief Jnstiee of Soodand, Lord Warden (tf 
the three Marehes, Baton of Roslin, Fientland, Pe&tfaaid-noor, 
&e., Kni^t of the Cockle and <tf the^ Garter, (aJs itf 4iffihB« 
ed,) High Chancellor, Chambeilain, and Lieutenant of Soot- 
land. This lofty person, whose titles, says Godscroft, might 
weary a Spaniard, built the castle of Roslin, where he resided 
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m priao^ spletidour^ and finuided Ae chapd^ whidb is in the 
inoBt rich and florid glyle of Gol^ ardiitectuiel Amcmg the 
pn^use carviiig <m the pfflars and buttrefnes^ the rose is fie- 
qoetttly introdneedj in allwioa to the natee^ with which^ hew- 
ever^ the flower has no cohnectiim ; the etj^iiK^ogy hemg Ross- 
linnhey the promontory 4^ the linn^ or water-AlL The chapel 
IS said td appear on fire previous to the death of any of his de- 
scendants. This superstition^ noticed by Slezer in his Theom 
trum Seoiia, and alluded to in the text^ is probaUy of Norwe- 
^an derivation, and may have been imported by the Earis of 
Orkney into their Lothian dominions. The tomb*-fires of the 
north are mentioned in most of the Sagas. 

The Barons of Hoslin were buried in a vault beneath the 
chapel floor. The manner of their intenn^t is thus described 
by Father Hay^ in the MS. history already quoted. 
" Sir William Sinclair, the flither, was a leud man. He 
kept a miller's daughter, with whom, it is alledged, he went 
to Ireland; yet I think the cause of his retreat was rather 
occasioned by the Presbyterians, who vexed him sadly, be- 
" esuae of his religion being Roman Catholic. His son. Sir 
William, died during the troubles, and was interred in the 
chapd of Roslin the very same day that the battle of Dun- 
her was fought. When my good-father was buried, his 
(t. e. Sir William's) corpse seemed to be entire at the open- 
" ing of the cave ; but when they came to touch his body, it 
fell into dust. He was laying in his armour, with a red 
velvet cap, on his head, on a flat stone ; nothing was spoiled 
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except a piece of the white faniag that went nnuid the cap^ 
and answered to the hinder part of the head. AH his pre- 
deoesMm were buried after the anne manner, in their ar- 
jnonr: late Roslinej my good>&ther, was the first that was 
Uiried in a coffin, against the sentimfnts of Kii^ James the 
" Seventh, who was then in Scotland, and sevenl other per- 
sons well versed in antiquity, to whom. my mother would 
not hearken, thinking it beggarly to be buried after that 
manner. The great expences she was at in burying her hus- 
band, occasioned the sumptuary acts which were made in 
the following parliament," 



Note XXU. 
'' GyWin, come /"—St. XXVI. p. 199. 
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See the story of Gilpin Homer, pp. 26S, 96$, 267. 

Note XXIU. 

Far he was tpeedUess, ghastUf, wani. 

Lake him, of whom the story ran. 

Who spoke the spectre-hound in Mau.'—SL XXVI. p. 199. 
The andent castle of Peel-town, in the Isle of Man, is 
surrounded by four churches, now ruinous. Through one of 
these chapels there was formerly a passage Aaai the guard- 
room of the garrison. This was closed, it is said, upon the 
following occasion : " They say, that an apparition, called, in 
*' the Mankish language, the Mauthe Doqg, in the shape of 
^' a large black spaniel, with curled shaggy hair, was used to 
" haunt Peel-casUe ; and has been frequently seen in every 
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room^ but particularly in die guard-chamber^ where, as 
soon as candles were lighted, it caiae and lay down before 
" the fire, in presence of aU the soldiers, who, at length, by . 
'^ being so much accustomed to the sight of it, lost great part 
'* of the tOTor they weire sdzed with at its first appeanmoe. 
" They still, however, retained a certain awe, as believing it 
'' was an evil spirit, which only waited permission to do them 
'' hurt ; and,, for that reason, forebore swearing, and all pro- 
'^ phane diabourse, while in its company. But though they 
'^ endured the shock of such a guest when all together. in a 
body, none cared to be left alone with it. It being the cus- 
tom, therefore, for one of the soldiers .to lock the gates of 
the castle at a certain hour, and carry the keys to the cap- 
tain, to whose apartment, as I said before, the way. led 
through the church, they agreed among themselves, that 
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^^ whoever was to succeed the ensuing night his fellow in this 
'^ errand, should accompany him that went first, and by this 
*' means no man would be exposed singly to the danger : for 
I forgot to mention, that the MaiUhe Doog was always seen 
to come out from, that passage at the dose of the day, and 
return to it agyun as soon as the morning dawned ; which 
made them look on this place as its peculiar residence. 

One night a fellow being drunk, and by the strength of 
his liquor rendered more daring than ordinarily, laughed at 
the simplicity of his companions ; and, thoi]^ it was not 
his turn to go with the keys, would needs take that office 
upon him to testify his courage. All the soldiers endea- 
" voured to dissuade him ; but the more they said, the more 
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reBohite he seamed, and sipote that he dedied nodiing moi^ 
than that the Mautht Doog wouhl fbUow him, as it had 
'' done die others ; ftr he would try if it were dog or devil. 
** After having tdfted in a very leiHrobate manner fiv some 
time, he snatched up die keys, and went oat of the guard- 
room ; in some time sfter his departure, a great noise was 
heard, bat nobody had die boldness to see what ooeasioned 
it, till, the adventurer retoming, they demanded the 
knowledge of him ; but aa loud and noi^f as he had been 
at leaving &em, he was now become sober and silent 
'* enough; for he was never heard to speak more: and 
** Ihooc^ all die time he lived, which was three daya;, he 
'* was entreated by all who eame near him, either to apeak, 
** or, if he tould not do that, to make some signs, by whidi 
^' they might understand what had haf^ened to him, yet no- 
** thing intdligible could be got from him, only that, by the 
'' distortion of his limbs and features, it ndg^t be guessed 
*' that he died in agonies more than is common hi a natural 
^'deadi. 

** The Mauihe Doog was, however, never afler seen in the 
** castle, nor would any one attempt te go through diat pas- 
^' sage ; kfr which reason it was closed up, and another way 
'* mode. This accident happened about threescore years since : 
*' and I heard it attested by several, but especially by an old 
^' soldier, who assured me he had seen it oflener than he had 
*' then hairs on his head."— Waldhon's Description of the 
Isle of Man, p. 107. 
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Note XXIV. 

And he a solemn sacred plight 

Did to St Bryde of Douglas make.-^U XXVII. p. 300. 
This was a fiivovirite saint of the house of Douglas^ and of 
the Earl of Angus in particular ; as we learn from the follow- 
ing passage : The Queen-regent had proposed to raise a rival 
noble to the ducal dignity ; and discoursing of her purpose 
with Angus, he answered, '' Whj not, madam ? we are happy 
" that have such a princess, that can know and will acknow- 
" ledge men's service, and is willing to reoompence it : but, by 
" the might of God (this was his oath when he was sorious 
*' and in anger ; at other times, it was by St Bryde of Dou« 
'' glas,) if he be a Duke, I win be a Drake !"— So she desist- 
ed from prosecuting of ^t purpose.—- Godscboft, vol. II. 
p. 131. 
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" The blessings of the evil Genii, whieh are curses, were upon him." 

Eastern Tale. 



This ballad was wriiten at the request of Mr Lewis^ to be tU" 
serted in his " Tales of Wonder." // is the third in a series 
of four ballads, on the suJ^ect of Elementary Spirits. The 
story is, however, partly historical ; for it is recorded, that, 
during the struggles of the Latin Mngdotn of Jerusalem, a 
KnightmTemplar, called Saint^Alban, deserted to the Saracens, 
and defeated the Christians in many combats, till he was finally 
routed and slain, in a conflict with King Baldwin, under the 
waUs of Jerusalem. 



Bold knights and f«r dftines^ to my harp give an ei 
Of love, aad of war, and of wonder to hear ; 
And you haply may sigh, in the midst i^ your glee, 
At the tate of Count Aibert, and fair Rosalie.. 
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*< The Uessings of the evil Genii, which are curses, were upon him." 

Eastern Tale. 



This ballad was written at the request of Mr Lewis^ to be in- 
serted in his " Tales of Wonder." It is the third in a series 
of four baUads, on the suJ^ect of Elementary Spirits. The 
story isy however, partly historical ; for it is recorded, that, 
during the struggles of the Latin kingdom of Jerusalem, a 
XnightmTemplar, called Saini-Alban, deserted to the Saracens, 
and defeated the Christians in many combats, till he was finally 
routed and slain, in a conflict with King Baldwin, tinder ike 
walls of Jerusalem, 



Bold knights and fsr cbunes to my harp give at% ei 
Of love, aad of YfsXy and of wonder to hear ; 
And you haply may sigh, in the laadst oi your glee, 
At the tale of Count Albert, and fair Rosalie.. 
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O see you that castle, so strong and so high ? 
And see you that lady, the tear in her eye ? 
And see you that palmer, from Palestine's land, 
The shell on his hat, and the staff in his hand ? — 



'< Now palmer, grey palmer, O teU unto me, 
*' What news bring you home from the Holy Countrie ? 
** And how goes the warfare by Gallilee's strand ? 
** And how fare our nobles, the flower (^ the land ?^ 



** O well goes the warfare by GaUilee^s wave, 

*^ For Gilead, and Nablous, and Ramah we have ; 

^< And well fare our nobles by Mount Lebanon, 

" For the Heathen have lost, and the Christians have won.""— 



A fair chain of gold 'mid her ringlets there huHg ; 
O'er the palmer's grey locks the fair chain has she flung : 
** Oh palmer, grey palmer, this chain be thy fee, 
** For the news thou hast brought from the Holy Countrie. 
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" And palmer, good pidmer^ by Gallilee^s wave^ 

" saw ye Count Albert, the gentle and brave ? 

^< When the Crescent went back, and the Red-cross rudiM oti, 

" saw ye him foremost on Mount Lebanon ?^— . 



" O lady, fair lady, the tree green it grows ; ' ' 

'^ O lady, fair lady, ihe stream pure it flows ; 
^^ Your castle stands strong, and your hopes soar on high ; 
'^ But lady, fair lady, all blossoms to die. 



" The green boughs .they wither, the thunderbolt falls, 
^* It leaves of your castle but levin-scorch'^d walls ; 
^^ The pure stream ;^uns muddy ; the gay hope is gone ; 
" Count Aibert is prisoner on Mount Lebanon.'"^- 



O she^s ta*en a horae, should be fleet at her speed ; 
And she^B ta*en a sword, should be sharp at her need ; 
And she has la^'en shipping for Palestine's land. 
To ransom Cbjint Albert from Soldanrie's band. 
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Small thought had Count Albert on fair Boaalie, 
Small thought on his faith, or his knighthood, had he ; 
A heathenish damsel hb light heart had won, 
■The Soldan^s fair daughter of Mount Lebanon. 



^ O Christian, brare Christian, my love would'st thou be, 
^* Three things must thou do ere I hearken to thee: 
<^ Our laws and our worship on thee shalt thou take; 
^^ And this thou shalt first do for Zulenufs sake. 



** And, next, in the cavern, where bums evermore 
*^ The mystical flame which the Curdmans adore, 
^* Alone, and in silence, three nights shalt thou wake ; 
<* And thb thou shalt next do for Zulenuf s sake. 



'^ And, last, thou shalt aid us with counsel and hand, 
*^ To drive the Frank robber from Palestine's land ; 
'^ For my lord and my love then Count Albert FU take, 
'^ When all this is accomplished for Zulema's sake.^"— 



THE FIEE-KING. 855 

He has thrown by his helmet and cross-htodled sword. 
Renouncing his knighthood, denying his Lord; 
He has ta^en the green caftan, and turban put on, 
For the love of the maiden of fair Lebanon. 



And in th^ dread cavern, deep deep under ground, 
Which fifty ^te^l gates and steel portals surround. 
He has watched until day-break, but sight saw he none, 
Save the flame burning bright on its altar of stone. 



Amazed was the princess, jthe Soldan amazed. 
Sore murmured the priests as on Albert they gazed ; 
They ^earch^d all his garments, and, under his weeds. 
They found, and took from him, his rosary beadst 



Again in the cavern, deiep deep under ground, 

He watch'^d the lone night, while the winds whistled r<Mind ; 

Far off was their murmur, it came not more nigh, 

The flame burn'd unmaved,^ and nought else did he spy* 
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Loud monniirM the priests, and amazed was the King^ 
While many dark spells of their witchcraft; they ong ; 
They searched Albert^s body, and, lo ! on his breast 
Was the agn of the Cross, by his father impressed. 



The priests they erase it with care and with pwi. 
And the recreant retum'^d to the cavern again ; 
But, as he descended, a whisper there fell : 
It was his good angel, who bade him farewell ! 



High bristled his hair, his heart flutter''d and beat. 
And he turned him five steps, half resolved to retreat ; 
But his heart it was harden^, his purpose was gone. 
When he thought of the Maiden of fair Lebanon. 



Scarce passed he the archway, the threshold scarce trod. 
When the winds from the four points of heaven were abroad ; 
They made each steel portal to rattle and ring. 
And, borne on the blast, came thei dread Fire-King. 
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Full sore rocked the cavern whenever he drew nigh. 
The fire on the altar blazed bickering and high ; 
In volcanic explosions the mountains proclaim 
The dreadful approach of the Monarch of Flame. 



Unmeasured in height, undistinguished in form. 
His breath it was lightning, his voice it was storm ; 
I ween the stout heart of Count Albert was tame. 
When he saw in his terrors the Monarch of Flame* 



In his hand a broad faulchion blue^glimmer^d through smoke, 
And Mount Lebanon shook as the monarch he ^poke : 
^' With this brand shalt thou conquer, thus long, and no more, 
" Till thou baid to the Cross, and the Virgin adore,*" 



The cloud-shrouded Arm gives the weapon ; and, see ! 
The recreant recdives the charm'^d ^fl on his knee : 
The thunders growl distant, and faint gleam the fires, 
As, borne on the whirlwind, the phantom retires. 
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Count Albert has ann^d him the Pvymm among, 
Though Ins heart it was fake, yet his arm it. was strong; 
And the Bed-cross wazM faint, and the Crescent came on, 
From the day he ocMmnanded on Mount Lebanon. 



From Lebanon^s fc»ests to^Galilee^s wave. 
The saitds of Samaar drank the Uood of the Ixave ; 
Till the Kni^ts of the Temple, and Knights <rf Saint John, 
With Salem^s King Baldwin, against him came on. 



The war-cymbals datter^d, the trumpets replied. 
The lanc^ were couchM, and they closed on eadi side ; 
And horsemen and horses Count Albert overthrew. 
Till he pierced the thick tumult King Baldwin unto. 



Against the charmed blade which Count Albert did widd, 
The fence had been vain of the King'*s Bed-cross diield ; 
But a Page thrust him forward the monaidi befiofre, 
And cleft the proud tuiban the renegade wore. 
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« 

So fell was the dint^ that Count Albert stoopTd low 
Before the crossed shield, to his steel saddle-bow ; 
And scarce had he bent to the Red-cross his head,—* 
" Borme grace^ noire Dome r he unwittingly said. 



Sore sighed the charmed sw(»rd, for its virtue was d^er. 
It sprung from his grasp, and was never seen more ; 
But true men have said, that the lightning's red wiog 
Did waft back the brand to the dread Fire-King. 



He dench'^d his set teeth, £Uld his gaiintletted hand ; 
He stretch^dy with <me buffet, tfa^t Page on the strand ; 
As back from ihe stripling the broken casque rplPd, 
You might see the hliie eyes, and the ringlets (^ gcdd. 



Short time had (loiint Albert in honor to starer 
On thp^ death^swimming eye^baUs, and blood-clotted hmr ; 
For down came the Templars, like Cedron in flood, 
Ajid dyed their long lances m Saracen blood. 
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liie Saracens, Curdmans, and Ishmaelites yield 
To the scallop, ihe saltier, and croBsletted shield ; 
And the eagles were gorged with the infidel dead. 
From Bethsaida's fountains to Naphtbali's head. 



The battle is over on Bethsaida'^s plain.^^' 
Oh, who is yon Paynim lies stretched mid the slain ? 
And who is yon Page lying cold at his knee ?> — 
Oh, who but Count Albert and fair Bosalie. 



The Lady was buried in Salem^s blessed bound. 
The Count he was left to the vulture and hound : 
Her soul to high mercy Our Lady did bring ; 
His went on the blast to the dread Fire-King. 



Yet many a minstrel, in harping, can tell, . 
How the Red-cross'it conquered, the Crescent it fell; 
And lords and gay ladies have sighed, ^mid their glee, 
At the tale of Count Albert and fair Rosalie. 
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FREDERICK AND ALICE. 



This tale is imitated, rather than translated, from a fragment 
introduced in Goethe's *^ Claudina Von Villa Bclla^" where 
it is sung hy a member of a gang of banditti, to engage the 
attention of the family , while his companions break into the 
castle. It owes any little merit it may possess to my friend 
Me Lewis^ to whom it was sent in an extremely rude state ; 
and who, after some material improvements, published it in 
his *' Tales of Wonder." 



Fbedebick leaves the land of France^ 
Homeward hastes his steps to measure^ 

Careless casts the parting glance 
On the scene of former pleasure. 
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Joying in his prancing steed, 
Keen to prove his untried blade, 

Hope^s gay dreams the soldier lead 
Over mountain, moor, and glade. 

Helpless, ruin'^d, left forlorn. 

Lovely Alice wept alone ; 
Mourned o^er lovers fond contract torn, 

Hope, and peace, and honour flown. 

Mark her breast'^s convuMve throbs ! 

See, the tear of anguidi flows I— 
Mingling soon with bursting sobs. 

Loud the laugh of frenzy rose. 

Wild i^e cursed, and wild she prayM ; 

Seten long days and nights are o^er ; 
Death in pity brought his aid. 

As the village bell struck four. 
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Far from her, find far from Frtoce, 
Faithless Frederick onward rides ; 

Marking, blithe, the morning^s glance 
Mantling o^er the mountain's sides. 



Heard ye not the boding sound. 
As the tongue of yonder tower. 

Slowly, to the hUls around. 

Told the fourth, the fated hour ? 



Starts the steed, and ^uffs the air. 
Yet no cause of dread appears ; 

Bristles high the rider'^s hair. 

Struck with strange mystetious fears. 

Desperate, as his terrors rise. 
In the steed the spur he hides ; 

From himself in vain he flies ; 
Anxious, restless, on he rides. 
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Seven long days, and s^ven long nights. 
Wild he wanderM, woe the while ! 

Ceaseless care, and causeless fiight. 
Urge his footsteps many a mile. 

Dark the seventh sad night descends ; 

Rivers swell, and run-streams pour ; 
While the deafening diunder lends 

All the terrors of its roar. 



Weary, wet, and spent with toil. 

Where his head shall Frederick hide ? 

Where, but in yon ruined aisle. 
By the lightning^s flash descried. 

To the portal, dank and low. 

Fast his steed the wanderer bound ; 

Down a ruined staircase slow. 
Next his darkling way he wound. 
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Long drear vaults before him lie ! 

Glimmering lights are seen to glide I— 
** Blessed Mary, hear my cry ! 

^^ Deign a sinner^s steps to guide !^* 

Often lost their quivering beam, 
Still the Ughts move slow before, 

Till they rest their ghastly gleam 
Right against an iron door. 

Thundering voices from within, 
Mix^d with peals of laughter, rose ; 

As they fell, a solemn strain 

Lent its wild and wondrous close ! 



Midst the din, he seemM to hear 
Voice of friends, by death removed ;— 

Well he knew that solemn air, 
'Twas the lay that Ahce loved.— : 
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Hark ! for now a solemn knell 

Four times on the still night broke ; 

Four times, at its deadened swell. 
Echoes from the ruins spoke. 

As the lengthened clangours die, 
Slowly opes the iron door ! 

Straight a banquet knet his eye. 
But a funeral^s form it wore ! 



Coffins for the seats extend ; 

All with black the board was spread ; 
Girt by parent, brother, friend. 

Long since numbered with the dead ! 

Alice, in her grave-dothes bound. 
Ghastly smiling, points a seat ; 

All arose, with thundering sound ; 
All the expected stranger greet. 

2 



4 

I 



FREDERICK AND ALICE. 36? 

High their meagre arms they wave, 
Wild their notes of welcome swell ;— 

** Welcome, traitor, to the grave ! 
** Peqiired, bid the light farewell r 



368 BALLADS* 



TUK 

WILD HUNTSMEN. 



This i$ a translation^ or rather an imitation, of the 
Wilde Jager of the German poet Burger. The tradi- 
tion upon which it is founded bears, that formerly a 
Wildgrave, or keeper oia royal forest^ named Falken- 
bjurg, was so n^ich addicted to the pleasures of the 
chace, and otherwise so extremely profligate and cruel, 
that he not only followed this unhallowed amusement 
on the Sd[>bath, and other days consecrated to reUgioua 
duty, but accompanied it with the most unheard-of 
oppression upon the poor peasants, who were under his 
vassalage. When this second Nimrod died, the people 
adopted a si^perstition, founded probably on the many 
various uncouth sounds heard in the depth of a German 
forest, during the silence of the night. They conceived 
they stDl heard t||e cry of the Wildgrave's hounds ; and 
the well-known cheer of the deceased hunter, the sounds 
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of his horses* feet, and the rustling of the branches be- 
fore the game, the pack, and the sportsmen, are also 
distinctly discriminated ; but the phantoms are rarely, 
if ever, visible. Once, as a benighted Chasseur heard 
this infernal chace pass by him, at the sound of the hal- 
loo, "with which the Spectre Huntsman cheered his 
hounds, he could not refrain from crying, '^ Gluck sfi, 
" Falkenburgh !" (Good sport to ye, Falkenburg!) 
'* Dost thou wish me good sport ?" answered a hoarse 
voice, '' thou shalt share the game ;" and there was 
thrown at him what seemed to be a huge piece of foul 
carrion. The daring Chasseur lost two of his best horses 
soon after, and never, perfectly recovered the personal 
effects, of this ghostly greeting. This tale, though told 
with some variations, is universally believed all over 
Germany* 

The French had a similar tradition concerning an 
aerial hunter, who infested the forest of Fontainbleau. 
He was sometimes visible ; when he appeared as a hunts* 
mjua, surrounded with dogs, a tall grisly figure* Some 
account of him may be found in ** Sully's Memoirs," 
who says he was called, Le Grand Feneur, At one time 
he chose to hunt so near the palace, that the attendants, 
and, if I mistake not. Sully himself; came out into the 
court, supposing it was the sound of the king returning 
from the chace. This phantom is elsewhere called Saint 
Hubert. 

The superstition seems to have been very general, as 
appears from the following fine poetical description of 
VOL. V. 2 A 
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this phantom diaoe^ aa it was heard in the wilds of Rom- 
diire. 

**- Ere since, of old, the haughty thmnes of Row,— 

*' So to the shnple twain tradition tdls,^- 

'* Were wont with dans, and ready vaank throng*d, 

*' To wake the bounding stag, or guHty wolf, 

*' There oft is heard, at midnight, or at noon, 

** Beginning faint, but rising still more loud, 

** And nearer, Toice of hunters, and of hounds, 

** And horns, hoarse winded, Uowing far and keen :— 

** Forthwith the hubbub multiplies ; the gale 

'* Labours with wilder shrieks, and rifer din 

** Of hot pursuit ; the broken cry of deer 

*< Mangled by throttling dogs ; the shouts of men, 

•* And hoofs, thick beating on the hollow hill. 

** Sudden the grazing heifer in the vale 

** Starts at the noise, and both the herdsman's ears 

** Tingle with inward dread* Aghast, he eyes 

•• The mountains height, and all the ridges round, 

** Yet not one trace of living wight discerns, 

** Nor known, o*erawed, and trembling as he stands, 

** To what, or whom, he owes his idle fear, 

** To ghost, to witch, to fairy, or to fiend ; 

** But wonders, and no end of wondeiing finds." 

ScotHdi Ducripthe Pocnu, pp. 167, 1<S& 

A posthumous miracle of Father Lesley^ a Scottish ca- 
puchin^ related to his being buried on a hill haunted by 
these unearthly cries of hounds and huntsmen. After 
his sainted reliques had been deposited there^ the noise 
was never jieard more. The reader will find this, and 
other miracles^ recorded in the life of Father BonaTOi- 
turat which is written in the choicest Italian. 
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WILD HUNTSMEN, 



The Wildgrave winds his bugle born, 
To horse^ to horse ! halloo, halloo ! 

His fiery courser snuffs the morn, 
And thronging serfs their lord pursue. 

The eager pack, from couples freed. 
Dash through the bush, the brier, the brake ; 

While answering hound, and horn, and steed, 
The mountain echoes startling wake. 



TW bi^ of God*s own Inll0»'d ds7 
Had paoied joodcr ifne with gold, 

Aad, cdEng sofbl uun to pnr. 

Loud, lon^ and d«p die bdl bad tolTd; 

But still die WiUgnre onward tides ; 

HaDoOy balloo ! and, hark agun ! 
When, tpawwmg fiom opponog ades^ 

Two Stianger Hflmaen join die tiun. 



Who was each Sttanger, kft and li^t, 
Wefl maj I gnen, bat dare not tell ; 

The ii^il4iand iteed was silrer wiut^ 
The left, the swarthy hne of helL 

The ri^tband Hotaeman, young and fairy 
His snile was like the mom of Mmj ; 

The lefty fiom qre of tawny glares 
Shot midnight figfatmng's lurid ray. 



THE WILD HUNTSMEN. 373 

He waved his huntsman's cap on high. 
Cried, *' Welcome, weicome, noble lord ! 

*^ What sport can earth, or sea, or sky, 

... * 

"To match the prince y chase, afford ?'* 



" CeasjB thy loud buglers changing knell,^* 
Cried the faiir youth, with silver voice ; 

" And for devotion's choral swell, 

" Exchange the rude unhallowed noise. 

" To-day, the ill-omen'd chase forbear, 
" Yon bell yet summons to the fane ; 

'* To-day the Warning Sjnrit hear, 
" To-morrow thou may*st mourn in vain/ 

" Away, and sweep the glades along !^ 
The Sable Hunter hoarse replies ; 

" To muttering monks leave matin-^song, 
^* And bellls, and books, and mysteries.^ 
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The Wildgrave spurred hb ardent steed, ' 
And, launching forward with a bound, 

** Who, for thy drowsy priestlike rede, 
^* Would leave the joyial horn and hound ? 

** Hence, if our manly sport offend i 

'< With pious fools go chaunt and pray :— 

« Well hast thou spoke, my dark-^brow^d friend ; 
** Halloo, halloo ! and, hark away !** 

The Wildgrave spurred his courser light, 
OVr moss and moor, o^er holt and hill ; 

And on the lefit, and on the right. 

Each Stranger Horseman fcJIow'^d stilL 

Up springs, from yonder tangled thorn, 
A stag more white than mountain snow ; 

And louder rung the Wildgrave^s horn, 
" Hark forward, forward ! holla, ho T 
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A heedless wretch has crossed the way ; 

He gasps, the thwndiprmg hoofs below ;— 
But, live who can, or die who may. 

Still, " Forward, forward !"* on they go. 

See, where yon simple fences meet, 
A field with autumn^s blessings crowned ; 

See, prostrate at the Wildgrave'^s feet, 
A husbandm£^n, with toil embrown'^d : 



(( 



i( 



O mercy, mercy, noble lord I 
*^ Spare the poor^s pittance,^ was his c)ry, 
EarnM by the sw^t these brows have poured, 
" In scorching hour of fierce July.^— 



Earnest the right-hand Stranger pleads. 
The left still cheering to the prey ; 

The impetuous Earl no warning heeds. 
But furious holds the onward way. 
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*' Away, thou hound ! lo basdj boniy 
*' Or dread the scourge's echcnng blow T- 

Then loudly rung his bugle horn, 
'* Hark forward, forward, hoUa, ho T 



So said, so don^ :— A single bound 

Clears the poor labourer's humble pale i 

Wild follows man, and horse, and hound. 
Like dark December'^s stormy gale. 



And man, and horse, and hound, and horn, 
DestrucUve sweep the field along ; 

While, joying oVr the wasted com. 
Fell Famine marks the maddening throng. 

Again uproused, the timorous prey 

Scours moss and moor, and holt and hill ; 

Hard run, he feels bis strength decay. 
And trusts for life his simple skill. 
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Too dangerous solitude appeared ; 

He seeks the shelter of the crowd ; 
Amid the fiock^s domestic herd 

His harmless head he hopes to shroud. 

O^er moss and moor, and holt and hill. 
His track the steady blood-hounds trace ; 

O^er moss and moor, unwearied still. 
The furious Earl pursues the chace. 

Full lowly did the herdsman fall ;-* 
*^ O spare, thou noble Baron, spare 

" These herds, a widow'^s little all ; 
<^ These flock'^s, an orphan^s fleecy care !^— * 

Earnest the right-hand Stranger pleads. 
The left still cheering to the prey ; 

The Earl nor prayer nor jnty heeds. 
But furious keeps the onward way. 
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..« UnnuuinfT^d dog ! To stop my sport 
'' Yam were thy cant and beggar whine, 

** Though human qpirits, of thy sort, 
^ Were tenants of these carnon kine H— 



Again he winds his bugle horn, 
'' Hark forwaid, finrward, hcdk, hoT 

And through the henl, in ruthless scorn. 
He cheers his furious hounds to go. 

In heaps the throttled victims fiiU ; 

Down anks their mangled herdsman near ; 
The murderous ones the stag appal,**- 

Again he starts, new-nerved by fear. 

With blood besmeared, and white with foam. 
While big the tears of anguish pour. 

He seeks, amid the forests gloom. 
The humble hennit^sli^low^d bower. 
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But man, and horse, and horn, and hound, 

Fast rattling on his traces go ; 
The sacred chapel rung around 

With, " Hark away ! and, holla, ho I'* 

All mild, amid the route profane. 

The holy hermit poured his prayer ; — 

" Forbear with blood God^s house to stain ; 
'^ Revere his altar, and forbear ! 



<^ The meanest brute has rights to plead, 
** Which, wronged by cruelty, or pride, 

** Draw vengeance on the ruthless head :— 
** Be wamM at length, and turn aside.^ 

Still the Fair Horseman anxious pleads ; 

The Black, wild whooping, points the prey :— 
Alas ! the Earl no warning heeds, 

But frantic keeps the forward way. 
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** Holy or noty or ri^t or wrongs 
'* Thy altar, and its rites, I spurn ; 

" Not Minted martyrs^ ncred aong, 
** Not God hunself, shall make me turn !^- 



He spurs his horse, he winds his horn, 
** Hark fcnrwiurd, forward, holla ho !^— 

Bfit off, on whirlwind's junions borne, 
The stag, the hut, the hermit, ga 

And horse and man, and horn and hound. 
And cliimour of the chace, was gone ; 

For hoofs, and howls, and bugle 9ouqd, 
A deadly silence reign*d alone. 

Wild gaze4 the a^Erighted Earl around ; 

He strove in vain to wake his horn, 
In vain to call ; for not a sound 

Could from his anxious lips be borne. 
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He listens for his trusty hounds ; 

No distant baying reached his ears : 
His courser, rooted to the ground. 

The quickening spur unmindful bears. 

Still dark and darker frown the shades, 
Dark, as the darkness of the grave r 

And not a sound the still invades. 
Save what a distant toirent gave. 

High o^er the sinner^s humbled head 
At length the solemn silence broke ; 

And, from a cloud of swarthy red, 
The awful voice of thunder spoke. 



<< Oppressor of creation fair ! 

^^ Apostate Spirits^ harden^ tool ! 
*^ Scomer of God ! Scoufge of the poor ! 

^* The measure of thy cup is full. 
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** Be chased for e^er through the wood ; 

** For eyfer roam the affiri^iled wild ; 
** And let thy iiite instruct the proud, 

** God^s meanest creature is his child.'"- 



^Twas hushVi : One flash, of sombre glare. 
With yellow tinged the forests brown ; 

Up rose the Wildgrave^s bristling hair. 
And horror chill'^d each nerve and bone« 



Cold pouFd the sweat in freezing rill ; 

A rising wind began to sing ; 
And louder, louder, louder still, 

Brought storm and tempest on its wing. 

Earth heard the call ; — Her entrails rend ; 

From yawning rifts, with many a yell, 
Mix^d with sulphureous flames, ascend 

The misbegotten dogs of hell. 
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What ghastly Huntsman next arose. 
Well may I guess, but dare not tell ; 

His eye like midnight lightning glows. 
His steed the swarthy hue of hell. 

The Wildgrave flies o^er bush and thorn, 
With many a duiek of helfdess woe ; 

Behind him hound, and horse, and horn. 
And, <^ Hark away, and holla ho !^ 

With wild despair^s reverted eye. 

Close, close behind, he marks the throng. 

With bloody fangs, and eager cry ; 
In frantic fear he scours along.-— 

Still,, still shall last the dreadful chase. 

Till time itself shall have an end : 
By day, they scour earth'^s cavemM space. 

At midnight'^s witching hour, ascend. 
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This is the horn, and bound, and horse. 
That oft the kted peasant hears ; 

Appaird, he ugns the frequent cross. 
When the wild din invades his ears. 



The wakeful priest oft drops a tear 
For human pride, for human woe. 

When, at his midnight mass, he hears 
The infernal ery of, <' Holla ho r 



SONGS. 
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THE 

NORMAN HORSE-SHOE. 

Air— The War-song of the Men of Glamorgan. 



i i"i 



The Welch, inhabiting a mountainous country, and possessing 
only an inferior breed of horses, were usually unable to en* 
counter the shock of the Anglo-Norman cavalry. Occasion* 
ally, however, they were successful in repelling the invaders ; 
and ihefoUoufing verses are apposed to celebrate a defeai of 
Clabe^ Earl of Striguil and Pembroke, and of Neville^ 
Baron of Chepstow, Lords-Marchers of Monmouthshire, 
Jtymny is a stream which divides the counties of Monmouth 
and Glamorgan : CaerphiUythe scene of the iuppos^d battle, 
is a vale upon its banks, dignified by the ruins of a very an* 
cieni castle. 



I. 

Red glows the forge in Striguil^s bounds. 

And hammers din and anvil sounds, 
And armourers, with iron toil. 
Barb many a steed for battlers broil. 



> 
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Foul fall the hand which bends the steel 
Around the oourser^s thundering heel. 
That eVr shall dint a sable wound 
On fair Qlamprgan'^s velvet ground ? 



II. 
From Chepstow'^s towers, ere dawn of morn. 
Was heard afar the bugle horn ; 
And forth, in banded pomp and pride. 
Stout Clare and iSery Neville ride. 
They swore, their banners broad sho^ld gleam. 
In crimson light, on Rymny^s stream ; 
They vow'^d, Caerphiirs sod should feel 
The Norman charger^s q)uming heel. 



III. 
And sooth they swore— the sun arose. 
And Rymny^s wave with crimson glows ; 
For Clarets red banner, floating wide. 
Rolled down the stream to Sevem^s tide ! 
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r 

And sooth they vowM — the trampled green 
Shewed where hot Neville's charge had been : 
Tn every sable hoof-tramp stood 
A Norman horseman's curdling bldod ! 



iv. . 

Old Chepstow^s brides may curse the toil. 
That arm'd stout Clare for Cambrian broil ; 
Their orphans long the art may rue^ 
For Neville's war-horse forged the shoe. 
No mora the stamp of aimed steed 
Shall dint Glamorgiah's velvet mead ; 
Nor trace be there, in early spring. 
Save of the Fairies' emerald ring. 



[ 890 ] 



THE 

DYING BARD. 

Ai&— Dafiydx Gangwen. 



The WeUh iraiUion bean, that a Bard, on his deaih^bed, c2e« 
tnanded his harp, and played the air to which these verses are 
adapted; requeMing, that it might be performed ai kisJuneroL 



t 

DiNAs Emlinn, lament ; for the moment is mgl^ 
When mute in the woodlands thine edioes diall die : 
No more by sweet Teivi Cadwallon shall rave. 
And mix his wild notes with the wild dadiing wave. 



11. 

In spring and in autumn thy glories of shade^ 

Unhonour^'d shall flourish, unhonour^d shall fade ; 

For soon shall be lifeless the eye and the tongue, 

That yiew^d them with rapture, with rapture that sung. 

S 
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III. 
Thy sons, Dinas Emlinn, may march in their plide, 
And chase the proud S«xon from Prestatyn^s side ; 
But where is the harp shall give life to their name P 
And where is the bard shall give heroes their fame ? 



IV. 

And Oh, Dihas Emlinn ! thy daughters so fair. 
Who heave the white bosom, and wave the dark hair ; 
What tuneful enthusiast shall .worship their eye, 
When half of their charms with Cadwallon shall die ? 



V. 

Then adieu, silver Teivi ! I quit thy loved scene. 
To join the dim choir of the bards who have been ; 
Wi^h Lewarch, and Mdlor, and Merlin the Old, 
And sage Taliessin, high harjnng to hold. 
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VI. 

And adieU) Dinas EmKnn! stiU gieett be thy shades, 
UnoonqUwM thy warriors, and matchless thy maids ! 
And thou, whose faint warblings my weakness can telly 
Farewell^ my loved Harp 1 my last treasure, £ureweU ! 
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fBB 

MAID OF TORO. 



>^i^»;— ^^rf 



O9 LOW shone the gun on the fair lake of Toto, 

And weak were the whispers that waved the dark wood, 
All as a fair midden, bewildered in sorrow, 

Sorely sighed to the breezes, and wept to the flood. 
'^ O, saints ! from the mansions of bliss lowly bending ; 

" Sweet Virgin I who hearest the suppliants cry, 
'^ Now grant my petition, in anguish ascending, 

" My Henry restore^ or let Eleanor die I'' 



All distant and faint were die sounds of the battle. 
With the breezes they rise, with the breezes they fail. 

Till the shout, and the groan^ and the conflict's dread rattle. 
And the chace's wild clamour, came loading the gale. 
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Breathless she gazed on the woodlands so dreary ; 

Slowly approaching a warrior was seen ; 
Lifers ebbing tide markM his footsteps so weary, 

Cleft was his helmet, and woe was his mien. 



*< O, save thee, fair maid, for our armies are flying ! 

<< O, save thee, fair maid, for thy guardian is low ! 
*< Deadly cM on yon heatli thy brave Henry is lying, 

<< And fast throu^ the woodland af^roaches the foe.*^ — 
Scarce could he faulter the tidings of sorrow, 

And scarce could she hear them, benumbVl with despair : 
And when the sun sunk on the sweet lake of Toio, 

For ever he set to the Brave, and the Fair. 



[395 ] 



HELLVELLYN. 



In the spring of 1805^ a young gentleman of talents, and of a most 
amiable disposition, perished by losing his way on the mountain 
Hellvellyn. His remains were not discovered till three months 
afterwards, when they were found guarded by a faithful terrier-^ 
bitch, his constant attendant during frequent solitary rambles 
through the wilds of Cumberland and Westmoreland, 



I climb'^d the dark brow of the mighty Hellvelljii, 

Lakes and mountauiB beneath me gleamed misty and wide ; 
All was still, save by fits, when the eagle was yelling, 

And starting ai^ound me the echoes replied* 
On the right, Striden-edge round the Bed-tarn Was bending, 
And Catchedicam its left verge was defending. 
One huge nameless rock in the front was ascending. 
When I marked the sad spot where the wanderer had died. 
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Dark green was that spot mid the brown mountain-heather, 

Where the Pilgrim of Nature lay stretched in decay, 
Like the oorpae of an outcast abandon'^d to weather, 

Till the mountain-winds wasted the tenantless clay. 
Nor yet quite deserted, though lonely extended, 
For, faithful in death, his mute fayourite attended, 
The mucliJoved remains of her master defended. 
And chased the hill-fox and the raven away. 



How long didst thou think that his silence was slumber; 

When the wind waved his garment, how oft didst tbou 
start; 
How many long days and long weeks didst thou number, 

Ere he faded before thee, the friend of thy heart ? 
And, Oh, was it meet, that, — ^no requiem read oV him,- 

■ # 

No mother to weep, and no friend to deplore him, 
And thou, little guardian, alone stretched before him,^ 
Unhonour'^d the Pilgrim from life should depart ? 



When a Prince to the fate of the Peasant has yielded, 
The tapestry waves dark round the dim-lighted hali ; 



HELLyEL^.YN. 397 

With scutchieons of silver the cofSn is shielded. 
And pages stand mute by the canopied pall : 

Through the courts, at deep midnight, the torches are 
gleaming ; 

In the proudly-arch'^d chapel the banners are beaming; 

Far adown the long aisle sacred music is streaming, 
Lam^enting a Chief of the People should fall. 



But mefster for thee, gentle lover of nature. 

To lay down thy head like the meek mountain lamb ; 
When, wilder^, he drops from some cliff huge in stature. 

And draws his last sob by the side of his dam. 
And more stately thy couch by this desart lake lying. 
Thy obsequies sung by the grey plover flying, 
With one faithful friend but to witness thy dying, 

« 

In the arms of Hellyellyn and Catchedicam* 



FRAGMENTS, 
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FKAGMENTS. 



THE POACHER. 



Welcome, grave Stranger, to our green retreats, 
Where health with exercise and freedom meets ! 
Thrice welcome, Sage, whose philosophic plan 
By Nature^s limits metes the rights of man ; 
Generous as he, who now for freedom bawls, 
Now ^ves full value for true Indian shawls ; 
O^er courts o^er custom-house, his shoe who flings, 
Now bilks excisemen, and now bullies kings. 
Like his, I ween, thy comprehensive mind 
Hoids laws as mouse-traps baited for mankind ; 
VOI-. V. 2 c 
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Thine eye, applausive, each sly vermin sees, 
That baulks the snare, yet battens on the cheese ; 
Thine ear has heard, with scorn instead of awe, 
Our buckskinnM justices expound the law. 
Wire-draw the acts that fix for wires the pain. 
And for the netted partridge noose the swain ; 
And thy vindictive arm would fain have broke 
Th^ last light fetter of the feudal yoke. 
To ^ve the denizens of wood and wild, 
Nature^s free race, to each her free-bom child. 
Hence hast thou mark'd, with grief, fair London's race 
Mocked with the boon of one poor Easter chace, 
And longed to send them forth as free as when 
Poured o'er Chantilly the Parisian train, 
When musquet, pistol, blunderbuss, combined. 
And scarce the field-pieces were left behind ! 
A squadron's charge each leveret's heart dismay'd. 
On every covey fired a bold brigade : 
La Douce HumaniU approved the sport. 
For great the alarm indeed, yet small the hurt; 
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Shouts patriotic solemnized the day. 

And Seine re-echoed Vive la Liberti I 

But mad Citoyen, meek Monsieur again, 

With some few added links resumes his chain ; 

Then since such scenes to France no more are known, 

Come, view with me a hero of thine own I 

One, whose free actions vindicate the cause 

Of sylvan liberty o'er feudal laws. 



Seek we yon glades, where the proud oak overtops 
Wide-waving seas of birch and hazel copse. 
Leaving between deserted isles of land. 
Where stunted heath is patched with ruddy sand ; 
And lonely on the waste the yew is seen, 
Or straggling hollies spread a brighter green. 
Here, little worn, and winding dark and steep, 
Our scarce mark'd path descends yon dingle deep : 
Follow — ^but heedful, cautious of a trip, — 
In earthly mire philosophy may slip. 



A 
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Step slow and wary o^er that^ swampy stieam. 

Till, guided by the charooars snoothmng steam, 

We readi the frail yet btfticaded door 

Of hovel formed for poorest of tibe poor ; 

No hearth the fire, no vent the smoke receives. 

The walls are wattles, aad the covering leaves ; 

For, if such hut, our forest statutes say, 

Rise in the progress of one ni^ht and day, 

(Though placed where still the Conqueror^s hests overawe, 

And his son^s stirrup shines the badge of law,) 

The builder claims the unenviable boon, 

JTo tenant dwelling, framed as s%ht and soon 

As wigwam wild, that shrouds the native frare 

On the bleak coast of frost-barr^d Labrador.* 



* Such 18 the law in the New Forest, Hampshire, tending greatly to 
increase the various setdonents of thieves, smugglers, and deer-ftealcft, 
who infest it. In the forest courts the presiding judge wean as a hadge 
of office an antique stirrup, said to have been that of William Rufiis. See 
Mr WiUiam Hose's spirited poem, entitled *« The Red King.' 



w 
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Approach^ and through the unlatticed window peep— 
Nay, shrink not back, the imoste is askep ; ' 
Sunk mid yon sordid blankets, till the sun 
Stoop to the west the plunderer^s toils are done. 
Loaded and primed, and prompt for de^rate band. 
Rifle and fowling-piece beside him st^ind. 
While round the hut are in disorder laid 
The tools and booty of his lawless trade ; 
For force or fraud, reastance or escape. 
The crow, the saw, the bludgeon, and the crape. 
His pilfered powder in yon nook he hoards. 
And the fitch'^d lead the churches roof affords— 
(Hence diall the rector^s congregation fret^ 
That while his sermon^s dbry, his walla a3^e wet.) 
The fish-spear barbed, the sweq>ing net are there, 
Doe-hides, and pheasant plumes, and skins of hare. 
Cordage for t(«ls, and wiring for the snare. 
Barter'^d for game from chace or warren won^ 

Yon cask holds mocoili^t,* run when moon was none ; 

. 1 

* A cimt term for smuggled spirits. 
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And late^snatch^d epcSHs lie stowed in hutdi apart. 
To wait the associate higgler's eveniiig cart. 



Look on his pallet foul, and mark his rest : 
What scenes perturbed are acting in his breast ! 
His sable brow is wet and wrung with pain. 
And his dilated nostril toils in vain ; 
For short and scant the breath each effort draws. 
And Hwixt each effort Nature claims a pause. 
Beyond the loosic and sable neck-cloth stretched, 
His nnewy throat seems by cou^ulsion twitchM, 
While the tongue faulters, as to utterance loth, 
Sovmds of dire import — ^watch-word, threat, and oath. 
Though, stupified by toil and drugg'*d with gin, 
The body sleep, the restless guest within 
Now plies on wood and wold his lawless trade. 
Now in the fangs of justice wakes dismay'^d.-^ 



t6 



t€ 



** Was that wild start of terror and despair, 
Those bursting eye-balls, and that wilder'^d air, 
Signs of compunction for a murderM hare ? 
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« 

" Do the locks bristle and the eye-brows arch, 
" For grouse or partridge massacred m March ?^ 



No, scoffer, no ! Attend, and mark with awe, 

There is no vncket in the gate of law ! 

He, that would e^er so lightly set ajar 

That awful portal, must undo each bar ; 

Tempting occasion, habit, passion, pride. 

Will join to storm the breach, and force the barrier wide. 



That ruffian^ whom true men avoid and dread. 
Whom bruisers, poachers, smugglers, call Black Ned, 
Was Edward Mansell once ; — ^the lightest heart, 
That ever playM on holiday his part ! 
The leader he in every Christmas game. 
The harvest-feast grew blither when he came. 
And liveliest on the chords the bow did glance, 
Wlien Edward named the tune and led the dance. 
Kind was his heart, his passions quick and strong. 
Hearty his laugh, and jovial was his song ; 
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And if he loved a gun, his father swore, 

^' ^Twas but a trick of youth would 90on be o^er, 

*^ Himself had done the same some thirty years he&xe.'" 



But he, whose humours spurn law'*s awful yoke, 
Must herd with those by whom law'*s bonds are brcd^e. 
The conmion dread of justice soon allies 
The clown, who robs the warren, or excise. 
With sterner felons trained to act more dread. 
Even with the wretch by whom his fellow bled. 
Then, as in plagues the foul contagions pass. 
Leavening and festering the corrupted mass,— - 
Guilt leagues with guilt, while mutual motives draw, 
Their hope impunity, their fear the law ; 
Their foes, th^ firiends, their rendezvous the same. 
Till the revenue baulked, or pilfer'^d game. 
Flesh the young culprit, and example leads 
To darker villainy, and direr deeds. 



Wild howPd the wind the forest glades along) 
And oft the owl renew'^d her dismal song ; 
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Around the spot where erst he felt the wound. 
Bed William^s spectre walked his midnight round. 
. Wlien o^er the swamp he cast his blighting look, 
From the green marshes of the stagnant brook 
The bittem^s sullen shout the sedges shook ! 
The wading moon, with storm-presaging gleam. 
Now gave and now withheld her doubtful beam ; 
The old Oak stooped his arms, then flung them high. 
Bellowing and groaning to the troubled sky— ^ 
'Twas then, that, couchM amid the brusl^wood sere. 
In Malwood-walk young Mansel watch'*d the deer : 
The fattest buck receiv''d his deadly shot*— 
The watchful keeper h&ard, and sought the qxit. 
Stout were their hearts, and stubborn was their strife, 
O'^erpower^d at length' the Outlaw drew his knife. 
Next mom a corpse was found upon the fell— 
The rest his waking agony may tell ! 
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SONG. 



Oh, say not, my love, with that mortified air, 
That your spring-time of pleasure is flown, 

Nor bid me to maids that are younger repair. 
For those raptures that still are thine own. 



Though April his temples may wreathe with the vine, 

Its tendrils in infancy curPd, • 
^Tis the ardour of August matures us the wine. 

Whose life-blood enlivens the world. 



Though thy form, that was fashioned as hght as a fay's, 

Has assumed a proportion more round. 

And thy glance, that was bright as a falcon s at gaze, 

Looks soberly now on the ground,— 

6 
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Enough, after absence to meet me again, 

Thy steps still with ecstacy move ; 
Enough, that those dear sober glances retain 

For me the kind language of love ! 



BALLADS 
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WILLIAM AND HELEN. 



Imitated from the " Lenore" of Burger. 



The Author had resolved to omit the following ver- 
sion of a well-known Poem^ in any collection which he 
might make of his poetical trifles. But the publishers 
having pleaded for its admission^ the author had con- 
sented^ though not unaware of the disadvantage at which 
this youthful essay (for it was written in 179^) must 
appear with those which have been executed by much 
more able hands, in particular that of Mr Taylor of 
Norwich, and that of Mr Spencer. 

The following Translation was written long before 
the author saw any other, and originated in the follow- 
ing circumstances* A lady of high rank in the lite- 
rary world read this romantic tale, as translated by Mr 
Taylor, in the house of the celebrated Professor Dugald 
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Stiunt of Edinbui^gli. The author was not present, nor 
indeed in Edinboigh at the time; but a gentleman who 
had the pleasoie of hearing the ballad^ afterwards tdd 
him the stofj, and repeated the remarkable dianis, 

** Tramp! tninp ! akng the land tb^ iode> 

*• Spbdi ! iplHh ! along die Ml ; 
•« Hmnh ! hnnah ! Tlic dcMl on ride ! 

•« DoM fctt to ride vith me ?** 

In attempting a tranfllaticm then intended only to dr- 
calate am<»ig fiiends, the present author did not hesi- 
tate to make use of this impressiYe stanza ; for which 
freedom he has since obtained ^e forgiTeness of the 
ingenious gentleman to whom it properly belongs. 
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WILLIAM AND HELEN. 



I. 

From heavy dreams fair Helen rose 
And eyed the dawning red : 

** Alas, my love, thou tarriest long ! 
" O art thou false or dead ?^ 

II. 

"With gallant FredVick's princely power 
He sought the bold crusade ; 

But not a word from Judah^s wars 
Told Helen how he sped. 

VOL. V. ^ D 
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III. 
With Psjrnim and with Saracen 

At length a tnioe was made. 
And ev^ry knight returned to dry 

The tean his lore had shed. 



IV. 
Our gallant host was homeward bound 

With many a song of joy ; 
Green waved the laurd in eadi |dume^ 

The badge of victory. 

V. 

And dd and youngs !m v^ sre and floiiy 
To meet them crowd the way^ 

l^th diouts, and mirth^ and melody. 
The debt of love to pay. 

VI. 

FuU many a maid her true love met. 
And sobbed in his embrace. 

And fluttering joy in tears and smiles 
Arrayed full many a face. 
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VJl. 

Nor joy ppr smile for Helm s^d ; 

She sought the host in vfiin ; 
For none ppyld tell b^r WUfiaffiTs fat^, 

If faithlei$s# or if slauv 

. YIII. 

The marti^tl hplid is past luid gone ; 

She rends her raven hftir, 

And iq distraetion's Utter mood 

« 
She weeps witb wild despair. 

IX. 
** O rise, my lobild,^ her mother s«id, 

" Nor sorrow thus, in vain ; 
^^ A pecjluored loter'^s fleeting heart 

^^ No t^ars recal ajgiun.^ 

X. 
" O mother, what is gone, is gone, 

" What'^s lost, for ever loun : 
*' D^th, death aloi%e can comfort me ; 

'* O had I neVr been bom I 



i 
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XI. 
*' O break, my heart, O break at once ! 

*< Drink my life-blood, despair ! 
" No joy remains on earth for me, 

" For me in heaven no share.'' 

XIL 

'^ O enter not in judgment. Lord i'^ 

The pious mother prays ; 
*^ Impute not guilt to thy frail child ! 

** She knows not what she says. 

XIIL 
^^ O say thy pater noster, child ! 

** O turn to Grod and grace i 
** His will, that turned thy bliss to bale, 

^* Can change thy bale to bliss.^ 

XIV. 

** O mother, mother, what is bhss P 

** O mother, what is bale ? 
*^ My William's love was heaven on earth 

" Without it earth is hell. 
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XY. 

** Why should I pray to ruthless Heaven, 

" Since my lov'd William's slain ? 
" I only pray'd for William's sake, 
" And all my prayers were vain.' 
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XVI. 

f* O take the sacrament, my child, 
^* And check these tears that flow ; 

** By resignation's humble prayer, 
« O hallow'd be thy woe !" 

XVII. 

'* No sacrament can quench this fire, 

. " Or slake this scorching p«un ; 
*^ No sacrament can bid the dead 
" Arise and live again. 

XVIII. 

" O break, my heart, O break at once ! 

" Be thou my god, Despair ! 
" Heaven's heaviest blow has fall'n on me, 
" And vain each. fruitless pray'r." 
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*^ O enter boI in jadgmetit, IxHtl, 

<« With thy firail diild of day ! 
^* She kneiws Bcyt what her tongue has spoke ; 

<< Impute it not, I pray ! 



** Forbear5 my child, this despVate woe, 
** And turn to €rod and graee ; 

** Well can dcTotidn^s heavenly glow 
" Convert thy bale to bliss," 



^* O mother, mother, lihstt is bliss ? 

** O moth^, what is bale ? 
** Without my WilKam what were heaven, 

" Or with him what were hell T 

XXII. 

Wild she arraigns the eternal doom, 

Upbraids each sacred power, 
Till spent, she sought her silent room. 

All in the knely tower. 
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XXifl. 

She beat her breast, she Wruiig her hands. 

Till sun and disiy were oW, 
And through the glimmering lattice shone 

The twinkling of the star. 

XXIV. 
Then crash ! the heavy draw-l)ridge fell 

That o^er the moat was hung ; 
And clatter ! clatter f on its boards 

The hoof of courser rung. 

XXV. 

The clank of echoing steel was heard 

As off the rider bounded ; 
And slowly on the winding stair 

A heavy footstep sounded. 

XXVI. 

« 

And hark ! and hark f a knock-^Tap ! tap ( 

A rustling stifled noise ;— 
Door-latch and tinkling staples ring ;— 

At length a whispering voice. 

4 
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'< Awake, awake, arise, my love ! 
*' How, Helen, dost thou fare ? 
*' Wak^st thou, or sleep*st ? laugh^st thou, or weep^st ? 
Hast thought oo me, my hir ?^ 
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XXVIII. 

** My love ! my love ! — so late by night ! — 

*^ I waked, I wept for thee : 
^^ Much have I borne since dawn of mom ; 

" Where, William, could'st thou be ?"" 

XXIX. 

*< We saddle late— From Hungary 

^^ I rode since darkness fell ; 
** And to its bourne we both return 

" Before the matin bell.'*' 

XXX. 

^' O rest this night within my arms, 

" And warm thee in their fold ! 
^* Chill howls through hawthorn bush the wind :" 

** My love is deadly cold*'' 



(( 
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XXXI. 

Let the wind howl through hawthorn bush ! 
" This night we must away ; 
" The steed is wight, the spur is bright ; 
^^ I cannot stay till day. 

XXXII. 
" Busk, busk, and boune ! Thou mount^st behind 

" Upon my black barb steed : 
*^ O'er stock and stile, a hundred miles, 

" We haste to bridal bed." 

XXXIII. 

" To-night — to-night a hundred miles ! — 

** O dearest William, stay ! 
** The bell strikes twelve— dark, dismal hour ! 

" O wait, my love, till day !" 

XXXIV. 

" Look here, look here — ^the moon shines clear — 

" Full fast I ween we ride ; 
" Mount and away ! for ere the day 

" We reach our bridal bed. 
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XXXV. 

« 

*^ The black barb snorts, the bridle rings ; 

^* Haste^busk, and boune, and seat thee ! 
'< The feast is made, the chamber spread, 

** The bridal guests await thee.^ 

XXXVI. 

Strong love prevaiTd : She busks, she bounes, 

She mounts the barb behind. 
And round her darling William'^s waist 

Her lily arms she twuiM. 

XXXVll. 

And hurry f hurry f off they rode. 

As fast as fast might be ; 
SpumM from the courser^s thundering heels 

The flashing pebbles flee. 

xxxvin. 

And on the right, and on the left. 

Ere they could snatch a view. 
Fast, fast each mountain, mead and plain, 

And cot and castle flew. 
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XXXIX. 

" Sit fast— dost fear ? — The moon shines clear — 

** Fleet goes my barb— keep hold ! 
« Fear'st thou ?''— « O no !'' she faindy said ; 
But why so stern and cold ? 



ct 



6i 



it 



XL. 

What yonder rings ? what yonder sings ? 
" Why shrieks the owlet gray ?"" 
^Tis death-bells clang, ^tis funeral song, 
The body to the clay. 
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XLI. 

^' Widi song and clang, at morrow^s dawn, 

" Ye may inter the dead : 
" To night I ride, with my young bride, 

** To deck our bridal bed. 

XLII. 

" Come with thy choir, thou coffirfd guest, 

" To swell our nuptial sung ! 
" Come, priest, to bless our marriage feast f 

" Come all, come all along !^ 
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» 

XLIII. 
Ceased clang and song ; down sunk the bier ; 

The shrouded corpse arcMse : 
And hurry ! hurry ! all the train 

The thundering steed pursues. 

XLIV. 

And forward ! forward I on they go ; 

High snorts the straining steed ; 
Thick pants the rider^s labouring breath, 

As headlong on they speed. 

XLV. 

" O William, why this savage haste ? 

" And where thy bridal bed ?^ 
^^ Tis distant far, low, damp, and chill, 

" And narrow, trustless maid."" 

XLVL 

" No room for me ?^ — " Enough for both ; — 
** Speed, speed, my barb, thy course !"" 

O'er thund'*ring bridge, through boiling surge, 
He drove the furious horse. 
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XL VII. 

Tramp ! tramp ! along the land they rode, 
Splash ! splash ! along the sea ; 

« 

The scourge is wight, the spur is bright, 
The flashing pebbles flee. 

XLVIII. 

Fled past on right and left how fast 

Each forest, grove, and bower ; 
On right and left fled past how fast 

Each city, town, and tower. 

XLIX. 
" Dost fear ? dost fear ? The moon shines clear, 

" Dost fear to ride with me ? — 
" Hurrah ! hurrah ! The dead can ride !^ 

« O William let them be !— 

L. 

" See there, see there ! What yonder swings 
*' And creaks 'mid whistling rain ?" 

" Gibbet and steel, th' accursed wheel ; 
" A murderer in his chain. — 
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LI. 

^* Hollo ! thou felon^ follow here : 

^^ To bridal bed we ride ; 
** And thou shalt prance a fetter dance 

** Before me and my farideJ' 

LII. ' 

And hurry 1 hurry i dash, clash, clash ! 

The wasted form descends ; 
And fleet as wind through hazel bush 

The wild career attends. 

LIII. 
Tramp I tramp ! along the land they rode. 

Splash ! splash ! along the sea ; 
The scourge is red, the spur drops blood. 

The flashing pebbles, flee, 

LIV. 

How fled what moonshine faintly showed ! 

How fled what darkness hid ! 
How fled the earth beneath their feet. 

The heaven above their head ! 
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^ • i ' . 

LV. 

" Dost fear ? dost fear ? The moon shines dear, 

^^ And well the dead con ride ; 
" Does fidthful Helen fear for them ?" — 
O leave in peace the dead !^ 



(( 



LVI. 
^' Borb-i 3arb ! methinks I hear the cock ; 

^' The sand iyUI soon be run : 
^' Barb ! Barb ! I smell the mornui^g air ; 

" The race is ^ell njgh done.**' 

LVII. 
Tramp ! tramp ! along the land they rode, 

Splash [ splash { along the sea ; . 
The scourge is re^ the spur drops blood. 

The flashmg pe][)bles flee. 

LVIII. 

'^ Hurrah ! hurrah ! well ride the dead ; 

" The bride, the bride is come ! 
" And soon we reach the bridal bed, 

" For Helen, here's my hpme.'' 
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LIX. 

Reluctant on its rusty hinge 

Revolv'd an iron door. 
And by the pale moon's setting beam 

Were seen a church and towV. 

LX. 

With many a shriek and cry whiz round 
The birds of midnight, scared ; 

And rustling like autumnal leaves 
Unhallow'd ghosts were heard. 

LXI. 
O'er many a tomb and tomb-stone pale 

He sptrrr'd the fiery horse. 
Till sudden at an open grave 

He check'd the wondrous course. 

LXII. 

The falling gauntlet quits the rein, 
Down drops the casque of steel. 

The cuirass leaves his shrmking side. 
The spur his gory heel. 
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LXIII. 

The eyes desert the naked skull. 

The mould'*ring flesh the bone, 
Till Helerfs lily arms entwine 

A ghastly skeleton. 

LXIV. 

The furious barb snorts fire and foam, 

And, with a fearful bound, 
Dissolves at once in empty air, 

And leaves her on the ground. 

LXV. 

Half seen by fits, by fits half heard. 

Pale spectres flit along. 
Wheel round the maid in digmal dance. 

And howl the funeral song ; 

LXVI. 

i 

" E'en when the hearts with anguish cleft, 

" Revere the doom of Heaven. 
" Her soul is from her body reft ; 
Her spirit be forgiven !^ 



a 
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THK 



BATTLE OF SEMPACH. 



*These verses are a literal translation of an ancient Swiss 
ballad upon the Battle of Sempach, fought 9th July^ 
1386^ being the victory by which the Swiss cantons esta* 
blished their independence ; the author^ Albert Tchudi, 
denominated the Souter^ from his profession of a shoe- 
maker. He was a citizen of Lucerne, esteemed highly 
among his countrymen, both for his powers as a Meis" 
ier^Singer, or minstrel, and his courage as a soldier; so 
that he might share the praise conferred by Collins on 
^schylus, that— 

—Not alone he nursed the poet*8 flame. 

But reach'd from Virtue's hand the patriot steel. 

The circumstance of their being writteif by a poet 
returning from the well-fought field he describes, and in 
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which his country's fortune was secured^ may confer on 
Tchudi's verses an interest which they are not entitled 
to claim from their poetical merit. But ballad poetry^ 
the more literally it is translated^ the more it loses its 
simplicity^ without acquiring either grace or strength ; 
and therefore some of the faults of the verses must be 
imputed to the translator's feeling it a duty to keep as 
closely as possible to his original. The various puns^ 
rude attempts at pleasantry, and disproportioned epi- 
sodes^ must be set down to Tchudi's account, or to the 
taste of his age. 

The military antiquary will derive some amusement 
from the minute particulars which the martial poet has 
recorded. The mode in which the Austrian men-at- 
arms received the charge of the Swiss, was by forming 
a phalanx^ which they defended with their long lances. 
The gallant Winkelreid, who sacrificed his pwn life by 
rushing among the spears, clasping in his arms as many 
as he could grasp^ and thus opening'a gap in these iron 
battalions^ is celebrated in- Swiss history. When fairly 
mingled together, the unweildy length of their wea- 
pons^ and cumbrous weight of their defensive armour^ 
rendered the Austrian men-at-arms a very unequal 
match for the light-armed mountaineers. The victories 
obtained by the Swiss over the German chivalry, hither- 
to deemed as formidable on foot as on horseback, led 
to important changes in the art of war. The poet de- 
scribes the Austrian knights and squires as cutting the 
peaks from their boots ere they could act upon foot, in 
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allusioii to an inoonvenient piece of foppery f often men- 
tioned in tlie middle Mges, Leopold IIL Archduke of 
Austria, called ** The handsome man-at^arms^" was 
•lain in the Battle of Sempach, with the flower of his 
chivalry. 
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BATTLE OF SEMPACH. 



'TwAs when among our linden tree» 
The bees had housM^d in swarms, 

(And grey-haired peasants say thai tliese 
Betokea foreign anas,) 

Then look'd we down to WiUisow, 

The land was all in flfmfe ; 
We knew the Archduke Itisopold 

With all his army came. 



486 BALLADS FROM TIt£ GERMAN* 

alluaiM to im inoonwiient piece of ffa|)peiy» oAeniMn* 
tioned in tlio middle egee. Leopold It I* An^dnkc of 
Austria, culled ** The hand«oine iiMm*at*iuniit»** iros 
•Uiin in the Baittle of Sempach, with the Mower of hi« 
rhivalry. 
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THE 



BATTLE OF SEMPACH. 



'TwAs when among our linden tree» 
The bees had houB^ in swarms, 

(And grey-haired peasants say thai these 
Betoken, foreign anas,) 

Then look'd we down to WiUisow, 

The land was all in flfmfe ; 
We knew the Archduke Le<^ld 
• With all his army came. 
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The Austrian nobles made their vow, 
So hot their heart and bold. 
On Switzer carles we^U trample now. 
And slay both young and old.**^ 



(6 



« 



With clarion loud, and banner proud. 

From Zurich on the lake. 
In martial pomp and fair- array. 

Their onward march they make. 

^^ Now list, ye lowland nobles all, 
^^ Ye seek the mountain strand, 

" Nor wot ye what shall be your lot 
^^ In such a dangerous land. 



" I rede ye shrive ye of your sins, 
" Before you fartheir go ; 

'^ A skirmish in Helvetian hills 
" May send your souls to woe*'^ 



BATTLE OF SEMPACH. 439 

^^ But where now shall we find a priest 
" Our shrift that he may hear?'— 
The Switzer priest* has ta'en the field, 
'' He deals a penance drear. 



(( 



^^ Right heavily upon your head 
** Hell lay his hand of steel ; 

^' And with his trusty partizan 
** Your absolution deal.** 



'Twas on a Monday morning then, 
The com was steeped in dew. 

And merry maids had sickles ta'en. 
When the host to Sempach drew. 



The stalwart men of fair Lucerne 
Together have they joinM ; 



• All the Swiss clergy who were able to bear anus fought in 
this patriotic war. 
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The pith and oorc of manhood stern, 
Was none cast looks bdiind. 



It was the Lord of Hare^Gastle, 

And to the t)uke he said, 
^' Yon little band of brethren true 

" Will meet us undismayed,'" 

" O Hare-castle,* thou heart of hare !^ 

Fierce Oxenstem replied. 
" Shalt see tlien how the game will fare,"" 

The taunted knight replied. 

There was lacing then of helmets bright. 

And closing ranks amain ; 
The peaks they hew'd from their boot-points 

Might well nigh load a wain.^f* 



*• In the original, Haasenstein^ or Hare^ttone, 

"f This seems to aHude to the preposterous fashion, during the 

middle ages, of wearing boots with the points or peaks turned 

upwards, and so long, that hi some cases they were fastened to 

the knees of the wearer with small chains. When they alighted 



Vqs» 
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And thus they to each other smd, 

^^ Yon handful down to hew 
" Will be no boastful tale to tell, 

" The peasants are so few." 

The gallant Swiss confederates there, 

They prayed to God aloud. 
And he displayed his rainbow fmr 

Against a swarthy cloud. 

Then heart and pulse throbbed more and more 

With coiu-age firm and high. 
And down the good ConfedVates bore 

On the Austrian chivalry. 

The Austrian Lion* ^gan to growl. 
And toss his mane and tail ; 



to fight upon foot, it would seem that the AuBtmn gentlemen 
found it necessftty to cut off these peaks, that they might move 
with the necessary activity. 

* A pun on the Archduke's name, Leopold. 

3 
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And ball, and shafts and cios&Jiow faoh 
Wail vhistliiig forth Bke haiL 



Lanoe, pike, and halberd, nungled there. 
The game was nothing sveet ; 

The boughs of many a staidly tree 
Lay shiTer*d at their feet. 



The Austrian mm-at-anns stood &st. 
So dose ihdr spears they laid ; 

It chafed the gallant \Vinkelried, 
Who to his comrades 



^' I have a Yirtuous wife at home, 

^* A wife and infant son ; 
*^ I leaTe than to my oountry'^s care,- 

*^ This fidd shall soon be won. 



cc 



These nobles lay their spears right thick, 
^^ And keep full firm array. 
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" Yet shall my charge their order break, 
" And make my brethren way.*" 

He rushed against the Austrian band, 

In desperate career^ 
And with his body, breast^ and hand. 

Bore down each hostile spear^ 

Four lances splintered on his crest. 

Six shivered in his side ; 
Still on the serried files he press'^d-^ 

He broke their ranks, and died. 



This patriot's self-devoted deed. 
First tamed the Lion's mood. 

And the four forest cantons freed 
From thraldom by his blood. 

Right where liis charge had made a lane, 
Hi3 valiant comrades burst, * 
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With sword and axe, and pardzan. 
And hack, and stab, and thmst 



The daunted LicAi ^gan to whine, 

And granted ground amain. 
The Mountain Btdl,* he bent his brows. 

And gored his sides again. 

Then lost was banner, ^lear, and shield. 

At Sempach in the flight. 
The cloister vaults at Kodg^srfiekl 

Hold many an Austrian knight. 

It was the Archduke Leop<Jd, 

So lordly woidd he ride. 
But he came against the Switzer churls, 

And they slew him in his pride. 



* A pun on the Urus, or wild bull, which gires name to tlie 
Canton of Uii. 
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The heifer said unto the bull, 

« And shall 1 not compWn ? 
" There came a foreign nobleman 

« To milk me on the plain. 

« One thrust of thine outrageous horn 
" Has gaird the knight so sore, 

" That to the churchyard he is borne, 
<* To range our glens no more.*"— 

An Austrian noble left the stour, 

And fast the flight 'gan take ; 
And he arrived in luckless hour 

At Sempach on the lake. 

He and his squire a fisher call'd, 
(His name was Hans Von Rot) 

« For love, or meed, or charity, 
" Receive us in thy boat.'' 
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Thdr anxious call the fisher heard, 

And^ glad the meed to win. 
His shall<^ to the shore he steered. 

And took the flyers in. 

And while against the tide and wind 
Hans stoutly rowM his way. 

The noble to his follower signed 
He should the boatman slay. 

The fisher''s back was to them turn'^d, 
The squire his dagger drew, 

Hans saw his shadow in the lake. 
The boat he overthrew. 



He VhelmM the boat, and as they strove. 
He stunn'^d them with his oar, 

" Now, drink ye deep, ipy gentle sirs, 
" You'll ncYr stab boatman more. 
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" Two gilded fishes in the lake 

" This morning have I caught, 
" Their silver scales may much avail, 

" Their carrion flesh is naught.*" 



It was a messenger of woe 

Has sought the Austrian land ; 

f* Ah I gracious lady, evil news ! 
" My lord lies on the strand. 

f^ At Sempach, on the battle-field, 
** His bloody corpse lies there :"" 

f^ Ah, gracious God ^ the lady cried, 
*f What tidings of despair !^ 

Now would you know the minstrel wight, 

Who sings of strife so stern, 
Albert the Souter is he hight, 

A burgher of Lucerne. 
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A merry man was he, I wot. 
The night he made the lay, 

Returning from the bloody s^t, 
Where God had judged the day. 
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THE 

NOBLE MORINGER, 

I 

1 

AN ANCIENT BALLAD, 

TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN. 



T«E original of these verses occurs in a collection of 
German popular songs, entitled^ Sammlung Deutschen 
Yolkslieder, Berlin, 1807, published by Messrs Bus- 
chin^ and Von der Hagen^ both^ and more especially 
the last, distinguished for their acquaintance with the 
ancient popular poetry and legendary history of Ger- 
many. 

In the German Editor^s notice of the ballad, it is sta- 
ted to have been extracted from a manuscript Chronicle 
of Nicolaus Thomann, chaplain to Saint Leonard in 
Weisenhom, which bears the date 1533 ; and the song 
is stated by the author to have been generally sung in 
the neighbourhood at that early period. Thomann, as 
quoted by the German Editor, seems faithfully to have 
believed the event he narrates. He quotes tomb-stones 
and obituaries to prove the existence of the personages 
of the ballad, and discovers that there actually died on 
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« 

the 11th May 1349, a Lady Von Neuffen, Countess of 
Marstetten, who was, by birth, of the house of Morin- 
ger. This lady he supposes to have been Moringer's 
daughter, mentioned in the ballad. He quotes the 
same authority for the deaith of Berckhold Von Neuf- 
fen, in the same year. The. editors, on the whole, seem 
to embrace the opinion of Professcnr Smith of Ulm, who, 
from the language of the ballad, ascribes its date to the 
fifteenth century. 

The legend itself turns on an incident not peculiar to 
Germany, and which perhaps was not unlikely to hap- 
pen in more instancM than one, when crusaders abode 
long in the Holy Land, and their disconsolate dames 
received no tidings of their fate. A story veiy similar 
in circumstances, but without the miraculous machi- 
nery of Saint Thomas, is told of one of the ancient 
Lords of Haigh-hali in Lancashire, the patrimonial in- 
heritance of the late Countess of Balcarras ; and the 
particulars are represented on stained glass upon a 
window in that ancient manor-house. 
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NOBLE MORINGER. 



I. 

O, will you hear a knightly tale of old Bohemian day, 

It was the noble Moringer in wedlock bed he lay, 

He halsed and kissed his dearest dame, that was as sweet as 

May, 
And said, <^ Now, lady of my heart, attend the words I say. 

It 
^* '^is I have vow^d a.pilgrimage unto a distant shrine, 
'^ And I must seek Saint Thomas-land, and leave the land 

** that^s mine ; 
" Here shalt thou dwell the while in state, so thou wilt pledge 

" thy fay, 
'* That thou for my return will wait seven twelvemonths and 

" a day." 
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III. 
Then out and spoke that Lady bright, sore troubled in her 

cheer, 
^< Now tell me true, thou noble knight, what order takest 

<< thou here ; 
*< And who shall lead thy vassal band, and hold thy lordly 

" sway, 
** And be thy lady's guardian true when thou art far away ?* 

IV. 

Out spoke the noble Moringer, ^^ Qf that have thou no care, 
There^s many a valiant gentleman of me holds living fair ; 
The trustiest shall rule my land, my vassals and my state, 

^^ And be a guardian tried and true to thee, my lovely mate. 

V. 
^' As Christiilnrman, I nejcds must keep the vow which I have 

"plight, 
<< When I {^ far in foreign land, remember thy true knight ; 
^' And cease, my dearest. dame, to.grieve, for vain were sot- 

'^ row now, 
<^ But grant thy Moripger his leave, .i^ce.Grod hath heard 

*^ his vow.'' 



(C 
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VI. 

It was the noble Mormger from bed he made him bbwne, 
Andmethim there his Chamberlain, with ewer and with gown: 
He flung the mantle on his back, 'twas furr'd with mihiyer, 
He dipped his hand in water cold, and bathed his forehead fair. 



VII. 

" Now hear," he said, " Sir Chamberlain, true vassal art 

** thou mine, 
^^ And such the trust that I repose in that proved worth of 

"thme, 
" For seven years shalt thou rule my towers, and lead my 

** vassal train, 
'^ And pledge thee for my Lady's faith till I return again.'' 

VIII. 

rhe Chamberlain was blunt and true/ and sturdily said he, 
^ Abide, my lord, and rule your own, and take this rede 

^* from me ; 
That vrpman's faith's a brittle trust— Seven twelvemonths 

*^ didst thou say ? 
I'll pledge me for no lady's truth beyond the seventh fair 

^^ day." 
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IX. 

The noble Baron turnVl him round, his heart was full of care. 
His gallant Esquire stood him nigh, he was Marstetten^s hky 
To whom he spoke right anxiously, ^,^ Thou trusty squire 
** to me, 

» 

" Wilt thou receive this weighty trust when I am o'er the sea ? 

X. 

^^ To watch and ward my castle strong,and to protect ray land, 
** And to the hunting or the host to lead my vassal band ; 
*^ And pledge thee for my Lady^s faith, till seven long years 

" are gone, 
^^ And guard her as Our Lady dear was guarded by Saint 

« John.'' 

XI. 

Marstetten's heir was kind and true, but fiery, hot and young, 
And readily he answer made with too presumptuous tongue ; 
'^ My noble lord, cast care away, and on your journey wend, 
^* And trust this charge to me until your pilgrimage have 
« end. 



li 
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xn. 

^^ Bely upon iny pl'^ted faith, which shall be truly trifed, 
Tol guard your laads^ «nd ward your towers, and with 

^^ your yassals ride ; 
And for your lovely Lady^s £uth, so virtuous and so dear, 

^' ril gage my head^t knows no change, be absent thirty year.'*' 

XIII. 
The noble'Moringer took cheerwhen thus he heardhim speak. 

And doubt forsook his troubled brow, and sorrow left his 

* 
cheek ; 

A Jong adieu he bids to alWhoists top*sails, and away. 

And wanders in Saint Thomas^land seven twelvemonths and 

a day. 

XIV. 
It wa» the noble Moringer within an orchard slept. 
When on the Bfuron^s slumbering sense a boding vision crept; 
And wUsper'd in his ear a vdice, ^< YTis time. Sir Knight, to 

** wake, 
^^ Thy lady and thine heritage another master take. 
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XV. 

<^ Thy tower another banner knows, thy steeds another rein, 
<< And stoop them to another^s will thy gallant vassal train ; 
And she, the Lady of thy love, so faithful once and fair. 
This night within thy father^s hall she weds Marstetten^s 
" hdr." 



C( 
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XVI. 
It is the noble Moringer starts up and tears his beard, 
^^ Oh would that I had ne^er been bom ! what tidings have 

"I heard! 
<^ To lose my lordship and my lands the less would be my care, 
^^ But, God ! that eVr a squire untrue should wed my Lady 

" fair ! 



XVIL 
^^ O good Saint Thomas, hear,^ he prayed, ^< my patron Saint 

** art thou, 
^^ A traitor robs me of my land even while I pay my vow ! 
My wife he brings to infamy that was so pure of name. 
And I am far in foreign land, and must endure the shame.** 



a 
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XVIII. 

It was the good Saint Thomas, then, who heard his pilgrim's 

prayer, 
And sent a sleep so deep and dead that it o'eirpower^d his care ; 
He waked in fair Bohemiatn labid outstretched beside a rill. 
High on the right a castle stood, low on the left a mill. 

XlX. 

The Moringer he started up as one from spell unbound. 
And dizzy with surprise and joy gazed wildly all around ;- 
^^ I know my father's ancient towers, the mill, the stream I 

*^ know, 
^^ Now blessed be my patron Saint who cheer'd his pilgrim's 

" woe r 



XX. 

He leant upon his pilgrim staff, and to the mill he drew, 
So alter'd was his goodly form that none their master knew ; 
The Baron to the miller said, ^^ Grood friend, for charity, 
*^ Tell a poor palmer in your land what tidings may there be P" 
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XXI. 
The miller answered him again, '^ He knew of little news, 
** Save that the Lady of the land did a new bridegroom chuse; 
V Her husband died in distant land, such is the constant word, 
<< His death sits heavy on our souls, he was a worthy Lord. 

XXIL 

*' Of him I held the little mill which wins me living free, 
'< Grod rest the Baron in his grave, he still was kind to me I 
** And when Saint Martin'^s tide comes round, and millers 

<' take thmr toll, 
^^ The priest that prays for Moringer shall have both cope 

♦« and stole.^ 



XXIIL 
It was the noble Moringer to climb the hill began. 
And stood before the bolted gate a woe and weary man ; 
^^ Now help me, every saint in heaven that can ccxnpassion take, 
^^ To gain the entrance of my hall this woeful match to break.'' 



THE NOBLE MORINGER. 459 

XXIV. 
His very knock it aounded sad, his call was sad and skw. 
For heart and head, and voice and hand, were heavy all with 

woe; 
And to the warder thus he spoke : ^^ Friend, to thy Lady say, 
^^ A pilgrim from Saint Thomas-land craves harbour for a day. 

XXV. 

*^ IVe wander'd many a weary step, my strength is well nigh 

" done, 
'< And if she turn me from her gate I^U see no morrow's sun ; 
<^ I pray, for sweet Saint Thomas' sake, a {ulgrim's bed and 

'' dole, 
^^ And for the sake of Moringer's,. ^her once-loved husband's 

« soul.'' 



XXVI. 

It was the stalwart warder then he came his dame before, 
<< A pilgrim worn and traveUtoil'd stands at the casUe-^loor ; 
^^ And prays for sweet Saint Thomas' sake for harbour and 

" for doie, 
^' And for the sake of Moringer, thy noble husband's soul. 
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XXVII. 

The Lady^s gentle heart was moved, << Do up the gate,"" she 

said, 
<< And bid the wanderer welcome be to banquet and to bed ; 
'^ And fflnce he names my husband^s name, so that he lists to 



** stay 



9 



^< These towers shall be his harbourage a twelvemonth and a 
' « day.^ 

XXVIII. 

It was' the stalwart warder then undid the portal broad. 
It was the noble Moringer that o^er the threshold strode ; 
<^ And have thou thanks, kind heaven,^ he said, ^^ though 

^^ from a man of sin, 
^< That the true lord stands here once more his castle-gate within.^ 

XXIX. 

Then up the hall paded Moringer, his step was sad and slow. 
It sat full heavy on his heart, none seemed their Lord to know ; 
He sat him on a lowly bench, oppressed with woe and wrong. 
Short space he sat, but ne^er to him seemM little space so long. 



I 
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XXX. 

Now spent was day y and feasting o^er, and come was evening 

hour, 
The time was nigh when new-made brides retire to nuptial 

bower; 
'^ Our castle's wont,"^ a bridesrman said, ^' hath been bothfirm 

" and long, 
No guest to harbour in our halls till he shall chaunt a song.^ 



u 



XXXI. 

Then spoke the youthful bridegroom there as he sat by the 

bride, 
" My merry minstrel folks,^ quoth he, " lay shalm and harp 

" aside ; 
^^ Our pilgrim guest must sing a lay, the. castle's rule to hold, 
^^ And well his guerdon will I pay with garment and with gold.'' 

XXXII. 

Chill flows the lay of frozen age," 'twas thus the pilgrim sung, 
Norgoldenmeed, nor garmentgay, unlockshisheavy tongue; 
" Once did I sit, thou bridegroom gay, at board as rich as thine, 
^' And by my side as fair a bride with all her charms was mine. 
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XXXIIL 

«< But dme traced fiinows on my face, and I grew alver-faair^d, 
** For locks of brown, and cheeks of youth, she left this brow 

<( and beard ; 
^< Once rich, but now a pahner poor, I tread lifers latest stage, 
^< And mingle with your bridal mirth the lay of fioztti age."^ 

XXXIV. 

It was the noble Lady there this woeful lay that hears. 
And for the aged pilgrim'^s grief her eye was dimmed with tears ; 
She bade her gallant cup-bearer a golden beaker take. 
And bear it to the palmer poor to quaff it for her sake. 

XXXV. 

It was the noble Moringer that droppM amid the wine 
A bridal ring of burning gold so costly and so fine : 
Now listen, gentles, to my song, it tells you but the sooth, 
^Twas with that very ring of gold he pledged his bridal trut^. 

XXXVI. 

Then to the cup-bearer he said, '< Do me one kindly deed. 
And should my better days return, full rich shall be thy 
" meed; 
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<^ Bear back the golden cup again to yonder bride so gay, 
« And crave her of her courtesy to pledge the palmer gray,'* 

XXXVII. 
The cup-bearer was courtly bred, nor was the boon denied, 
The golden cup he took again, and bore it to the bride ; 
** Lady," he said, ** your reverend guest sends this, and bids 

" me pray, 
<< That, in thy noble courtesy, thou pledge the palmer gray.^ 

XXXVIII. 

The ring hath caught the Lady's eye, she. views it close and 
near. 

Then might you hear her shriek aloud, " The Moringer is 
here!" 

Then might you see her start from seat, while tears in tor- 
rents fell. 

But whether 'twas for joy or woe, the ladies best can tell. 

XXXIX. 

But loud she utter'd thanks to Heaven, and every saintly power, 
That had returned the Moringer before the midnight hour ; 
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And loud she uttered vow on vow, that never was there bride 
That had like her preserved her troth, or been so sorely tried. 



*< Yes, hereldaim the praise,^ she said, ^< to constant matrons 

« due, 
<< Who keep the troth that they have plight, so stedfastlj and 

" true ; 
^^ For count the term however yoU|wiU, so that you count 

** aright, 
^' Seven twelvemonths and a day ajre out when bells toll twelve 

" to-night.'' 

XLI. 
It was Marstetten then rose up, his falchion there he drew, 
He kneel'd before the Moringer, and down his weapon threw ; 
<^ My oath and knightly faith are broke,'' these were the words 

he said, 
^^ Then take, my liege, thy vassal's sword, and take thy vassal > 

'' head; 
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The noble Moringer he smiled, and then aloud did say, 
He gathers wisdom that hath roamM seven twelvemonths 

" and a day ; 
My daughter now hatli fifteen years, fame speaks her sweet 
" and fair, 
^^ I give her for the bride you lose, and name her for my heir. 

XLIII. 

The young bridegroom hath youthful bride, the old bride- 

" groom the old, 
Whose fsath was kept till term and tide so punctually were 
" told ; 
^^ But blessings on the Warder kind that oped my castle gate ! 
^^ For had I come at morrow tide, I came a day too late.^ 
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